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AUTHOR'S NOTE 


T HE comments and opinion# ejcpwm-dl fn the book ate 
ill* >•<' of die lull Kir ; Mil. Donta Nachjlien, the aitiet 
wlln accompanied the author ur> tin [uuntey. ie noi 
10 be associated with them. 

Although ii ! -rigimlly intend-. rl that Mi< = Narbthei: dionfcl 
iltutE rat? tht* book. after reading the manuscript rite ft It that 
she could no: cooperaie in a book whose altitude to, and 
cntkkm. of, tlic U-S,S*R. die icgartL as in nurty msunceii mis¬ 
taken anil miskauitiVjj, despite (lie author’s claim of impartiality } 
the sketches made on the journey Iiuve not, rliereforc, been 
included. This is all llie more unfortunate as of the numerous 
photugnipk Liken by Miss Nadiihcrt on iIil? journey and fefi 
behind by die author i. be dewlnjied in M. <sji1w —since it is 
I'M bidden to bring undeveloped films out of the country—imly 
five priio. resulted , mid nolle of ihcm Wurth inctusiem in lilt 
book* 

-_h nrr - 

In fairneii to Mbs Nad id uni it should b? said that rite ofliavd 
to aJi-nv her drawing# to be reproduced in the book if die author 
would permit her to add two or three chapters at the cinl espress- 
tttgltcrottTt—Cummuniit—point of view. To this like .uijinu, 
not hcT>elf ft Communist, nod nor wishing tin: faooL tt ■ be in any 
way propagandist, could not agree- The book is to be ic-giuted 


A tj T n O H ' $ MPT* 

ptlniiut[y a it navel book, «ricfa net pditiol **•< pj l,ir ‘ ir 
4gaiiHt the U.S.S.IL Which altitude is dearly denned in the 

first chapter. 

Thcrcarr *, inuny dlfiertfl! VAy* of ipdlifigth* Ewera*'** 

jihJ names which occur in the second halt uf die bouk dial die 
amJitir iuii in odi case taken what seemed ilie stmploi with 
regard «> the Aivclicized pronunciation. Tlim ' S|ut.!i-/.inda 

has prrtcnMr it- ' Stull ?Jndch' <* r ShaAtZIUbh \ 

■* Tadjik ' to' Tadzhik ", and jo forth* 
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PART 1 

MOSCOW TO THE CASPIAN SEA 
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1 THU GOLDEN JOURNEY' 

O F the writing of books abotu modem Russia there l< 
no end, and for this reason these few introductory 
remarks concerning ihis book seem to be indicated 
as betng advisable if nor absolutely awsBrnr, since 
this hook is, | hope, not just J one more book about Russia 
If tr is, then it fail:, of its intent, for T wanted very much that it 
should be first and last a twtl book, tlte story of a pilgrimage— 
perhaps die most romantic pilgrimage available to tk traveller, 
the Golden Journey to .Samarkand. Though available Is perhaps 
rk wrong word, for In order to visit Asiatic Russia lawfully 
you must be possessed of a permit from the Foreign Office 
of tJiC U.S.S.R. and Bitch permits are not readily granted tn 
foreigners, bill only in very exceptional circumstances, and 
(0 English people nut at all. 1 Wlijeli rule wa» firrsiK adhered to, 

1 Waller Dutartty. ri’fibpisftihnt uf die AVw M TenH, and 

author of / iwir* st / Plt*n (HambJi IIjmliiocL, i rj j*>, > an . 

uni «ai in Samarkand in hur k wm nr.r f tit ■jrganiwtl group i I 
fren^un wkl went |i> repwt nr ihr Im tin pint pilnirR-tip <if nm point* 
•f iht Turk-Sib Railway. Tt« .iI bow hr nid u few othm iud i • 

* twlr" fimn rhe parxy in cuHot ra •amyrlurtg uf an-Hrm Mnutkaml h kjW 
in bn bonk. Ajkw 1 *iu»« iirr.np, wbn b un tk tut if ttt fbr AfW -.«■ /J=itv 
A'nw, jntl J>ihc author ofVM Star in iiittu-tnjvf <wlllium, i Nu[g*% iyjc) 
Wicred A permit fw Tuikiun by (jetting: hnwlf invited lu a womiml 
ni rnUicib *ik it Atiwriwn. an ft f We licjflkfcr drmCS 
-*i 1 virtually * 5u«« dttnt', (UIa MaiIIam, the Swiss Anihn* of Thticirat 
W„ f pinmm 't, mja), ivl*i me uni the did tio ik awd In g-.-ttinj; a punls, 

*? 
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apparently, in tin; rime of the Tsars* for the samr reason as 
applies mehy—dtc proximity erf the Afghanistan frontier, Tlie 
area rt naturally suspect as a happy hunting ground of British 
agents. 

A lew years ago there were OKanised tours to Samarkand, 
miilci the auspices of' Intourkf \ the tourists living on ihf train 
and being taken on eoiui tic trd touts to ucc the sight*. Tlfir fnm 
RiwJ 10 SttRii&kmd? by ftiarpifct Craig^McKcrtn is the rtcurd 
>*{ juch -i kmr, anti & a travel-diary makes interesting reading. 
The tum-s uc not tiow available, and in any ase this was 
not my idea of a Golden Journey, I was determined gn 
to SanwktJid ynconducied, and I did. When l raolvcd this I 
did not know that permit were necessary, but having tried to 
seow pertnitsand Jailed, instead of abandoning the d r&m Duetto 
Nacbshen and 1 went without them* 

1 believe p.iiiti mutely with titat moil cuui-agrmis of traveltm 
HJl.i Mailton lhai* in the words of Grotges Dulumel, 1 rt$l 
nttngth^ rml .tiut /Ac only gflOU* in tAh kugt cni-irap 

of titi in i |p nhg iiAcre hf?c WjAcet, uAm one itt 

rajiiiliy am owe wwArr \ 

I \mvt dways believed in the drivmg-fottc of ’wanting a thing 
enmjgb* and in fny own experience it ha$ alwup held. I hare 
f ibscr-. ed that the rrnuble with a peat many people who ctmi plain 
that life docs nor yield them what they want is that they have no 
cleat idea of whut it is ihey want* s™ even when they have do 
not tv ant it ennugh for ihcn; m be any dttmg-forcc behind the 
dertm* They bring passion to beat on their dreams* Tiicy 
if b.iE.1 mid grumble and wail foe tilings to happen, and when 
thiy rWt* pm w hi tier, or merely drearily discontented with 
tbdr Ini; it never occurs to ilfcem dial ihr rcali^tion of dreams 
has in be worked for, fought for, dur it involve* suffering* 
'urriike* rdetutess detcmimjibim and all kinds of courage* 
Iktemtinatton is nine-tenths of the batik Several time* m 

ihn w»* fortkemge in hnuWy a d/Kumrur which jminflfted 

!:rr t-* .ii vtcroii' iravdkre" Waft'll in t'nfk-niin. Irr bi^Mihnum, 
i! jph tv**, amivai u -/jJj Srtypj (Dsntsfck, *$■**“;, »* -mi in 

PW4I ■ ! Runf n Turirijilan in e«u by h Ku^ku Miariuu for fawitrw relief 
hr ‘ fi kid. hr ^ * lira-heel, hm dad r i i t > ^inufiond, 

1 De 1^ Vt.jrr Drte, j.y|z* 
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thl-i Samarkand journey Donti would preface >cune remark «r 
suggestion with* " I! 'i'r pet to TudtKUit—" and alwiv* | 

w-iLiId comet In - : " If'h.-r. v.r i;r to Turkestan." i would 

say. Jmdly. 

A few years ago two oilier Englishwomen readied -Samarkand 
without permits—ami were duly cspelled. l>onja Nadishect 
and 1 vetv resolved to boat thi,% aid we did n, jYw we emc.-d 
Hussion Turkestan bow Krasttovodsk on the Caspian Sea, 
across Tttrkmeiutian and Uzbekistan, and through Kazakstan 
bark to Moscow, without permit’ and without detection. It U 
taw enough m get into Turkestan without a permit, for there 
is tvi frontier to «!■«, hut it is not so easy to avoid bring turned 
out, because in all Ruirian h<rtd» your ' paper v " are ar.krd bn 
immediately tm arrival, nbeiher you are Russian or a foreigner, 
and arc subject to police-inspect ion. Avnidarux of expuQon, 
therefore, h only to be achieved by a -ireful anti rigid .mndflKc 
of going anywhere where it may tic necessary m show «™*i 
docuttitniv, which, of course, *dd> considerably to the difficulties 
jnrl Hiicomlorii of rfw journey, How mut.li you ■lit jlTCpSItd; 
to pm tip tdih depends. naturally* m hou much you pm nr 
to get there. Dowtt and I were prepared to put up w ith a good 
deal. 

Hour we ' managed 1 is part of the story of a journey which in 
<pite of its glamorous objective was at turns far from ‘ g^tden 
though it started with a flourish of golden dome, red golden 
leaves in l.eningmd and Moscow’, which fkiuiiih was even more 
lavishly repealed in Kiev, and followed an always interesting, 
though often exbamijng, wail down through Kharkhov and 
Rostov to the Caucasus, toot t» to ihe black Sea, and by wav of 
Ttflis and Baku to lire Caspian—which we crossed fourtlj-ciisj, 
none oflier being available, though wv had waited all day in a 
otirur for tickets — .md nvfcr steppes and deserts, iJutiugh oil* 
fields and coltiiti-fidds, ami depnoiled us at Iasi, du ty, dogged, 
and rxlijuvtcd. amongst the incredible splendour! of TiirnetlatM'. 

Bill though wc covered toco iai!i\ travelling tmconducted 
iliKJiiduiut, this Lt.pjk will not rmr, anti i. miL uncoiled m 
verve, j . a fluids? tu Modem Russia. The VVi lih,'*uiuiuimc~*l 
wutlt, and lesser wurki by other tuteUigcnt oltamn, Engltili 
and American, are iiaikblr bit thus* who wuukl ictjuaint 
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SOUTH TO SAMARKAND 
of the latest developments of the lutet Five-Year 

Plan. 

I wanted very much In this book m write dispassionately 
about the LL5.S.ft.; to keep it, as I liepan by saying, primarily 
Ji irj'.f:l IhhjV.. leaving readers to draw their own cot id Unions 
from i record of observations, w idiots! any intrusion of political 
prejudice one way or the miter on toy part- Tltere arc plenty 
of passionately pto-Soviel books, and possibly even mote 
* ami \ and both distort Ibcts, or over-on phasbc different sets 
of facts, in Serve their meat propagandist purpose. Tlw labi-J 
Corrurmnl'T who sees nothing bur good in die U.S3.R. and 
all its work* does die U.S.S.H. and liu? CoiwnmtiM aiii as 
touch harm in the I wig run as die most savagely anti-Soviet 
Tory* The line strnngiliens the * ami 1 prejudices (if the sceptic 
by admitting of no criticism, and tlte other tends to we <-filv 
the surface faas unrelated to wfiaf existed in tile past and wltiu 
h aimed at for (be future, and both present a bnprk'- - !v distorted 
picture. 

The only person who cam give anything approximating to a 
’ tree ' picture of modem Russia is jonwrme who demn’r give 
a dam* politically, erne way or tlir other. Which i* w hy Duraitiy's 
bonk it probably the best bonk nn the U.S.S.JL which ha?, yet 
been written, for he declares, that he r. not concerned with the 
rrghi nr wrong of the Bolshevik coura.—' Right arid wrong 
are evasive terms at bett,' lie wrurs, ‘ and i hav e never teli that 
it was my problem—or thru of any other reporter— to $U in 
moral judgment. What 1 want to know is whether a policy 
or a political line or a regime will work or not. and I refuse to 
let myself be side-tracked by moral issues or by' abstract questions 
as to whether the said policy or line or regime would be >uifcd 
10 a dlttciefil country and diifcnriil cimiintraiKe Alter 
fourteen yean in rtuwij he comes to die conclusion that the 
Bolshevik pj tlicy does work, jndl Ja ’profoundly convinced 
that die (J.S.S.R. 1 I only just beginning to a.arise its tntRKJid'Us 

pes lentvjjJit kr-i,' 

Whether I can claim to be as objective as Dummy I do not 
L.-vt, Uwu&h J h.iuUI like i«.< U? and ildVC idvd to lie. for 
J start off with rite politic,if prejudice in favour *Jt' die abolition 
of die cagrttnliu system of society and die sftUhibmcni of a 
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worker*" riLitr, aiul ihii tins I.S.S.U lu r « achieved. On die 
ruber hand, t find niyvrlf politically opposed to tin- furt-ign 
policy at the U.S/.K.. and ethically—and I suppose politically 
loo—opposed to ilu‘ i.oTiinuiiii]i altitude which permits of no 
criticism of existing conditions in the U.9.NJI, and which 
disposes of all criticis m by the eicrnal rate radon of the assertion 
that Russia is still in a mate of Hamilton. Which is true, hut 
to tny mind nut always satisfactory as an answer* panic tihtiy 
in regard to rtatitendes* 

The itouLtc about offering any criticism of die U.S.S.R. is 
ilut it imnirdijtulv pro voices attack from die Communist Party, 
and is seized upon by all the enemies of Communism and twisted 
to nnd'Soviet propaganda, Which is what happened in the 
ease of Jit iutklu I 'JLT'. lit- in liter New Leader, die GtgaU ol the 
independent L iLoicr Pam% this vrar, under ihe tide. Rtuth — 
fThither ? in which 1 snake warmly of die achievements 1 had 
observed throughout llJe Soviet Union in tile course of my 
Tuco-niilr journey, but offered it ax my opinion dul certain 
niriJ inequalities 1 fud ob&ir.eti were an js^ichroiium in a 
worker*’ state. TJior critiriitn* v.crc iunnediaicly srked upon 
by ilic Blaikthirti the organ of the Oriliah Union of Fascists, 
and exploited, out of tlletr context, as aau*Soviet propaganda. 
* F.tltd Mantlin'* Drsiltumnn in Russia * they ydled, fa fimtH i n cs 
and on points. 1 decided dun die most efeth* reply to this 
d kg tare t id bit of Fa*cm edilirtg would be to correct themk- 
repieiciiLilian *m the column* of thft official organ of the 
Communist Parry of Great Britain, the Daily Warktt t The 
editorial department expressed its pleasure at die iopestitm, 
and on the i^fh February, tpld, they made * Special tenure— 
complete with ptoters—of in article which 1 called 1 BLu.L,hirt 
i_it% About Russia \ In rlii> article 1 stated that 1 did not retract 
the criikiitni ! had offered in flic New Lsjiler. Uui pointed out 
how the Fascists had shatnekwly taken my comment* dr-ui 
out of iheir contest in order id wnt their KtH’Sovitt pii'ju* 
gandisi purpose, and repealed even motr em pi morally HWI 
1 had done in die New L<jJer my praise tar the ajlnevrmeiits 
and progress of the LhS.i.R. One of the editorial staff wtwte 
me a personal note than king me for the ankle and espnoving 
the hope tlut it would be the first of many l would write lot 
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them. 1 At cordially replied. Imagine my complete imaremcfit 
nnd bewilderment tin? next nuiming, lijcrdctt, on finding in 
the Daily IVinler .1 wild It 1 editorial devoted til All attack mu my 
utrkJe which, they ail!, * purported * to he a reply to die 
* B lack dim comments \ and dtargbtg me with wired in ran 
rrJiung dun ntj report (if my visit to thr Soviet Union was 
to much *fri line with enrrenl anti-Soviier propaganda that it 
waj, for thr Biteks tart, a ciiancc too good 10 miss \ and with 
' ilur outlook t,f a pony-bourseuit ** Socialist " of a, hundred 
year:, ajtoand unable to grasp the need for deceive transition 
measures Mnudi a class less society. 

i was also rebuked along similar lines in a broadcast from 
Moscow < Jinjtly at ter the .Xew Leafier article appeared. Thj? 
the U.S.S.R. should be J touchy' about criticism when it has 
sci much unri-Soviet propaganda 10 contend with |> under- 
stand able, bur, as 1 pointed out in ilie Daily Worker —apparauly 
10 no purpose where the C.P.G.fi. is concerned—ii jr lime 
it had learned 10 distinguish between ilir maiicioits aitiukc uf 
its enemies and the Candoim of its friends. TO regard w ith 
nrogfvtog what would seem to be certain tendencies in die regime 
b not to belittle the magnificent ackhvaMitit of die U.S.S.R. 
Thai in the fact of every kind of setback and hostility Russia 
had achieved tremendous things under the Bolshevik regime h 
undeniable, whatever oneV politics. She has erected ichbds, 
huvpitak, universities wlurre none war before; die has cur 
roads and cauls through vildcmeiio; die lia> n>ten the 
u'iih matKc, cotton, wheat; she has planted vineyard?, 
built CiciXittc! and lailniadi, abolished the tyranny of the church, 
made an available to thr common people, eliminated private 
ptui-t, and given llie land and die means of pruduL'iisn hack, to 
the people. It h not mersary to * believe in* Mara, Lenin, 
Stalin, Cumriuinism, Ikilsturviirn, in onkr to accept ah this 
as true; tlir I’aciv are self-evident. No less inie and self-evident 
is die I act that life tv SiiiJ, fur the mass of people both in tuwn 
and country, very hard; and dm many people continue 10 
live under very bad conditions, 

-^fhe conftreton of thought over Russia arises from the fact 
dot -dflnsst everything you read about it, both fot anti against, 
is true. The dithculiy is to get the achievedents and die vliort- 


'the golden journey* 

nuttings into perspective; which rati only Ll dome by a scrupulous 
regard tor the mndjlicins winch obtained in [he j^vi and jJw 
fihjectivci. inr which the U.S.5.K, is working 

The U.S.STt , clinics, cMHjrtn*<t theatre , modern worker/- 
apunments. model factories, and all the uilin itmti valium t > 
which the tuutm% attention U so persistently one! icdinutly 
directed, and about which the CtnjtmuniiM to uncritically rave, 
do »L.i add up to Utopia by any means. (i-awristi and others 
concerned with ami-Soviet piojogawhi kindly do not take out 
of context, lire* concluding sentence o! this paragraph it 
correlative.) On the other lund, ihc fact that in Titiii, Stalin's 
haror-iown, you may tee f as I have, families living in cellars, 
and tluii in spire of the blocks of modem fiats hi Ikkn -which 
pimiognpli '!• well An pitv Soviet propaganda putjK-e— a 
grear number of the oil-worker*. art nil I living on die di-lid tit 
under die mmt appalling viuidhinns, tk*-=. not prove ih;u liar 
all practical purpose l he revolution has been a failure. 

It wun prove lliat t'Vcfi in a workers' ^uic there will Jwa>~ 
hr a certain imall percentage of poverty, a residue tn people 
who will never prosper under any system ; duir you cannot, in 
ntcr, completely eliminate the Under-dug. I don't know, 
tin die oilier hand ir may prove nothing except dial everything 
nike-i time, and that eighteen years is r.vrt long enough for tile 
judging uf results *if so great a revolution is the overthrow 
of flic capitalist system of soejely. You may feci that tlte net 
result dees not justify dir perpetration of as many borrun and 
a^, much bloodshed os ww fa the making of the Human 
Hevtdmion. Ourarsry is interesting on ft hat he calls this ‘ age- 
old ijut-Mii'ii '. He admits that fir liirruclf too many side* 
of j quest inn to be sure which one of them is true, and is md tried 
to pity single-minded people as 1 being somehow deficient m 
unbiased judgpneni hut points out that 1 wbaher tine approves 
of the Bolsheviks and ifjcir methods or nor* tlte fact re mam. 
that they luve applied, drvclupect, wu! rt going in a iiractkal 
form the only furni of com pint iiahutu! colicaivjsm winch the 
world has known jiiKr the Inca civilisation MM destroyed by 
the Spaniards/ * *” *• 

My own view b dial whether the rnci jusitfttt the meant Hill 
remains to br ^en. That die U.S.S Ft is sriD in a :iate of 
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(ranaitinn U undeniable. Sul in Iitmself pbto» out in recent 
ndirs that out rffoe sodallfiT order of -> workers sate jiwy 
have still to build Communism. II' they betted in m«nnK 
the completely classless society uf die Mjmvt ideal, all t"t sit 
jhJ cadi Jot each, ev^n if not in. lime for the tirewait generation 
to benefir, but for foe tiang generation and iliclr lifio, it 
view that rite tenors of the civil v, .i: and the UumreJ oJ foe 
(amines that followed tile peMtn iMmaisce to cuUccriunatKW. 
«HII have all been justified; for victims i-t civil wt jiuI tanune 
will tmh p have died ihat tiitun' gcnerJliutit miglii ituitiit the 
eardi forever. ‘Hie ideal is mogm&owj but du-rc rs Midi a 
foim' as reaction, awl die swing t»f the penddum, anil die 
inherent liulciiess ot human nature. If Russia -jil- ii Innately 
it will be die greatest tragedy ihat h® happened to humaittv 
since die failure of Jesus Chnsi to impose Christianity—and 
.ill dii t it Linds for of J living i-ccialism and ?-drIe>?nrts— 
upon an innate h relfch world, so dut instead of getiing die 
si/OTltnliift and enriching philosophy ot C.nrisr we gei lit; 
trpmsivc jnti'lilc pbilffiitpliy ot Paul. I have al•.. aj■« cunft.uii d 
tlws Chriamuty, to all Intents and purposes, died with Christ 
on tile cTOia, and that what passes for it to-day is merely 
Paulanity. a kind of religious Fascism (though A- *s. Neill 1 
catb foe Oxford Group Movement that). 

it h exact to ' believe * in Russia at o distance, in die thick 
of ii it ii quite dangerously easy iv. lose laith and one s sense 
of proportion, particularly when coming from, the capiial ot a 
capitdir-t country. In the interests ul being 'unbiased , and 
wrf to be oui-dnne in hnneiuy by Dummy, 1 will confess ai 
the outset dial there were fonts on foe l ing imd exhausting 
journey which produced this book when wen I. who believe 
die overthrow of the capital^ system <u lie desirable in every 
country, even if it does nm yield die full measure of revolutionary 
drtsunf, teh that the end wro mi justifying die bitter meant; 
nines when 1 revolted iffltmt die eyerfasring * jattl tomorrow " 
of the ‘transition* answer to every criticism and pretest: 
unit'- 9 , lien t bcgim to believe revolution itself ttt be fuiile, a 
-vasle oF iiuman energy and a tragic acrificr of Itiirrciti life, 
iu view of the tinclwngcidrility of human mmrr, with its 
1 hi It Simlmi JfWhfttfW/ (Rumlcrfg#, 
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Ingrowing: greed >uid w H id mot onfl Lust Uit power, Ti well 
tiu>v be «hal all struggles for a better world, under any hatmrr, 
are futile. If that be true, then life itself K futile- 'Slur of 
tJiiif ? Like flu via, it ts undeniably exciting. 

Muny traders of dd* bunk will undoubtedly be moved to 
gloat i " \h, you saw* e ven a wlf-ecn^- V-'d rrvnhuttmsuy cut 
be diMpporritrd and (teprcv'Cii in ftieyi.'' It i* tme enough. 
Conclude wliJl you like so long at you also cake Into die 
reckoning iluu It ri equally true tlmt dim were many uccadenu 
on which i felt delighted and tiptimisiic. U orb it oui rrutho 
imjitcally, if you like, which state tliL- U.S.S.R, most ofwn 
tnduct-d in your sclf-eonft’>>*dl revolutionary—but it nil! prove 
nothing except that like most writer - f have a vu Utile temperament. 

t am mat a CamtnunUt—though in tins politically tltnmkrncd 
country any reformist Labour Patty oeLdiit i> dubbed that 
Tutwadliys—and this boot b not that propagandist tract wfckh 
V.O.K.S, (the Moscow end of the Society fm Ciihiird Relation* 
with the U.S.S.R,) frankly hoped t would write when thr, nude 
Don hi Naclislicn and myself their guests in Moscow, the Ukraine, 
the Caucasus, and Georgia. (They threw in Armenia, too, 
but wttm out and in with the dream of fitting to Samarkand 
t was tno impatient—and by the time we reached the Caucasus 
kki travel-weary—to add dt.it to the itinerary.) Hut neither is 
it die ‘ disillusioned ' treatise, in die Enuf* Goldman manner, 
which lire fascists and all lhe other capitalist enemies of ilsc 
U.S-5.R. would like to read into such criticism* as l offer in 
it. pjgcs. Since like Dummy I write as i please, it is Ueiv ihat 
ftti\ book will sisfflf times upset I he Cooinitiijittn—for whom 
Stalin and those about liim eaji du no wrong—and «jtnc limes 
they? who are anti-Soviet. The only people it will never upset 
ate (litaf who are interested in Rnssio as a held of travel. They 
will probably skip die outbreaks of drinking aloud which occur 
in its pages—which is a pity, in tab ties;- iu Russia, for almrei 
evervtiling yuai mav observe there needs explanation. A Know¬ 
ledge of the alnw «f dre U.SAILri cwC fflfrl to an underetanditig 
nf what it g. ring on. I! c dialectic tudtude becomes necessary, 
tlir-sh today demand', though* a* well j- vt ju) ui *&v airfl u 
and thntiplii provokes tltr* offering of opinions. 

The itinrnuy as planned for m by Y.Q.fcLS. kepi ns very 
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riadlv rm ihf Block Sea side of fc CrocM* n0t 

Inward to go to Baku. Erivam, they B»« u b * n<1 B3njm ‘ 
\%t wntt to neither- My dreams by in the Ejs*. 1 , was t ?" fC 
determined tn cn»« the Caspian into Turkman than Miivt 
ever Wn about anything in toy file. It w« an obsretoto 1 *» 

determined that, though * ^ n ® ll **** £?£ 

not venture with me across that forbidden sea I would go 
feat, and that nothing short of actual physical forte jhouJd 

we neared Baku f began In develop a phobia. ! Sugan to 
believe that beoure Otmbi always surf: “ // we get m 
Turkestaft — H instead of" Whin— that shr trended u>tom 
me, or in some way X&itagC die attempt, I knew ihst r.hj war 
not obsessed hv the dream o! Samarkand as I was, and that 
she worn rtf about the ptotfek tarrarquences of iraveifrng m 
Central Asia without permit-, wlwreae I w^ not concerned 
with cotutequcrces so l-^g an we got there. Tfic dilTcrenee tn 
our attitudes b gained by tire fact il«t die warned to stay 
for some months in Moscow at the journey * end, ultimas 
J did not care if I never set foot in Russia ag.iin. When s » 
spoke, as -he (ltd at times, of the possibilities oi IlyMig back 
ftom Tjltb to Moscow, 1 was com ineed that i-!te had no intent ton 
«f making a bid to cross the Caspian. To alt sudl pondcnngS 
on her f«it I would reply icily, hut with a heart thudding with 
anger and defiance: " l am nor returning through the Caucasus. 

I am going through Turkestan.” 

“ Wc don't know if we can ger there- 

*• Only i complete stoppage uf all boats crossing the Caspian 
■will *nvinrw keep me out 1 " t would assure her. 

Then die w- uld be rilern. .md in my overwrought sure 
1 wnuld believe her to he plotting against me. . . . 

It <emv fantastic nov. that I could have so mtsjudgrd her 
as to have had ihiv lack of trim in her, f«t it is to her ever¬ 
lasting credit tliat without bring herself in trie grip or this 
Samar Lind fevrr, and in vpite of her misgivini?!. siie Stood by 
me JcsyalJy, and though ir is pov-ible that, with even greater 
jiffiaiuTHian we experienced together, I could luue 
the Caspian atone, t doubt very much whether 1 could love 
amplnrd the rest of that exhausting journey to Samukatd 
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without her Ru&riarv, even hod I ccuragr enough in dHpense 
with h« moral Nippon. 

Thar we parted at Moscow airport affectiututtiy *evm meets 
after ne -: ijtur together for I^riliL’md I/cm tin Londim d<xt* 
tay&mudi for our friendship. Particularly for Dr-nia’s tolerance 
and gwxl nature, for I am well t*jre dim I w;.s tv*> cay travelling 
companion at limn. To begin with, n.t traveller ever vrr 
on* no a journey wiili ins desire to go dun I «i out on thb 
pilgrimage to Samarkand. it sea on die eve r.f ihe Ahyvrinnn 
war, and it seemed crary to be going otF al ,i time when any¬ 
thing might happen in F.t trope. There were pen pic- who itromdv 
urged me against it, saving ilmr it was marlnei-, that in such a 
crisis my plaer was jt home, with lbore l Imrdj I «v. tick 
with the dread of going bcyvrnd the reach ot news, a-. \ kne® 
f must if t set out. Any terrible thing might happen, i though*, 
and I never know. For weeks I could not firing myself to 
fir u date for the (i>. part tire, and no sooner had I ffrute Vt> than 
I delayed it for a week, and finally only r, rrit beeai) - my pride 
demanded ir. For months 1 laid tailed ot tfiiv sTpeditWti: 
I should have cm only been letting a friend do« ji iM laid not 
gone, but letting myall down. Then, having at last * Lined 
out, 1 knew' only two desires—to get tu Samarkand, and to 
get back again. Pride rescued me from the folly of taking the 
short cot—tliat is from boarding a train ai Moscow and going 
straight down to Samarkand by way nf Tashkent, the mute 
everyone who luis ever gime tt> Samarkand has gone. Having 
commuted myself to the adventure, my vanity insistrH that 
we should not tike iltc rasv, obvious way, Wc would per to 
Samarkand ji other, had done, but it hottld be more nf an 
achievement than a mete silting in die train until we arrived. 
Failing to get permits wc would go without diem; we would 
£o the long and dilikull w ay amiss (hr Caspian, and we would 
nut get caught- . - - Anyone, I told myself, it they knew 
enough Ruidan, or fud a fluMdamspejkmc friend in Moscow, 
Could gi» and buy a ticket for Ta hkcW. fium % hence it is only 
a night-journey, which hi Hu-Lti* a short juiuttey, to -Samarkand, 
and iuuiag arrived there go lamely to tlw.- Juitet, b.ujjnSiee tinr-w 
fid[ 2 eiv. and wait hit [lie jKilke to send one, fgmiflunitHiidy, 
hath u* Mi fvtcv.'. 
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My pride, pti* Donia's Russian* plus an adequate ^Pl# of 
fcr^lc:- mutter—for <W na-Hicn no mean* ot gettinp rfublr* 
Jrgalh — plus tire driving force of delermination, bought on 
the cuup. Oti the fivc-ajirf-;t-hjlf days" foiimey (m\n Tariifcrni 
basrk to Moscow I gpl ill a* 3 remit of fthAW jtj ra t and b m fow ? 
and back in London, foiling to get any better, finally went foito 
hcsfplail Some monthi later, as I write this, the trouble still 
continue*, but if ewyAlng has its price—well, I did what 
I our to do. and on my table lie :;iK-mindred-yrut'Olrt 
irraaiucv which money ran n ut buy—fragments of turquoise and 
ult ra marine riles picked up in th<? sand from amongst the ruins 
of Tamerlane's golden Samarkand. 
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A T the docks she it mimed to a< 1 the Bolshy boat \ 
/% Tixtte an: dir Inevitable jokr* about lier turns— 
j- —’ No uve trying to read it. Noli ling fur it but to 
JL JL um' ir to ihe dwiri!.u's and liaw it made tip/ And 
*[ii‘ r.o levs inevitable jaht$ jIhmji E eating's. Hie iimriu tra%m 
is <.ver 7 \u there are no Bloomsbury Cmnmimiui in ditty 
flannel* and high'necked tfcemcn—self-ooonatuly * Bohemian* 
in prove there h ih« taint of the fcotngvoiti* in litem—rr> sang 
the Internationale as lire ship moves out. Which it 4 nelirL 
t Iml dreaded tits ship. I had feared that if* pa-vngm aught 
consist of flu: friends of rite more tiresome breed of Oimtntmisr 
—such a* abound in tilijonubury. Greenwich Village, Mom- 
parruste—and tile mure earned kind uf tduriw who would take 
one aside and tok wltat did one Really Think of Ru>-;j, and fiid 
one consider it Really Worked, and ii true that ’i j« Only 
Saw Whai They Wanted You to See. ... I wai mstiw ye air 
ago invited to conduct a parly of twenty-live people to Leningrad 
and Moscow in return tor three week*' txpem« paid. J h-augh 
I had not die}) been rn the U.S.V.R. itid *cry much wanted to 
do so when, boih rime and money should be available ji the 
same time, I declined dus offer simply bstfrtae I felt that 
tltese questions would be inevitable, and duu liv jfa— trine 
tile iwemy-fd’tli person bad asked me l sbouhbnme gimT' 
mchtnciioly *triad. 

But un this my tlrer juurney to Ruah by tea—the previous 
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vrar I iud gone by air* —'be ship blessedly empty- There 
j tc *. V cnd EogluJi engineers who Iwve been bflme imm Moscow 
on lujUdav. there U an American Mitcmnhf going «itl with 
Jib wife: to a job. There ia in English designer going out to a 
juk'jn i textile factory sutiw miles outside nt Morrow, rhnp 
is a young Negro going out to study music. There is a party 
of wptfteniauvo from vjtiuiia travel agencies going over to 
-te Imw 1 In tourist ‘ run tiling- There arc a few Ammon-, 
who ure ’oking in' I-niittgrad and Moscow in the some easy 
manner that tfcev have just 1 taken in ' London and the Staahew- 
pcare country, Paris Hume, and the rest of it. Bui the lounsr 
element is tw$Kgihh‘ I nol much .-cdJig-mlT is bcitlfc done, and 

that unostentatiously. , , 

The Daily tF&ktr, and a ‘election of Communist booklet? 
ore tor sale on the covered li.udi of tin? diip, in charge oi a 
Negro. An excellent supper U being sen-td in the pk-asam 
and airy dining wlun. Flags of all rations decorate the 
tables. 

A preliminary tour of the tlwp discovers thr Bed Corner m 
tlit <pRifto- Wc i^rninf ic v,itli for 

not to know that before many weeks liave passed die sight of 
one more tcd-dnipvd picture ot l.min m Stalin is like to give 
u$ hysterics . * . We decide that the fttd Comer t*> Nutltiug 
Much. There are the usual framed photographs td dead and 
gout* revolutionaries, and a small bronze .mincite • i Lenin, tn 
the adjoining room members of die crew pby a kind of billiard- 
wjih tui dbcfci like draughts which they push actovs the faille 
Midi cues. There -s a wall-new, spa per, to llse new edition <d 
vcldcti 1 laicr eoniriburc line revolutionary sentiments which 
uin ihr approval of the party-members amongst the ortki-rs 
and crew, and wlikh DonLi amusingly illustrates. A very 
h.ud-■•peaking gramophone playing Bussutn song? makes steep 
impossible till midnight. There is a loud-speaking apparatus 
in tanh firsl-vlii* cabin for th^H- who want the musk blared 
even mure fatally inn > their ears. 

- !**-^tabUf fls the loudspeaker if thr American accent, 

• ■'Which la&Ufninate equally. It pumic* one cvoji/kit) pene* 
traits one's cabin, and folluwi one on deck- If wx«m parties 
I htt Fi/rtfrr tr.l-sJr-lBjr J ■ii.-ntd'i, 0)14;, 
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tuws meals one's aftwispn at reading In the most wduded 
i OTticjis jjI iIk- IzttanV5 •mc\ lihiptuiLmJ do?^. h 

mlts 4kiu- tin- willful <>f iIil: v.. ind of the engines. And how 
uiTcu-Jvv i* die American Child, IW b one aM a typiestllv 
precocious hr.ir, grown ukj out of hi due time. ;so wonder 
AjtirriL.il i* die hr nit: t<t that mfjfiltrwiiy I he child tlbii-star, 
DiJtiij and 1 develop j phobia concerning this child, Donb 
tiTavr- it„ [iwliciously. sanding in its elmir, wising t« spoon 
, ahui.it its I lead, yelling it* wants and its don't-wants, aiim 
a tew day 1 - w« grind our teeth when it comes into die room, 
and reach the pitch ar which we honestly bclwve that if iL ucte 
washed overboard nr should laugh. Jr refuses all ihe food 
offered it. Its bewildered parents speak no Russian, and the 
stewards apeak no English. Tile most unkind cut of all in iltqj 
Donia iv called upon to translate die brat's requirements so die 
vtewjtrtls. She is very grad Bus about it, i^uite early on 1 
decide that Portia is too nice, Too polite. Later in Moscow 
when f am storming against Russiatj bureaucracy f heap scum 
“po» |*cr lor this. She tells me, mildly, ihat it is a.-ii j r 
iua this gift of inveterate courtesy,. 10 counter-balance my own 
irascibility. 

I am dreading Moscow. People ask me ln>w Ibog «e jie to 
be there, and l tell diem j u Only as lung as il takes to get out 
ci it.” Uy which I mean as long as ii takes to get permits fur 
Turkestan. Wc have been warned, and ice prepared fcr^ 
ei hunting delays, htfururing t'rusxrnuins, but J know myself 
well enough to dread die effects of such thwarting* of my will 
An 1 act uf God" 1 can accept philoiophic-Jly. but initn-nwlc 
frustrations, particularly of die bureaucratic LleuJ, drive mv 
crazy. My pasaion for personal liberty amounts alrtiosi to mania. 

I Id I my tali’ endlessly, repeating it -jut like a lesson J am-ii 
horn uiihlrt a limited rime, rJut tit Vvcon I muo be pun if, 

iliat at> good purpose will }* served by hurling myself angrily 
a^tinsi bureaucracy, ihai those who have the gift uf pat ret** 
Lto farther and fare better. 1 dread, too, the e* I turning tempo 
<d die life there, die days spent rushing round and i-Ek , n 
nothing, the extraordinary amount of rime even il^omplesr 
thingi take, die jiutbtliiy 'to get to bed any night be/ute lire 
small hi nn, the mral-times u fanrauic hours, orteS own 
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degeneration into complete disregard for time, tlw akcplcssneti, 
die csdiemcnt, the living on one* nerves. ... 

I liave, as it is, immense arrctsn nf sleep to maw* op. 1 spnio 
a good deal of the Limi sleeping, in die detcrmirulkm to g« 
pnlperlv rested in preparation fat Moscow, but there **«« no 
end to 'the tmdept sleep io me, Between bouts of algqwPjg » 
weeurs to me thai * ship's cabin might be a good pUx tn winch 
,o w «rk if one ctiirid cutpc the sound of voices outside. I do 
wUt L a littL", l r- write die bit chapter of The Part Flame, 
and keep some «iri of diary. As alw ays in ships, I tind ccrncentta- 
tion difficult. Perhaps in bat) wealhet* when everyone is confined 
jo cabin, anti there me no intruding voices, it is easier; hut an 
American voice, particularly a female one, 1 tell mysdi Km*r, 
should pentiraie anywliere. , , 

j tii- about in lov. cluirs on sheltered parti of the deck and 
TCAti .IT, ratlin titan read. Ella Maillan* TvrbtrtM Sula. Amu 
Louise Strongs Red Star in Samarkand, and From Moscow fa 
Samarkand by an anonymous Russian author. I dream endlessly 
ot Bokhara and the storks* nests crowning Hie rainareia, ol 
>amuiVund die Golden, t tell my*tf Hut if we do tint get 
there S shall be ton humiliated to return tv England. Such 
humiliation is unthinkable. i be* Donut telling people, when 
they ask where wr are going, that we are going to the Qiucmus. 
Something hardens and tightens in me. A kind ot auger. 
I don't give a dam' for the Caucasus. Wt ongoing to Samurkaut 
" Whv don't you tell them wc are going 1<i lurkem®? 

1 oak Iter roughly. 

She answers patiendv: " We don't know l»t we will get 
there-'* 

" No tiling can stop us I " 

M We may not gel permits.' 

" Then writ go without 1 ” 

Site is. vileni- , . 

** ihi jsc oilier two got there without permits,' 1 1 insist. 

" They were turned van/’ 

—yJTc'won't be 1” 1 am burning wish Affiance. 

„ Shetr^ines with maddening coolness: M How do you 
propose we stiuald manage, ilten?" 

■■ | don't know 1 ** t could weep with a curious combination 
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rtf anger and helplessness* [ don't know it riJ hw w shall 
manage. I only know that the idea of not getting (her* is 
unthinkable. And They—the alt-powerful ‘niey-tM not 
lum its run. ••hall no* discover us 1 don't know at all In? * it 
will be, l know only drat it nntsi be, stall be, 

By .in unspoken mutual consent we speak mi mote of 
S.itriatkjncl, and the days at sea p»w over its .inst.iLIv enough, 
filled with the busjmc^ «f doing nothing very muck. One 
. spends so modi time ai »ea merely g<»«iping. it it astnrihhing 
the amount of tirm. 1 tine can spend in tbb files win pas rime. 
Thr ship’; doctor likes to talk -if Life and Love - pelt in 
nnjuicutn, like lint, i dancing tltt rough t Copy of my frwitwnt - 
lease and the Child, which I am faking to Moscow in (he fnrhm 
hope of gening it published tlwre—for it wems absurd tint if 
should be mandated inti* Danish, Swrdidt, und Dutch, and not 
yet into Russian, Russia being the very centre nf modem child 
education and upbringing today—lie askt if 1 believe hi < -< A 
When 1 assure him Net, he tnmnumts that that ri good. In 
Russia, fee says. Cod, King, Imperialism, Marriage, they ire 
all Kapoor. iSnnin okes him away to make a sketch ->f hi to, 
ro give him English Jessoro, and nr, doubt to continue fta 
discussion on that perennially interesting subject, i.mr, It m 
tho first oi" many such discussions. The Russians like to talk 
of love. Throughout our journey we are cnmimtally be«ig 
asked four loading questions: Do v,r believe jn Cod, Air we 
Comnumbrs, Is England going tn make war on Russia, What 
are dir conditions of the working-classes in England r (Except 
during dint part of die journey when we assumed Belgian 
national!tv. when we were asked what were die cnndiriorw of 
live wurking-dasso in Belgium.) And evermdly we arc- asked 
If we ate married, And'so by easy tagei we arrive tf the 
inevitable dfctmrinn of Lent. 

But it is pleasant to lie in a dcck-dtdi withoui some obsequious 
*i<?ward fussing rtiuiul one as in capitalist bhtp>, tucking <*nr up, 
kow-towing if) rmc in expectation of j tip, bringing one cups of 
fbiyrU as drey th> in rtnrri-Atlantic Uiwft -utd plrjsurtsgfliiii^ 
And it givci-s the mute rev oil it i< maty mimli'J <‘i u? m 

mx dm rctl iljg dying Jt the ship’’* bows. ^'Iicn I experts* ibis 
sctirimcnt an Engliih bdy and n pwgtiarimtj lit Lie Skotiman 
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want to Innw whit is wrong with the Unmls flag. l fed that 
it would be difficult to s*v wliat is right with it, but 1 dislike 
arguments Except on paper, where yotl have the advantage of 
bring able to '-rate vour most vehement and conuoversb! ideas 
and conviction* wiriir.dt having anyone irrcsontely — and liiiitUly 
irritably — answering back. I content my*lf with writing for 
the waU-ncwf paper that those who are living in j revoturinm^d 
society cannot realise vvhnt it means to m who are working for 
a revolution in be going to a country where oil that we are 
working for is a living Ttaliry. , . . 

Aftet which, with the pettiness of which one kail too easily 
capable aboard ship, 1 write in my diary that ‘ The Awful 
American Child grows daily worse. lr is a Campledt Exhibb 
tifHiist, shows off the whole rime, and is all eyes to see what 
irfention it is attracting. The doctor has been called upon rr. 
prescribe for U because it won't eat. Why don’t they let the 
litde horror starve ?* 

It is an extraordinarily " matey ’ ship. The passengers, 
including the second and diirtl class, have the entire rim of the 
sliip. Tjley are not even forbidden that holy of holies on all 
other ship*, the Bridge. We spend a good deal of time leaning 
abt.ui on the bridge, discussing Communism, and, of course. 
Love ; staring through binoculars., having compasses and charts 
explained to us, and mildly philandering. As an illustration 
of lhe liberty, equality, and fraternity of the Soviet ship—one 
day on deck a random remark that i wished I had a footstool 
sent Dflnb in search of one fur me. Site secured it, eventually, 
from the second-mate. lie blew a whistle lo call a sailor— 
a whistle is always blown whim anything is warned, it seems— 
and when be had blown it hired times and nothing hud happened, 
htr leit the watch in charge of i -nbotdifate and went himveJf in 
learrh of the wool. Similarly, when the d»sp of Drmia's hand- 
big breaks, nothing will do but that the chief engineer httiudf 
must he called in to mend it. 

When we decide to send a radio milage on one occasion we 
lurid of the rarfio-oificcr because lie is attending a 
puli it i alV-wt i mg In the crew's quartern, and the radio-office is 
thiii up. The crew—including stewards and stewardesses—all 
m rend political study meetings- We glimpse them through port- 
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bole?, sinlng on benches^ m rtfu'A, vety solemn, lilcc good school 
tbiMrefl. There is m uniform for the sailors. We char ra 
them and fcam tliat ^ number of them siudv in die evening!* 
fioifl a syil;ibu>. to become captains Tliev are bsteQlgenf hd%* 
and wati c to know about workiti^<k^s condition* in England, 
how strong is t!sc Communist Party. who -s ii? leader, whether 
we arc piny members, am! ivlietlicr Eng bud c; going to war 
wiLh ftusslj. , * . 

We try in organise a dalicc fur passengers and crew, but run 
into bad weather before evening, and die crew is vastly amused 
al o«r suggestion that since dancing on deck is impossible 
they should come up into the salon. They will lunr nothing 
lo do with so bourgeois an idea, it leem., so we liave die dance 
without die crew, but die selection of donee-record* h poor and 
limited, and we are thinking of retiring to bed when the *rc™id- 
matc brings a message inviting Dmita Grcgoreviug and Ethel 
nobertevrm—for it Is die pleasant Ruwiun custom locomptmtiiie 
between formality nscJ familiarity by the use of die patronymic— 
to a party in the captain’* cabin. 

Here wt find tlw Libhr rt with a coffee-percolator* a large 
bowl of fruit, and a bowl of vweei biscuits. Tile ship’* doctor 
is dicre, and 4 Russian paavuiger. We drink coffee and numerous 
vodka*. The conversation which begin* flippantly tttnvi to 
Ru- iun writers in general and Cltekhov in parti eukr/ Chekhov, 
it sccrnif is ai a di0:01111 1 , He is dtargnl with depicting humanity's 
suffering* without offering a solution. i’iut it to yy, hi! it a 
drfeatrit, which is counter-rcvuItnioiury, Gorki, now- , . . 

I n,ant to make dw point that surely an jywi nor necessarily 
drag a burden of propaganda with it aSJ ilw rime, but ir h dilhcuii 
to make any point «- Itctt cftw doe* not speak rite language and 
must tely on translation of >rutemrni and munttr^tatemetit all 
tile rinir. . , , h doesn't nutter. There is curiously no feeling 
of being nut of things because one doe* not ‘peak jiu language 
—one dee, of course, many, many times bitterly regret that 
one does mu ; but on jh occasion like this, rite flow of reason 

and communion t»f ^uil i-. untrummeth'd hy any bjirjgt_js£- 

language, and after a time one gem the drift of a i^uigTone—■- 
docs not know. Later I developed a technique which remind* 
me of a story I read j long time ago—it may have been by 
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Paul! Morand—about a man on a resin who listened to t long 
and dramatic story from the guard in a language of which he 
understood nut nAc word, thnugli of the Story itself he missed 
no mu nee, and to able to express his sympathy and interest 
to dte entire satisfaction of (he twnaten, who lest him nn the 
completion of the story convinced titui the listener had under- 
nond every word . . , a srary t could not < indent and ,u the 
time, bin which I now tompreliend perfectly. 

We turn m very late after the party. The engines break down 
ajpin. Tlwy have been breaking down all day. We dial! amve 
a day late in Leningrad, fr is liic first of a series of ex*-pc rations, 
la the mo rnin g the sea U uilily flat. Donut and die second* 
jnjic organise a conducted tour of the ship, Donia translating 
for the leconcJ-man:, whose English is iiudetnmle. Some of 
the men from the second and third class ask intelligent questions, 
The Scotsman i> facetious and tiresome. He and the Negro 
sit opposite tacit other at mcal-trmes in a stony silence, each 
dc-tpistig ilu! ■ idler. Only it can obviously never occur to the 
Scotsman that anyone can driptiC him; certainly not 4 * rugger 
We have no news of Geneva, which, after talking and thinking 
abmit Suxttntu for weeks before sailing is, in spite of «mr 
continual wondering and anxiety, a relief. 

We enter tbe Kiel Canid under 4 grey iky after a rough 
iflcmtd night at sea, and j choppy sea «n waking, with cabin- 
trouble in the form of thing* sliding about in What is perhaps 
best described as a sickening faduun. ... As we enter the 
lint lock men camt akmg-ide selling eau-de-Cologne, choc date*, 
cigarettes. All the morning there have been ship passing, 
dying the Nazi dag. In the first lock there is a French ship, and 
an English ship, the Barm t'cnifana. All day there lifts fen a 
feverish writing of postcards for posting at Kid, 

The country on the Danish side of the canal is brown and 
green, with red- roofed, neat-looking tittle houses and farms 
set amidst trees, and 4 great metatiduily holding everything. 
We stand about on tile deck whilst the dusk deepens and the 

-!;i-I ; - rr.fti/- out along I he tow-path. Then; is a great bridge 

«njikc tlw Fp|^li Bridge, aoii a landinu-iitiigr labelled OstHITEtKir- 
It is all grey and monotonous and sad. We were promised newt 
of Geneva today, but none comes through, The chip's company 
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ittn\h infected with a genera! meburcholy. J could w«p with 
3 nameless sodden tuyself. Hernia « vaguely homesidu The 
Negro confesses, with .1 far-away look in his mournful eyes, 
thin he is lonely in tile ship. A Ttussian is moved to confute 
lo tin that lie ti dtssaihficd with Ills life, hill lias not the will 
u> end in lie needs line, lie tied,lies. Tirest Hussiaivs anti 
their miuJs, uluit egotists they Jic t We talk oflove till ihc anal 
is swallowed up in inky bbekntss. H ven then we linger w atching 
tile lights and the emergence of the a tars. 

We dance that night} and I discover dial one of the English 
engineers is a friend of someone l knew in fMris. We are ai 
delighted over the smallness of the world ns though we iud 
1 caused tt for die llrst time. 

On die morning of tlte fourth day 11 Mia a dull blue line tltJ! 
n Gotland is visible. The sea is flu and grey-, die colour of -lie 
iky. Them is a porpoise leaping, and a few small brown birds 
are flying about lire deck, exciting tbc Scotsman to the point ut 
going in *eati.ii of crumbs fur them. 

We should have iud news of Geneva by now, but nothing, 
ur are told, lias come through on the wilder* owing to die 
bad weather. (The day brf*fe we could get nothing because 
tlte radio \% shut dtrwti bv fmernatlonj] law in the Kiel Canal.) 

For all we know, Europe may Itave gone up in a blue of war. 

Tile fifth day breaks cold and grey and blustering, with a 
choppy tea. In ihd afternoon die sky breaks and lire scj go& 
down vomcwltal and tin! ship rolls less. Bui site is, all thing* 
t-uii-iidi red, .1 steady diiji. (.hie cannot justly cyniphtiu of Irer, 

She antes a catgo of rubber, tea, coffee, tin. Some of tire 
niblret 'rite was due to am wav destroyed in lire Wrmiflg fire. 

We pass Tallinn, tile capital of Estonia. Viewed Itom rite 
bridge through binoculars, it rrntig©. as a grey huddle of towers 
and chimney? and wooded JilTs. There are spirals of smoke, 
and a lighthouse on j paint- 1 tell myself that one of these days 
I mint have a look at the 0billed streets of Tallinn. Before tire 
war, llr-.al, as it was then called, was one of tire chief jSotttc& 6 f 
tood rupply fur St. Petersburg, and wnt <*t Ku^b 
imprnant outlets to the sea. Is it a cat* of fox is*i the vrmr—- . 

gropes which today enures Russia to refer to Estonia cofitemp- 
muuily as 1 die [KJtaio republic * f Tor Estonia resisted Russian 
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domination in 1919 2nd regained licr independence, together 
with fifteen million gold roubles in tyic-, in return tor wltkli 
FTuvda got fret Transit to Estonian port*. For till flail, tin; 
Communist party tFi-, not made illegal imril 191J aid even so 
there was a minor CnmmHniw solution rite following year, 
directed by ftcval transport workers supjjorted by Red guards 
against the government, and backed, of course, by ’ Moscow 
gu!d \ Tills was suppressed, all Communist organisation* 
cifitdally dosed, 50,000 men were enrolled as dvjj guard., and 
ifo.* revolutionary movement was down for the count, as the 
v/enters' movement was in Austria under Drill fuss. Today, 
Estonia h politically respectable, and, like Russia itself, a member 
of the League of Nations, and Tallinn, like Moscow, is developing 
as a tourist centre. 

A number of cargo boat* laden with timber pais, outward 
bound from Leningrad, and dipping their red flags to us in 
salute. 

Hit following day, in die damp, penetrating, positively 
English cold of a drilling grey morning, very eatly, we put 
Into Leningrad, twenty-four Injure late. 
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LENINGRAD; CITY OF SHADOWS 

S T. PETERSBURG was th& luxurious capital of pre¬ 
revolutionary liuisia ; U^uETgrsd ii tht pry mitrt of 
the induvinal life of rhr U^S.SJL A* a lady from the 
ship remarked i Ai Yens must confer that Leningrad i* 
the sfubhursr city you were ever m ! ” Of course* She i* 
shabbier even than Dublin* Bur then Russia ii perhaps die 
shabbiest country in Europe—and ihc must caching. 1 ^ty 
perlmp* because Ireland runs Russia a pretty dust? second in 
the master of shjbbiiie^. and without any of Kussia's faded 
splendours Leningrad ii grey all right; as grrjrrvcin in winahine 
as Loud cm in the turn And -si tabby aB riffhi* shabbier ilwn any 
dbtressoti area, * ■ * But at every turn, bow faeauritul u H l 
John Brawn in / Saw fitf Myxxif 1 writes of the J us is venal 
drabness of docks 1 of crowds in the streets i like m many 
other writeta out to disparage or to damn the U.S.SJL be either 
only wltai lie wanted lo we t or deliberately lupprow hitf 
the truth in order to make an ictutodasi 1 * holiday. (He ha* 
alui a tir«ome lubii os jumping to take cutickdom out of 
Ills ul^enatium, and raimc uf 1th <4 tilt menu arc nol allog-cthet 
jizcurjtf, which* lIloI^Ij not rli tiljfralr." fuimiaiblic dinhunsty 
ls T to aav the leail of it* unpardonable joum^inL caawk-^nreij 
Tlit irnpre^iun of die Icntngnd niwti K true enough uf a. 
drab level v( poverty, The crowd in corrtidmht^ Irfa weD*^ 
di'.ssed thm m M-cc-tow. But u b j Manchester croud less 
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udl-dressed than -t London crowd, and ffer ilw tainc reason, 
nhicL is ilui the On? i> an industrial centre, and provincial 
and dvc oilier a capital, and ttranupfi Ilian, Umngrad may i* 
tli? viiabldrvt dtv in Euro fir, but it i* easily one of the most 
beautiful. ft it a gitv wistful beauty, a beauty of ilmdiiK's and 
■half-ioncs, ul stately faded yellow facade. nf oiie-tiinc psLucs, 
of tile gjeai open spaces of it> vast kjidic', of decaying harrxjiie. 
and eighBsmb^xnttay elegance grown down-ar-hed, Tire 
dry is built on pile? in die marshti of die month of the Ncvj; 
*a many live? were lo$i in its construction that sonic sav it it 
bnilt nor on piles, but on humuri bones, h is on historic fact 
that die living conditions of the workers under Peter die Great, 
wiiose idea it was to build a city at the ittttd of line Gulf of F inland, 
regardli** of the unsuitability of such a place for a city, eon* 
ititutrd a prime factor leading up to the 1917 revolution. fctrfi 
r.Mn court abominated the idea of a city in the swamps, and 
prophesied tkn no good would come of h; but Pcicr was 
determined to Jove a dry witlj easy access to Western Europe 
and with an outlet on to the Baltic . . , and comidtratiun (of 
ihf lives of the workers was never one of liii strong points, 
iciirie trf the remaining workers’ hovels of the Tsurhn regime 
cun mint vividly with die cliamiing Summer Palace Peter font 
fcuilr for himself facing on to tile’river, with wooded gardens 
reminiscent of the Luxembourg Garden-, of t^Hs, and, like (hu e 
gardens, with bum? and status—imported from Poland— 
tliiLtflmted imaingvt die lures of the avenues and walks. R»idr 
die river, iho, standi the house of a man of true gnatiwH, 
Pavli.v, the |) 1 iyologist. * 

Tlte skv-Iinc of Leningrad is as famous a> tlmt of Maul inrun, 
hut a? dlifcteni an anything in anhiicciuie could be. It ia a 
si v -line not of the sharp ancles of modernity, but of the domes 
a-mi sp>rt> and iiiiisly facades of a century' in which deduce, 
HOI efficiency, ~as site predomi tuning architectural ideal. One ut 
the many bridges over the Neva i:i pointed out to the tourbt 
ji tint one on which the hen* of Dowoicyskis novel Ctvue 
^dPunithmw stood looking ar tire brjujifui sky-line of (hr 
—jdiyaM reqrog it as hideous, because behind tire luukbutnr fapdit 
Jotnted by the irately and grand houses of die rich were die 

* ill ice wiislfn- this psvbv he died. 
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hovels of Hie worker*. dun talking of the dity\ yumdeur an 
Offence against s'ldety, Leaving cortudence inn of it — 

jnd mfwi tourist* can all too easily—it i* ncvcrihr.lr- a 
'fry fine Mudy in fedfVtOnes which present v itsd!’ t> rn Hits 
hridiy, and for those widi a ^jcu| nuicisiiir there i<i the 
condoning rtflcetioji dm the fine Ii-ju>c. now «rvt- at mmeuiti*, 
|iktureqsidktfe<H umveniiies, government Iwnixi, and that 
luxury b now unknown in whit wan once Peter 1 i lU-fuimded 
city* 

Leningrad is broken up into name mm inlands, and is vud 
to fuve over fiv e hundred bridges. Then* arc tfnin* wh-ti tJte 
islands and bridges of dtp Neva are reminiscent of Paris and die 
-^ine. The arefdtccturr ?l the dghtouiih tc unit t pmjumhuia. 
Then: is one lovely yellow street by ftariptUi in which die 
buildings arc ill pan of j gracious ensemble, in the manner of 
Hu: Sash Hcgjem s:i u—Rasuidl w,;v, In iki, vay mudh to 
St. Petersburg wiiat N.T.ft wai in Urgency Uindun- Tin 1 city 
h rich In bnoqur, and there it uric beautiful early baroque dturea 
which, an the Russians say. Mill 1 tulKthmv its faded yellow 
set amidst silver lurches, in the autumn, whet die birehe* 
are cascades of gold, church and tree* fuse in A gulden symphony 
which is enchanting, 

tn striking contrast with thi ! Western elegance is tire 
Mohammedan masque w ith its twin phallic towers of brilliant 
bine mosaic, and in deplorable taste b thr imitation of St, Basil'*, 
tIic now disused Church of the I flood, which tmicad of 4* 
romantic barbarism of the Moscow miracle of rare dr.kp, 
achieves merely a haibaroui niljraifty. Outride this mon- 
srmajiy, which is a grotesque and unpardonable caricature of 
what must surely be the mOM remarkable cathedral in the world, 
an old men, bare-headed, bearded, and m the smock and breeches 
of the peasant, bow«! and crossed himself with fanatic fervour 
before cadi of die dosed cfocuv Several people passed vhthi 
lie was thus engaged, but no or* Heeded him, or even nave 
him a M- tond glance. 

The gilded flume if tlic Admiralty, with die white robtmm 
vupporung it and giving if il, name,' the Arctic Mir and the 
baroque dignity of the Smolny and the Winter Palace, are 
unJuijitedly the outstanding arcititrrtuisl beauties of Leningrad, 
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bur CO my mind ihc durin ot the rity ties not so much jrt its 
architectural riches, in which it abounds, as in its river mistiness, 
and in ihc haunted melancholy of its vast squares, tl is 4 city 
of shadows and of tragedy, of bitter memories of suffering, 
cruelties, oppression, settfehness; dark memories of passionate 
and terrible things, of self-sacrifice and mass murder. 

Here is I he house wile-rein that ftbuBtef figure Rasputin met 
his horrible death ■ lure is the place in wlijcb a peaceful 
Jitd unarmed depot Jiinn of workers, headed by priests, were 
without provocation shot down by die TWs'soldiers; here 
is a garden that was once a swamp, node by workers in lheir 
spare ilme to commanoraie die vicurm of iJte Revolution 
wbn lei] ‘ with their lunners in their kinds'; fkmcra gmiv 
here now to iJje design of tile hammer and delete and rite 
Soviet star. Here is a garden built in front of a palace as a 
protection agahtst 'mass assembly'—all the Tsars appear to 
Imvc had pmeeutiim mnni-i and a fear of open spacer, not, be 
it acknowledged, without good cause. 

lr is a sad city; it lias none of rite feeling of exhilaration in ihe 
air which is pit of the general a tramp here of Moscow—an 
atmosphere -.harply reminiscent rtf the ‘ bracing 1 quality of ihc 
air and ' fee!" oi New York City. Leningrad, you feel, as the 
birthplace of tlie revolution, has seen ton much, suffered uxi 
much, to have spirit enough left to go striding along in the 
triumphal march oi progress as Moscow does. It marches, of 
T.T-itnr^, but you do not breathe the air of brave new world:* as 
you do in Moscow. 

Vet the citizens of Leningrad will love none of Moscow. 
Moscow, they say. has not the elegance and distinction of 
Leningrad ; which i$ true. The undent twentieth century lias 
none of the gracious nest of the eighteenth, and Moscow h 
vigorously and uncompromisingly modern. In Moscow they 
call Leningrad provincial. In a sense it is, It has not the shops, 
lire theatres, the cosmopolitan fee! that Moscow lias. The famous 
wide Nevski Prospect—now T ire ijtli October Popped—is 
■is disappointing and tawdry as most femora street*; a* the 
TYairr of Vibina, for example, or the London Strand, 
though its jhubhjness makes it mere like tlte Prater than the 
Strand. 
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But Leningrad, generally. ha*, wipnj :|u? vandalism -which b 
%e hadlv afliicting Moscow in the name of pfpgrci-i; toon the 
only golden dcinu's and spire* Isfi in Moscow wifi l?e those of the 
Kremlin—fhiiiigii even llmre the duubb-lleadod golden eagles 
have recently been removed to give place to Soviet start—and 
many a beautiful rdd cJiurdi with blue onion-thapetf dnrnn 
powdered with golden stsrv llav been wetiiked for the aeciirm 
of yet another barrack-like block of wntkm* apart men R, or a 
big store?, tsr a palace of commerce or industry. If it coma to 
a choke between beautiful old chimdioi and accommodation ftrr 
workers, it is just and reasonable, of course, that the old eirurrhes 
should go; my own pmiesi is against the mt]ik-.-rrn- ; v of 
Moscow demnlmnn, and the ugliness of what taka tlte place of 
the destroy rtl beauty, Lounged ha> escaped this insistent and 
,iggre«lvc nwdrmisiiicut, though it is not without its fine new 
streets and its seemingly inevitably barrack-like blocks of 
workers' flats. My memory of Moscow i.«|ay is very difTetetit 
iixrm dir picture I earned away with me after my firsr visit a 
year before ; in retrospect, now, it emerge* re a streamline 
city on American lines, all scaffolding, cons miction, and while 
skyscraper building'; Leningrad in retrropeei h a purely 
wtimcnal tiremnr. of goldm leaves and golden dinner, and 
a grey tnctinera on the river reminiscent of the Thames. There 
is an occasional echo of Stockholm, too, about Leningrad frren 
tlw river, and if nobody has yet called it the Venice ol the Balric 
bfcause of its canals and inlands and faded palaces, no drmht 
somebody amrn will disti l cr n a? such and label it accordingly,. 

In nearly every jtred -*i- loimd dingy and peeling fa<jade> 
being repaired—in 5l'«o»- rite building would not be repaired ; 
II wmtlrt be rent down and a brand new one rushed irp in its 
place. The 1-enmgrjH trams am if possible babbler than the 
Moscow ones, and fantastically overcrowded, but there utr, as 
in Moscow', new buses on die nndv, which it at least a pinmitft 
of the ultimate solution of the transport problem. 

Leningrad's shops I found ks* g'X»d titan rlec 1914 Moscow 
shops, and uf course are H the nuburhan grocer's is in ilnrroth 
compared with die grand new iijjf Moscow uoren, There were, 
however, display it of perfume, chocolates, fruit, flowers and 
Jmcy goods. Tlic perfume shop* are innumerable, btit there 
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arc no imported perfumes cr powders, thoughin -.rveral irBCtnecv 
ihe boxes are got up to rcwmhk weAnawn french and 
American brands 

Walking in tin? N'evakl Prospect we were interested k a 
queur of ralhcr bcirer-dnssctl woken—wearing berets, that is, 
iiKtcjd of bancUKrebicfi over rhrir heads, and coat, instead of 
shawb—outside a shop which had a display of knitted silk and 
wooilm jumpers, Tile women were also much interested in a 
snow of silk underwear^ brassiere*, and enrset-behs. A good 
conet-nuber would make a Jurtune in Russia ifaBowcd to, for 
the Russian tamale figure at present may be said nor to exist, 
tfiLiugh it is possible liutt now that Soviet women arc being 
encouraged to take an interest in ' Las Mon' they will also begin 
(A take a normal feminine interest in their figures. 

Our own solitary attempt a: shopping in lilc Nevski Prospect 
was 4 failure. Dtmia lost her pett-knife, most valuable of 
passions to an artist, l n ihe window of a stall ontr's and art* 
material simp- we saw j number of pen-knives displayed. VC\* 
Joined the crowd inside the shop, and when it came to our mm 
to be served at last, DOnia asked lor j pen-knife like those shown 
m ilit window . The salesman replied curtly that he had no 
pen-knives tor sale, Jo the protest that there were any amount 
In ihc window he replied brusquely tJut they could not be 
taken from the window until next week, and turned to deal with 
the next person. 

rtw** «w* I db«W r tin flcmer^clfcn in rite Leningrad 
snrcr^ iJnuugli plenty uf Aovcr-^hop^ Cut fowets, however, 
were lew and poor; the ffatfeiV tojcIs ttifttlst chiefly of growing 
pmms—ai that dims of the yeat mostly diqramthcfiuims and 
em^all witu their pots prnidbed with coverings fashioned of 
p aited strips of white piper. In many instances paper bows 
wete tied to :tic stems the plants. When we Duudit j 
duysaftt|renium plant to take m a relative of Donia’s, tJtc 
womait in the shop was meredutruji that we did not want the 
pot decorated \ 

In ilit- iKitr-oflkif fhrmc is a huge bronze statue of T m m 
Mimnindei. by (lowering plants and terns and pins, edl flower¬ 
pot in Its jacket t-j pitted white paper, anti cadi plant with its 
garmshing ot white paper turns. Postcard* of jmvi revolution- 
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ories anti present voitunrt&an, and the inevitable picture of l^rrstn 
as a child, me un sde at a special stall in the pi-office, dose to 
tiiii* Lenin * slirinc *, Tliac wit queues at all tbe counters* 

We disappoint our guide by cii'ullritng fn avail nutulve? of 
her ^erviint ior nuirr dull a general tunr of Hie cirv, and reJti-x? 
to be personally conducted over the fnrtreis of Pt*t« and Paul and 
through ijic Hermitage. W e will uf course vUit tbe HcWUiiagr, 
but in our I4 H way and Our men Unit; and (ut the rol iv- ft—I 
dial ill j limited trine liir nireeti i.fFtrs mure interior dun any 
luttrrss, museum, ur factory, is uiggevicd u all equal real In 
guides from Intourist and YoLv. 

Having with some difficulty convinced all guides dial then* 
is inn the knit likelihood of our gening hnt, and that, strange 
av It --eeins n> diem, we really don't mind the fact that tlih itu/e* 
pendent act of emm will prohibit us from wing die frmniain* 
of tVteriiof, and rile Park uf Culture, in rite time availuhk, 
«vr kave die rival guidi-% glaring at rath < ■tiler, ami escape 
urij-compiinied inn, die street* We ure in haw many filch 
srgiunenr. with guides, and struggle to erircr many vucb ‘ escape* ’ 
before we are through. . . . 

Wf nuke our way to the public gardens ,md sat ill along the 
avenue, of brilliantly golden tree*, pausing itsre and there for 
a sketch of stmur interfiling specimen of humanity—un old man 
in a j*r»<y p breeches, high boots, peaked cap, ar-lrep on a neat 
whilst playing children run laughing and shrieking round lain ; 
a child in a bright red plush coal, pirate"*, cap with futtg tinsel, 
white woolkn gaiter*, and an frmnmte «rarf wound vOired 
timet round a ttoik si ready rnitiihered in cmat; a woman nuning 
a baby wrapped up lilt- a papoose. . . . 1 hiu pursuing our 
harmless necessary* way *e come tn a gate giving on to a siren, 
where once more, with an exclamation of delight, Dnnta panics 
iklitina she Oust make another sketch, tills time at" a grotcwpi: 
uld woman for all the world like one of those carved wooden 
figures sold in tins country as " peasant handcraft * * . . hut 
scarcely itas the broad penal begun to Traverse tbe paper before a 
policeman comes striding across die pavement, a young police* 
man doing hts bes t to look stem. 

Sketching in the streets » forbidden, he declares, firmly. 

Tu which Ourtia rep Ilea equally firmly that she is well aware 
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‘here is sudi •* TSinicdmi regarding die sketching af public 
building:., bridge?. crc>, bur that die jj merel}' sketching human 
being-?, and l« 4 ds Out her akctch-btuik for inspection in proof 
of this Jiarmiess fact. Still lie insists that it is forbidden. A 
permit Is necessary, he states. 

A permit Irutn'wlium ? 

! le antioi meet the eftailengr. } k< goes red, look - vijnfused, 
and lias to admit tiiai iir doesn't know. . . . 

AI tile indignant protest |i Wt lie could lurdfv eipeet itv to 
know, we uliu are strangers In die dty, and fordgnm ar that, 
when hrt doesn't know himself. coupled with the tuggc-siton that 
lie sfioiild go and find tnir, he turns mccUy and die 

pavement leaves in standing there. 

It occurs to tijs ilui we might easily do wltat at school we used 
to define as a ' hunk hut on consideration wtr decide that 
this would be (u) undignified and (£) might get us into Real 
Trouble. 

After «mir minutes the policeman returns, looking very sheep- 
ill. if elm been unable to find out where one obtains a pernut 
io draw in die itrcci, bul perhaps the iheiety' of Artists might be 
able to inform us, 

flam p<mia, the gentle, tire dodJe, die amiable, die cver- 
p-ihtc, inlurm* him what mjt of policeman ihe ihink* luini* 
m\uk^ the wm& of the of Maisky, TJuimC oi Stalin 
hirruwdt; dedans im intention of writing to all ibw p pauses for 
breath* looks up and observes a gjifnmcf of amU£e|Mtit in dn 1 
ithd twitching abem the mouth uf the young potkeirLin, allow* 
l^r own sense of humour to invade her* and (be bluff ft up. 

We promise mn to do it again* and part be bsi of frirruji. 

A tew minmea bier another sketch ii in process* but thi* lime 

keep a look -hue for policemen* besmiie tlie ni?xj might not 
lie sq y oung and chwnbig. or pc^v -cidi .in accoinm^armg 
5€fn5e ol fmmum, And it would be lirraoine m be ati e w d nearly 
in the journey* whatever iiappem 10 u% in Turtrsian. 

1: is not a very cold day, but emyuiw h bundled up b ihkk 
and imme nse ucatvv* wound several isms round rim ihroar. 
it h difficult tu Imagine uiiat iliey all d* whea die weatfuer mini 
really oshL 

flit^ Ru^jiui paidcizi iur wrapping tbemstK es up m excess 
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out-of-door*, in even tnibi weather, goes to flit other extreme 
indoors, for tn every llicitrt and picture gallery, die yielding up 
of one*4 mat i’l ubligJUiry, however draughty <>r unhealed tile 
place may lie. True the majority of Ruvtiin interiors hit d from- 
cully over-lic-Jled., but oc^dimally they are not even adequately 
btiHi, awl lie Hfltriuge is s cue in pnhiL In this wing <4 Ok 
W ittier Palucr we thivered our way from Kent brand l to Van 
Gogh, and finally found oimdve* In a lull devoted to- a Siberian 
fcjdnbiiioti, which wined in us dtigubtly appropriate. Hilt 
exhibition consisted mainly of the gruesome remains <d Iwoo 
disinterred from Siberian wildernesses, luvdy red wiJJIrs like 
Mexican saddle*, ..nd undent hut curiomly modem- 1 <xiking 
models qF horses, hones’ heath, and idndcct. 

The Hermitage lui* the mOit cumplete ifillci-'lifid of 
Remhtnndti in die world, including 77 k Dtittnifmm iht Cmu, 
It hao also a fine collection of Inprmkintit and PoM-lmprevriun* 
Ux The Gauguins and V an Gogh* cannot hr com pa red 

wilh the fine collection m Moscow, hut there is a lovely Tatiana 
Madonna by Gauguin, a stable scene with cattle and angel, a 
moving and beautiful work which I have never soul reproduced, 
and a vivid Van Gogh of a tow with blue (lowers, full of art 
incense feeling of growth, or living branches thrusting up into 
the air* with irises in dir background, and a paieh ut IsritfiaJidy 
biue sky—-lice most vibrantly alive Van Gogh t lave eyet sren. 
I recall. % ividly, also, a pc«icr-bhtc, and poster-like, Matisse— 
a pililci I have never liked—of a IwJoony scene oJ a man in 
pyjamas and a seated woman ; sonic Monets and Rcrr.fir-, l:*nh 
to my mind dull paint ere, and some lovely blue Pfcassw* which 
form as satisfactory a collection as the Moscow one if bke my^li 
you are „n admirer of tile blue phase uf this artist’s w< rk ‘ but 
tiierr is abr> an assortment of tin? violent futuristic phase lor 
(Luse who prefer dun aspect of fiatsso. 

There Is a small Afadama and Child attributed to da Vinci 
wlildi is Tjitli* known, hut which is surely dir moil beautiful 
Madonna and Child ever painted, all deep cool dear blues and 
rich warm reds merging into gold. There is in tils', picture no 
Mom Lisa .ubtlciv in the mother'1 face : its expression n sheer 
and the features are of the most fbtwltw beauty. 
Whether it i* audrentic 1L1 Vinci l-i hui it is exquisite in cuncep- 
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fiCKi and A\i printing. I find BO mention of it in Cliilbtd Bu'a 
book 1 on ctj Vjnri, but £. V, Luciia <avs of it in his L-Jtii, 1 that 
‘it might well be midivntk \ To (juibbfc over its. auifamfeip 
: etmi to me a> pobtilm and ungrateful a- the fecut-Stuktspeve 
controytety; whoever wrote thr plays we attribute n- SbW 
[jcjre was a genius and whoever primed tlib Madonna and 
Cliild was 3 genius, which is all we know, or, it s«mi to me, need 
to know. 

The Hermitage Spanish collection, which includes El Greco’s 
Apudu, two wtwfcs by Velasques, and a large Murillo collection, 
ti second only to rite Madrid collection, and its Freuds collection 
—vliiv!; <wettptf: rfS'fii halls—trcutid only to iIh* Louvre. A 
numlset nf collect n-tis were purchased ;n the nineteenth century* 
(tsdfidirsg that of the Empress Josephine-, The Ifemrftagc was 
11 r ^^arharmc li in the eighteenth century, and the entire 
cal lee iron ot pictures no* numbers ovet two thousand. The 
sculpture department includes some Michel Angelos, and the 
ground floor col lection ol antiques covers Greek, Egyptian, 
Assyrian, and Human art 

Uld women huddle on stools in each gallery, ready to pounce 
on any visitor who leans against a glass-cas* or touches a painting. 
Every museum, tike every rail wav station and marl r;-place, has 
it . old women, all alike, with their short shabby jacket ■* buttoned 
tightly round them, their lull, faded, rionde^tipi -.kintlicir ^Te v 
woollen scarves and fiawl> ( which cover their hrjd> jr,d are 
twisted round their necks; eudi woman a dubby bundle ol 
clot lies and a lined, tired dice. I’M pie come and stare at tin; world- 
lamous masterpiece which Mirnmnd them, and wx^Uuro about 
Scanty, ami die old v, Otncfl tit there, crabbed and alone, each 
wifi, tier though it, enrawrd in a drah privacy. 

The deep windows . f die gdlcritj look out on to ihc Neva, 
re. sy and grey and melancholy, its granite embankment* flanked 
by stately old palace* which, like the old women, belong to the 
pait and. hold irs spirit in an endless reverie. 

h *a» a grey day, and a yellowish fug crept up the river as 
r watched and blotted out ihe tar side. It was all asiomdiiru I. 
like Loudon and the Thames. 

* h Jj /'iuj(p r tK; Davie., lyji). 

* & rim (Medium & Snu. Lai, 
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Leaving the Hermitage wt saw two -strange lights- The find 
was an armoured car drawn up against the kern and surrounded 
by soldier, with fixed bayonets. The second was a Ion- waggon 
gay with brightly cdowed artificial flowers; children in white 
dresses, their Itatr tied with ribbons, at on something in the 
middle of rile waggon. It was all So suggestive of □ May-day 
cdcbnitjcin that it wa* a short to realise on ck»s<Tinspection rhar 
whu die children were 'seated on war. a coffin, and that the gaily 
decor j ted waggon w as a hearse. 

Driving out to Nt. Catharine's PjIbdc in die after norm wc made 
inquiries of our guide concerning pie^eiit*djj funerals. 

There were rws kinds, she told us die civil funeral, and the 
religious. In the case of the former, instead ot a religious 
ceremony speeches were made ai the cemetery, over the grave, 
extolling the virtues of the dr ad person. Cremation was rare ; 
it vras too expensive. She had never heard of imytmc being 
cremated in Leningrad * . . and would h plea-* not address 
her ms TovarkMf for she was not, she said te«|]r, ■ member of 
the Party. . . . 

The statement, of course, was absurd, for membership of the 
Russian Communist Party is as limited and ® exclusive a» that 
of ally smart Lund cm Club, and Tbi-arkk is the general torm of 
addins for all and sundry. We decided that she was Apitfjprmw, 
but It has to be acknowledged tliat she was more intelligent than 
some Guides W e Have Known, gabbled less, and had less of 
the guide mentality. She was about ihiffy,or possibly younger, 
had been married twice, and like so main of rilr guides wc met, 
had bad an abortion. 1 Her second husband was conriderahly 

1 Hw »}»• >fnon Ijso ln'f bum cumiderjiil; Tiglnimrd «p * n 'hr L 
in the l«t « f am) it t* (towalmost imp *dlJs get 4m afar&xi for a ftr&i 
/■H jH niijilier it «mmg and health v rl* 5*« *en iw rams vhj the 

should not bear the child, nw« dw Stwr it prepared w fret he «wj *»■ 
and aroa ranee bmh fnr lintdf and the child 

bitten toi fdiilm new (m ratne through. »n4 die tDL&.ll, now 

frankly ad mil- ilu! *lie tritfic* t» inem*: I in birth-ratr. rod airm n 

pepnUtinn by <sT*- Site n ihwt l-tH in rh« f‘*h > » 0* 

Cereals uni ImB wh dfeutunhipt. Stn-ki wmtnai, like ttcmun women. in 
Bom being mprd that I be butting (if duldfrn t* ■ duty ilicy nw r in ihr 
Stew- (.Vm i i.-midk, April ifttb, i?jA, ejuinog \. A. Suite, sIu-mbmi of 
*«Tnrrijvw .fi fat iltt dr»Jrtt>£ oi tur* muiii^jr ip< 1 di^tma 1 of ^iwJi 
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younger than herself; 'he was fond of ium but rhev chr«e n"t 
( ° !iv ' '^hcr ; die thought ir better not; hr wj* so ^ 
And ftrolota, ak^ys wanting m play. . * . SJk did not 
1,111 **“*? : 11 afnt on* in bits; she was reticent and her 
reserve made hrr seem cold; she looked laggard and tf[ an d 
ijii ppy< She wiASj we discovered liter □ very tick un man 
indeed, »«, linfc hope „/ living ,*» dm . & TO ''2T 
two or three perhaps, . . , Yet, strangely, she liked this etiunw* 
ting and monotonous work of l«rs; U got into ymir blood, she 
»id, wrth a warn sort of smile, 

- J.kf, ™ **“! ,obc takin ft ** out to Deiskow $c fo, or 
Childrens Village'.formerly known as Tsarkoj* Selo, or 

IT l ]l F f ' u “? *• <* *» b '' r ^ *&■ Tsar* ; ir was 

hcjunful, she smd, but twhap wc should also find ir a little sad ■ 
many tncliifi people did. . . . 

illEacbdw t!s, »nd ptcnrtslon fo r ,|* JiiMnst of div-rtcd tropin U 
** far “’ tl lr ; ,in t! f P"™ twame « Kwrce, dec two feuim&.) Derinlte 
mufd b> G ,T HItiy *™h«ky,Cmtattfeirof tfedth, 
T 1 ^7 ‘ bCf,1Wt ’ “* Pd> ’* ^ the even ,bl fottfa 
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ECHOES OF THE TSARS 

.ACCORDING to the leafieit issued far lltr benefit of 
/\ tourist*. ’ tit; splendour, rtujjnifkence and bviih 
/—% display at* Catherine's Palace are truly *mntng,' 
-L m. (r h entirely i question <■ f individual imrhrti- 
tvhnhcr that atnaiemoi: b of the kind thul Iv,mty bn*rdv a 
mingling daw and tender and delight, or ibi bonified amsute* 
mew at the depth* of vulgarity to whidi human unite can -ink. 
Jijstas it n enritdya question of politics as tv whether the* hornet 
of the Tsars HI! you with pity or contempt. 

The drive out to this ‘ilk®? of the Tsars * from Leningrad it 
along a long straight mad known as the Moscow toad. There 
are small wooden fanridintives on eit her *idc, of the Swiss chalet 
twe chaorttriwc of p re-revs dutioniirv Ronriait hnmcrteiuf*. 
The landscape is entirely fiat, hit in the suttimn it ha? great 
beauty, for tl :i hound* in silver bitches which then become 
Man* showed of jmmt gold. Occasionally, in the neat distorts:*:, 
the golden spires and bine-green union ilwped hornet H old 
chnrefta fop the ire;*, Tlte pdacs- sand in wiu>der| grcumds 
which are now enjoyed by the worker*, an thrir free days. One 
wing, of die Al exande r Palace has been convened into a iru-home 
for Lcmnfpad worlccn, and the village, once the summer rcrreai 
nt the Tsars, h tuns a workers' hrolih reson and children'< 
holiday colony. 

The interior of Catharines palace—nidi a facade wrath a 
thousand feet in length—has to be seen to be believed. 

D 
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. ' T}* d* wwiiis air rWmatd ’, *iy? the lea fa. 

tiir ikons, photographs, and other personal hclongtitB'; width 
cro^d the rooms, give us an intimate and dwr picture of ij, F 
life of the royaJ family,' 

They do indeed. 

One large hall is literally papered from Root to cedira with 
valuable «d pat ruin % 

It certainly in. 

In wrme cases the pictures have been cut in order to make 
them in the panelling; where pictures have been too small to 
fir firm a pamd two have been plastered in together. There j; 
literally not a hare space on the trails, from floor to celling, ft 
“:* W wmer nr had said. * Look here, weVc got al) there 
pictures—«hat can WE do with thru, ? * and someone has had :bc 
™* nr using them mr covering up the wall*, in the way in wlUdi 
some people get bright ideas for using up foreign stamps nr 
agar-hands for covering jam-jar,, the chief idea kina to leave 
no bare apace. - 

1 nert- is a blue and gold chapel in which very think pillars 

fil'd 7*1 f°J dcri Vi r illd ht ««* which at 

tinu glance look tike cup.*, It b like one of tlraw ‘grand 

K f , m J i Dr "7 lsn * P? ntf ™ me > rhe producer bi 
p ted on ever)'tiling lie can think of for a lavish Stow. It [a 

almost jmpoBtbb tn realise that the place was ever intended for 

3 a’T 1 , T, T hriIlunCf ni *■ W« «M arc quite Aiding 
ne kvidmevs r?| everything is ovcrwlidming. Such fat 
pi Lns, such bursting grapes. such bulging angel’. ■ , 

“Sm'TSS? and beglftt," to draw rapidly, 

m”®* 1 ' *e W 2 further 

spJdHKJurs, .rite evil! ever realise_/' 

Anodrer gn-it spectacle f n rf« palace h s room built cntlrclv 
ol amjer, lb ;!nfy g^ (hut Pc!ct f ^ (f> Mr ^ ^ 

an amber m, in the palace of Frederick die Great and wanted 

reTT i>T Hkc ir_ f f ' Vtt *» FwfaStt ddiginglr 

made Peter 3 present of it, .md the whole . . . ^ nten to 

•nXr 31 !!' T0 f M ? a0W, 't «May Anrerkam rn.rtspc.ir 

< Mte ^ room as 
lantwriolly vulgar, and that w» »me made entirely of *hdh and 

TO 
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nmlhci-ejf-mjTl in (lie hai-cr's palate ill IWniarii. Tlie Tiari 
iiImi hail their moihct-nf-p'.u! ih^trs. They lud, ii would 
wthi, every tiling tiny etiuld iliink of, 

A very dart Japanese room, with neatly hUV walk i* iiUtJ 
frith lovely tiling-, avurtnblcd v ills complete diiregani tor t&iev 
Bui perhaps the mess* Incredible ti«tm in du- whale palace it 
tint Imperial bednuan. with its flowery dicap-boiirdilig-hume 
wall-paper, jtv bras. twin-bed* draped with miulin cumin-., the 
hideous widi-Lmisirit std iLp-pail*. I hr Innumerable 
grapln, tlie tawdry cushion* with pleated frill * of lulls aid duurd 
hub b*>w* and sequin spangle 1 .—mid-YkiuruuUm lampaw ui it* 
ptrpfK|rn>to worst, . . , 

Uunia Gnidiuicd by a cushion fn (lie Kmprr> N boudulr 
ihat die i* impelled to atop ami sketch it* If i* like the most 
revolting kind of wedding-cake, or one of ihv-w aid-fashioned 
lintel and celluloid Chris ima-earth. You could present it ru 
anyone who wonted .a tangible deimhiqn of vulganty—tJie 
xjrt of thing you might lit.ve n petted e ■ ► find in tlie Maiili \ .iL- 
dat of an Edwardian d liman-girl of easy virtue. For anyone 
collecting nineteenth rnusrv lnwws this would have been a 
ntre specimen tu set beside lire wared twit in glas* are* and 
ihc ormolu dock. 

" line must remember tlie period, of course," an English 
lady reminds us, a little reprovingly, 

\\c cry rbt even *o it b too much, >t» very much timuck 
So ninth Ljj)is*b;uli r gold, marble, amber, tldl wealth ul 
beiuiitul material I squandered in the land* of vidgamreu , , , 

It is a relief to come out into tlie autumn beauty of (he 
grounds, where still pool reflect golden leaves, and golden glades 
offer a fending loveliness after the amutfo of vulgarity tm the 
Hffiaa, 

The Empirs Elisabeth pmbaUy ^Unm taw litis mm nm 
gold; since? she never got tip nil t h* and ths drrviing 

of Ivtf hair and. hci JugU'-l iwk Imhiti, tik bt*s pwt ul 

(he djy must have been over for her, rt&rjrt iiv the *nmmei p beto^e 
(he heavy brocade curtains wqis tin am h4 ftfwa *be pJw 
windows; 

ll *nX* the curium of dir hue bdiet ui that time U> wxth in 
miit^ Mid for both to wear lice-naftt in the: form of luclel* 
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fiQcd with honey. These lockets were concealed in Uidr wi g* 

lumg round their nech and hidden under thru dotlk*. 

Ec tn cynically amusing to reflect upn Catharine of Russia j* 
Bhe realty was, and the sentimentalised version of her played by 
Eliza belli Ekrgner in tfu? film distention ol'history. Her ne numal 
extravagance was m great a public and court sandal ja her tiive- 
ati jit:., and nnlv a person with t I wink squandniiMuh could have 
turnhlisd jnd decorated a |h!m as hers is turn hi ted and decorated. 
Site was :i woman at ailrurc, and a friend of Voltaire, hut it is 
clear that her wild extravagance turned her into a vulgarian. She 
never, it would seem, for all her carefully cultivated French 

elegance, learned the fine jet of discrimination. 

Thu palace of the Emperor Nk Judas h supposed to Ik- an 
lira tali on of a Grecian Jniric, jnd with its white wdb and i» 
comparative simplicity is considerably less revolting than 
Cailiiinne »■ palace. Every thing lias been letr as ti wits during the 
rciidetiffi of the Imperial family, In that last tragic phase before 
d-Ufir final Lj^tMhliTneni and jnurdrr. “Hie nureejy h lincred wiih 
Mpwsive toys; -.ntral larg t toy motor-cars stand under a 
night of stair, leading up to a balcony with a ahum: tlie Etnure-V 
ininimerable go urn still hang in their cupboards, jjid flu* 
Eittpatjf s no less numerous uniforms. Tile rooms air crowded 
with photographs and nick-nacks, There is undeniable pathm 
in this display ot family photographs and small personal povt«- 
sior^ ... hut it is well to remember, before sentimentalising 
uver [Jus, that after that Bloody Sunday of 190$, wlurn a peaceful 
delegation of unarmed ritizi-iis, headed Jiv priests, was shot 
down by the Tsar's soldiers, similar though smaller collections 
of photographs of' happy domestic scenes, and such things, w«e 
Mt bdnrnt tn hundreds , ! families. Tire Iasi of the Romanov* 
died horrible deaths; hut for generations the worker-, and 
peasants all over Russia lived horrible lives under lilt Tsarist 
repute, wluht die Romanovs lived in luxury. . . « But only 
iJjc deaths of royalty invoke pity ui anger in the Imperialist 
interpretation of history. 
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LENINGRAD NIGHT 

W E wcee taken dm night iu its Jin alleged modem 
opera, 1 *av alleged bccuute iia * modernity 1 
consisted of lhe late dui lilt music ms by a 
ContonpoiSEy young compum*. ami dir libittto 
was |ttfw+ But everything aboui it, munic, siarv, production, 
U'i., qd&c incredibly uJii-Li‘iliionrtl, Tin' rtuiuc u.i ciili mental 
and derivative tu a degree, and, believe if or not, tile heroine, who 
wav fat anti elderly and tod a golden wig and two long pluili, 
tripped down a runic itairtaw and pitted a paper w Jtct lily 
fiwm a glass punt!, warbling away die while and clasping die 
tknerr h- her plump ben urn, wltibl her double chimi ru*: and tell, 
and Iter Lum ilntMirncd any minute to hum Is* yididi bodice, 
Wlm this tn>u!‘fou* businov over, arid had imuked a 
tumuli <1 applaud from an audience (kil hid duJierrd ifmongh* 
out llie overture and bad dearly run the Jighint iniertvi in the 
opera mutually, the u-.ppie»i htoking b«o tLucvtr air ui fed die 
boards uf an KuglUh provincial paiiUifiUiue, entered wilh u 
dual and a vwugger and eiptmudeu Ids Iom: In pusiotutr vtHtg, 
hi. jtiuidrn love with downcast eye* toying with the warm-lily 
meanwhile. Enter the linofor* tntulter, (pty uula iuimng 
aim .ntii pink duwk* in die -Iwllrt of a poke-bonnei, She beam» 
upon the lovers, atui from a tirllistrd at but wicaliuij with piith 
pajxT rwev calls her dang! net I ionic. All due pretty *.ucary 
romance, however, h maned by die Jaet that the hero is a serf'* 
Sun, and therefore not a free man, hul liable to be called upwft lot 
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service any minim-. When this happens fr, him, ratin'r iJian 
yield Ilia proud spirit tc such Tyranny foe runs away, leaving his 
rme love tc grieve akmc in foe ben operatic tradition, We next 
*c him in a son of* foiling vitiate on a rocky coast, and ii soon 
becomes dm that he lias been Trifling with rise affections of 
one of the village maidens, ami, it appears, brought shame upuii 
her. He and she have a rare ser-to in song, storming at each 
other michlily, rill I bully lie treats her rough and iting-i her 
formally from him. Kilter her old iaiher, tu expostulate; cntu 
the whole village to jeer at foe unhappy she who is j ireiid no 
more, enter the police in search of tin! run-a way serf; our intro 
R iVfc = hhnsdf up, altirij wifo an air, mark you, and h led away. 
- - . Wfut h the oniconic of it all 1 cannot tell you, for by this, 
time ne had had enouglt, and the pi wjwt of sitting through tw o 
more acts was too much for us. 

The amazing part is that an audience pumped full of Mural it 
philosophy riiuuul lave enjoyed such xmtimerttiility, but that 
ifoi.-, did enjoy it was obvious, nor u.iv it merely list- older people 
ills,I applauded with such verve j a good time va-, obviously 
hchig fud by all. On i: be that sentimental rvmanndsm of thin 
kind supplies sfimctJdug lacking in practical Communism f Cun 
it tse that however carefully you may educate it, human nature 
will always have a secret hankering after die sentimentally 
romantic ? Perhaps it is merely an inevitable reaction from die 
Ltrain of a hard lift And a rothfes* inaierta’istn, 

Buck at the hotel we find a dance band in dress doilies playing 
American dance music. Jaax is no longer considered iin-Mantfat, 
and what in any other country would he defined as die boar¬ 
s'***’* of the city is treading the light fantastic foxtrot. Tliete 
are very few foreigners in the Iwird, for it is, foe end of dur 
UHiiKt season ; ihe dancers are for the must prt Kutsumn 
The watrtrrs shuffle about In their grubby whin- cLifon, .mil tin? 
nibbed palms and the standard limps'with ihrir silk 
with bead fringes, give a fake air uf gaiety to the sc-tw, Ac dial! v 
1 '■ P^ im ' J *** dusty and dingy a* hotel palm-, usually arc-, imi 
the a it Ik UmpdutSo ai tawdry ; die- kistrot is a -stiff and boring 
arid dreary dance a ben, bur saxophonist and drummer bear up 
tlir rhythm, and imuted with a wild abandon rluj my sweetie 
said y«-yti instead ui no- no . * . which my vwettifr had 
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fwii Jicd saying in London year's ago. rtltly the U.S.S.R. h*s net 
%ei—<ir at'kKt had uni then—(cached the snu nf bring ftwsy 
ibffiu its fair numbers being red-hot from the compow* 
keyboard. 

,\r half-time, a oibairt of two, a smiling synthetic blonde, 
ami a solemn Auk-baited youth, do thrir best produce a 
rurubu from t^o funuiiiftB, utter which ilicy give win iutn>. 
(Ire giil smiling all die Ume and making eyes at [lie men in the 
ciudiejnu:. die boy remaining perwuentiy gloomy. 

tire imltatt* i* well-enough dressed, tin: men iit vm nm, 
the mostly In ifecvdt-ss Silk dresses. Lipstick and plucked 
evi hiows *nd crimson finger-nails art much in evidence—a iarr 
which I nhtenred throughout the Union, tiptu down in Tilth 
and ilaku. The restaurant begins to fill up about midnight. At 
rvn o'clock in the Mamina tlie «hmdng doer is packed- and the 
streets lively, the trams still running. 

We talk a> we diner. 

*' What do you think rtf Leningrad [? " Tbs Inevitable question. 
" Tt it very beautiful—but tristt." 

" Yon KkeUt heller than Moscow ? *’ 

" To Jc^k at. It would depress me to live here. Moscow is 

■tfamlarifig" 

M Why dr. yon say Leningrad is wd ? We are not sad- We 

dance, Ve go to the tliedttr, to the cinema--*' 

" perhaps ir is becauv* the sundard of tire- * h Iowa—it gives 
an impression of poverty " 

" There is poverty* of course* but everyone Jus doilies—no( 
verv pw*i clothes vet, per hi pi, but everyone iu> shoes, fn* 
example, no one gw barefoot. Once the worked *kpi it ih* 
tactorio. nn the tlrxif, between il'c machines; now’ there are 

fine apartments for the worker,-” ^ 

" Rut they are all over-crowded-—— ' 

1 Is \\ true vc are siill ov£r*crrw<icd 1 Hvit if J^u Uavr scpji th* 
Llocltr, rri new apartment* you have seen also where tlie worker* 
used to live—” 

" Rows of wooden hovels—yes,« saw dime. 

*■ 0o von not think we have progressed f “ 

“ No one could deny it. How do vou come to speak such g«*ti 

EngMi?” 


If 



SOUTH TO S*unK*ND 

" We team it in the school-. Also German. Tell me, please, 
what Tie rile conditions of the workers tn tni'land. . . 

Al twoo’dack people are still coming in and suppers stilt being 
served. We retire to mir rooms..looking out on to the golden 
St. Panl’s-Catliednil-ljke dome of St. Isaac’s There arc long 
exhausting Moscow nlgiua ahead of us, and tomorrow night we 
™“ spend o„ tl* mfa, imvelUng 'lurd \ 
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W "W* T £ arc :-t rn off on the Moscow train by i rrpfri^nta- 
% M / live of tiviouriiL an officer from rfic b-ai r and a 
%/ V/ member i if the ac» who w» aJ^= the editor of the 
¥ T ' ,iI!-iv 'a paper. We have dilrei-dtt'v ticket*. hut 
not on tilt' jnumey j:h 1 <o have my fint esperience of travelling, 

1 hard \ for arrived at tin- station we tint! 1W1 placet have lx*en 
bwlred frr m '■» (lie * murist * train, width luit m vend 1 wft' 
cn«Jte>, and we lave been given soft places witlumi further 
change. 

At Leningrad railway station 1 love my first sight of the patient 
crowds who ill on itll Russian railway trations with their bundles, 
their baskets, their bedding, their tea-kettles, their children, 
camping nut if rued hr for d*v> and nights it a time, until ri**y 
tan secure places on a train. Distance are too great in Rit-ob, 
and pssenger Transport is still trm difficult—(in.- transport of 
goods bang more important thm the riansport of passengers 
unnl such timr ii there are adequate transport fadKtics for both 
T^to return to your village if you hate gome into the city to 
board 3 min and fail to do no; there is nothing for it bur to 
camp OUT tn. the svairing-room uf booking-hall and wait for the 
next tram, which, if it is* long-t&Uutrt train, is probably not until 
luinorrow. To go tiway and come back again tlie nest day, even 
what ti is practicable, means n kmg nut gening a good place in 
the queue when tile booking-office reopens, in order to secure 
a good place in the queue—a place, that is, with a dunce of 
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gfirinE to (be booking-office before all the tickets are sold— it 15 
p^w taty 10 join the qttcue a* won as it begins to form,, winch 11 
hoittl before llie banking- oilier open-, Those who have only 
rravdktf in Russia b EiTuristt can lute no conception of how diflu 
cull it is for the ordinary person to get places on trains. Donta 
and I atrrr in have pfeniy ofinitiatton into these difficulties laici 
cm, bm for the time bring it seemed rha! everything was in lie 
made easy for tis * « • and We fondly imagined llut yrfi pber-s 
on a train would always mean ibis dc fuse travel, with a compart¬ 
ment for twt» f a wash-basin with running water, clean toweJv, 
convenient lights. We did not know then liut this was a special 
tourist train, and Imd nn appreciation nf the «ttent to which 
tourists are privileged people in the U.S-S.K, The tact that rhey 
have their tickets bought tor them spares them, at the outset, 
ihr most difficult and extwuslfng part of Russian IravcJ. 

In die compartment next to min on this Russian * Blue Train ' 
is a ulf, elderly, hsughrydooking American. He look* so 
aristocratic. in fact, that wc take him for 30 Englishman until we 
hear him speak, lie is accompanied by a youngish, depressed- 
looking wife huddled in a large travelling cape. The tail American 
1 1 locks flic rkmnv.jy nf his compartment and makes coiumiul 

G iiivc requests in English to die attendant to make up the 
. The attendant smiles amiably and obviously does not 
understand. Donut obligingly trambles ut which the American 
raises die pale grey felt liai which sits v.) squarely rm his head 
and thaw* a liulc out of his hauteur. Mr and Kb wife are over 
here, it scents, in order that site might leam Russian; fnr no 
other iraion, lie adds, gl->.ifflily ; lie lias Ireeii here before. 

A few mini!in later lie k (Mice mote pestering the attendant. 
nmii.1 urges the attendant to make up the gentleman's ted*. as 
soon as hr can. and translates back to the American the attendant's 
promise to do to. Never! helm, a tew- minutes after the train 
stans the American in uill pestering. Wc -;it right and |ci him 
1 get on with itA little Lurr we hear him squabbling over 
five cent-, riling? be warn* out of ten cents lie has given the 
attendant fur a glass of tea. 7 he attendant cannot lave the change 
in American money, and rather than be dune out of htn five 
cents the American pays for the jea in kopecks. 

Coming to our compartment to ask if we also would tike tea 
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rite jtlcndiTK grins jrid jerks litre head toward:, tile compaillnctil 
next door. 

" jimttt&aaui / " 

Wlii-u [Junk tel!* him ves^ln: laugh* ,uirl communis. ■' There i 
a itin^y tfuii for you 1 Five cents—twenty kopeck* f I shun id 
like t" give luiii two glass*-• of tea f<..r nuilting, to Jioa him that 
w« are different in this countiy I" 

In die rimming, nearing Moscow, we pat? sortie extensive 
digging operations which die train aticuAmt points to with pride 
a* the beginning of the Volga Block Sea CanaL 

41 StKin yon will lie able to go aboard a ship at Leningrad -"id 
travel all the way ru the Black Sea by canal—from the North of 
Buwia tri the South ! Think of duit!" 

fe thin! i't if, and maw). This Black Sea cmul will he an 
achievement to v?t beside the White Sea Canal. It mr-uw that the 
Black Sea will be linked up with the Baltb, and itrany be poiaiblc to 
get into a boil at London dockland go all the way to die Rm=Lu) 
tiviera nrv ( ru til' the Crimea and ilut Caucasus in one sntido 
Wt arrive in MujcoW on time, and are met by i»u young 
women, representing In tourist and V.Q.K.S, respectively. 
Having asccttsaticd that we were the two traveller? they 
•ought the Vok> young woman addressed me lints; “I have 
been sent first to congratulate you, and secondly to discm* with 
you an extensive prugramme we have arranged lor you, Mr, 
VinogradoiF sent us a cable ab»*ui you." 

Vinogradotf is the Prew Attache at llw Soviet Embassy in 
London. It was with hi? courteous assistance ttai we negotfatted 
the consulate visas without vhidi we could fti't have travelled 
Heelv in the Union as did. lit tad refused to raptev, any 
opinion—other than a shrug—« to whether we sukkJ j cliante 
ot gening permit? for Tuikcstan in Moscow, He would write, 
he said, to Umansky at the Foreign Ofike. but had we -en 
Armenia; there was much uncaplored counay there, and in the 
Caucasus. • . . 

I thunk, die Voki young woman for her wcIl-viiim, but explain 
dial Ubh Nachihen and I are not in Moscow for any purpose 
but to secure permits for Turkestan ; that we tad both hew itt 
Moscow- before, and had covered all the tourist sights and 
esmm^ivk The young woman's tke Gills. 
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“ We hail a very extensive programme arranged for you," die 
repeats, ** T utia/l have to speak wtiJk them n the office." 

In the hole! bits she cheers up. ami turning Ju me iliTutnu me 
tliji at first the lari not known uun T was English. " Yuit look mo 
much like j Russian girl, with your liait—so. and wearing no hat."' 

Tin! Moscow through which the bus hurtles us is almost 
unrecognisdik from the city one had remembered a year ago. 
Very tall white buildings loom up every whew, a markedly 
American note in their skyscraper trtidrnev and die hare, 
ru tides* modernism of their design. Where had been tangles 
of <atf<4ilmg a year ago now stand great palace* of commerce, 
industry, education, block v of apartments, a vast new hotel, a 
\aw new library, gone is tire church with the blue dome wiih 
(lie gulden nan, gone the last vestige of the Chinese Wall . . . 
rliis is a nr-c city, one we do tint know, and one which I, with 
my hatred of 1 Americana with its shekntss and its mechanisa¬ 
tion, feel 1 am nor going to like. 

So changed w as the face of the city in the year since we lud bit 
seen it ihai wc failed to recognise any Inmjmarks until we turned 
into t heatte Square—and then I knew for certain that [ did not 
like this grand new Americanised Moscow, and a wave o| some¬ 
thing like anger swept up in me. Half of the garden uiiiJi used 
to make Tlrearre Square delightful had been iibolidirti to make 
a car park and a taxi rank. Thutre Square it now u iriunl uglv 
open spec, inintensely wide and empty, in which people queue 
up t or loin I y for the tsu that is seldom there, (I have been 
assured, variously, tluu there- are from four 10 *i* hundred mi* 
tn Moscow', but I have never seen more titan ut nth tin the 
rank in the square, and have many rimes queued up witru there 
have beat flute at all in tire hope that one would come back in a 
tew minutes, and ilwn another and another, and my turn come 
within ball an hour—which it usually did; die wait v.u 
preferuLk to tltc fight to gri on tlte tram* and rite even greater 
light to get out ai the otlter etui. The famous Metro doe* not yet 
cover a wide enough area to make it possible, in many cases, to 
dispiue with hot It train* and taxis,} The beautiful tin Mini 
thraite no krnger look* out across a froth of green. One s tint 
glimpse ci it* pak yellow pillar* rising above die trees had teen 
in pleasant, . . , Bur Moscow is very' pleased with its re¬ 
do 
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building cJm-jhp. Under jt it plan* to give everyone double slrrsr 
[irr'jfni ruom spt:«—which tvuukl be J gwid enough pLn wt?tt 
dirt* nut so tnjim tr*<jll*Blh» in rdtun alluratum. I Lnuw. fur 
rumple, one engineer and hit wife in wlu> have a whole 

four-roomed apartment to tlielnwlvcs; another engineer etui 
luv wife liave only one very small room ; 1 know a voting woman 
with a baby who lives in one small nwm ; whilst a young cmn- 
jiv^er an<i tits wile have two targe rooms. 

l ire rebuilding of Moscow scheme al«t embraces a Greater 
Moscow retime which should do much m solve the at pteo-ut 
acute housing problem. Moscow, like every other city in il*e 
l ! .S.S.R... is building as hard 3$ die can, hut, cannot, it scenu, 
build fast mu ugh. All the picturesque tittle wooden Itousa 
outside Moscow ate to be abuliilied and blocks of ajiaitmenlv 
put tip in thrir place. There are still atd-£a*liloned people who 
prefer to live in a house, even when it is an ovontwded cottage 
Housing several families, to living in a great barracks, of a building 
with people above and below and all round, in the Omanis we 
saw a number of small house, which were built experimentally, 
each with their little garden, but no more are to he fcuilt: the 
blocks of tktv were found to he more efficient. Russia is omilauitc 
America and conserving space by building upwards instead m 
outwards. The Utopian ideal of each family with its own litrlc 
house and garden finds no place in Russian Communism. 
Cot lanes on collective farms are gradually being abolished and 
blocks 0 f apartments growing up in thrir place* Even out cm. 
die steppes it is impossible to escape the high white barracks of 
workers* dwellings* as hideous and inescapable as the ribbon- 
building of jerry-built mass production houses spreading all over 
Western Europe. 

Guide always wave with great pride 10 these ugly lorrjtk- 
Ukc buildings, invariably referred to as * our worker** dwelling* \ 
and they plboKJgrapli very effectively with theit wliite modernity 
in Rani* Tedt&t and j- flluS 03 tw»vv to passionately pu> 
Sovict ankles by people who hove gone to Russia—by which 
they usually mean Moscow—determined to see everything a* 
wonderful and who never penetrate below the surf#* ut things. 
The trouble is iliac in ihe majority of cases each flat in these fine- 
looking modem buildings houses several families and the dean 
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efficient appearance is confined ID die outsides ; enter mic nl ikcie 
ht.'ch and you will Iw nmfiwnttti with Airk dirty entrance li-illi^ 
some stair* coveted with «pect©raikW» and as often os not 
excrement, never any lift, and the names on the fnmt doors hard 
to mate out. When <uve of tlie from doors opens you cuter a 
tiny hall invariably cl uttered up with boxes and old funk,and the 
iv-db and iIwjpv dirty. I made a point of seeing as many interim* 
a- passible whilst in Russia, and sometimes accepted ins itattoiv* 
for nc< oilier reason ihjxi that I wanted to see how people lived, 
and wherever ( went I found the same squalid entrance lull, no 
waiter how smart and modem looking the exterior of the bh<k 
of flats. Owe we had some dithculty in finding die apartment 
we sought because \vc could not believe that what appeared to hr 
die broken doors of a disused lift were really the from Hoor- 
Tlus, it is true, was nor in a new block, but in wliat hid once been 
a tine old house convened Into (bis ; but everywhere in Moscow 
it was the same story of filthy staircases and squalid entrance' 
lulls, and usually, in the case of the new blocks, a dirty court yard 
lull of v ashing arid swanning with noisy children. The young 
woman with the hib\ who had a room in such a block told me 
llm it is necessary to sit out in the courtyard when you have 
washing out, in order to keep an eye on it, otherwise it is stolen. 

Which only goes to showlita* die adoption of Communism a* a 
w orbing proposition doc* not alter human nature. Or, tf y nu like, 
tiiat Jut man nature will always be human nature whenever it get* 
a chance, wlieiher God or Mart is in duirge of it* conscience. 

Coming from Leningrad to Moscow was like coming from 
Dublin to London, su far a* die appearance of llie street* and the 
' feel 1 of the dty ttoelf was concerned. Leningrad, as I love said, 
kav ail of Dublin's dialfbine**—and it-, mournful diarm 
MosCUW has the alive feeling of a metropolis ; leaving Leningrad 
for the new Moscow gave one the feeling of leaving something 
stagnant for lametbtng dynamic. The people are much better 
dressed than in Leningrad—and then: w as a marked improvement 
cn tile preuou*. vear, the general s ran third uf dress much higher 
in both mat anil women. Several fine new stores had opened, 
and all manner of luxury goods, not merely perfumes, (towers, 
fancy goods, hut rich cakes, pastries, chocolates, sweets, were 
available. The recently opened fine new food-stores was packed 
(Si 
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with people who like ourselves bad meidy tome to mar, cl it 
such a display the mere idea of which a few yean, ago in Kuaat* 
would have 1 ™ in tlte flanur of an Arabian Nighls' fatunv. 
line in a department given over entirely lo tile ^ile of fish, wm 
tank- lull of live fish; in die take department hot dimghuutf 
wnr for sale. The fruit and vegetable department Iwd a good 
ami varied show—though oranges and mtuiuo ate noi yei 
available, and lemons ate still vewse. Moscow i* almost as 
proud of its grand new stores a* of its Metro. 

ti were at well at this point to dispose of that Metro once 
and fur all. We got w tired of belli" asked." Wlmt do you think 
of tlte Metro ? Have you been on our Metro yet ? ” that at the 
mere mention ofit 1 have an instinctive ire ling tltat 1 muu * jump 
to * an expression of opinion of it at onic. So—It it a liandsome 
Metro. We toed it many times. Every station i* architectural I v 
different. There is a classic simplicity of design, and <• complete 
absence of posters which some people applaud, and other 1 , like 
myself, think makes fur monotony. There are moving stairway'! 
which at first fascinated the Russians to such an «mt that they 
went up and down on them just for the fun of die thing. Note 
they lave got used to them, Bins are placed outside the Mm to 
crrTtaftrti—all «f which am different, and very modem in 
design—u> encourage people not to throw away their tickets 
and utter tlte street, but them am far more tickets on the pavement 
than in the bins , . . which proves da; point about human nature 
once mote. 

it was pleasant after the ftowerlewness of Leningrad in hr 
again in a cily in which Rowers were «ld on the vtreet-Kinwis, 
and thrrc *mned monr thk year than tsu—'batkedis.ids of 
gladml^. dahlias cornflowers carnations asters. All flower* 

in Moscow—with die crccptinn of =mal1 ones like cornflower* 
—sold per flower, instead of by die bunch, and you art not 
merely allowed but expected to pick the flowers nut for ymtraelf; 
you may turn them over and over in ilieir pails and basket* and 
nobody minds. Nobody buy , anything in -i Russian open 
markel. so lar as 1 can we, wit bout lint thoroughly handling tt- 

One tif the disadvantages «f state ownership, of course, Irmrn 
the customer's point of view, is that die shop assistants are not 
in die least intcrested as to whciher you buy or not, and there ts 
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no * ■amici! ” worth speaking of. On the odter I mud com peridots 
of i kind d«s exist inasmuch as if a stores manager does not 
work hard 10 Veep a good stock of goods, to make his window 
display* attractive, and to sec rha: die assistants ;tt civil and 
obliging, he par unity finds that his eustuTners fast away. aim 
when, ceases to pay it is dosed down by tin .rate, or it ■' 

it not doted down there is a department to whom the manager 
h tTrabfc, anti lie is reprimanded and wanted tbilt he nia^ 
lose frit [ob, nr be transferred to J less responsible and less 
remttncnuvif post. Any ajstomtr nmy report a shop assistant 
of ^torr* n:*!ii.igcr IV lack ol servlcc T incivility, f>r madrcjntfie 
stocks. In spite of all rhi*, however, there is certainly no feeling 
of 1 n C dm to please ’ in the Russian shop, and shopping is an 
exhausting business involving three transactions for every article, 
however small; that b to &ay you first join a queue in order to 
get to ihe counter to discover whether ■wfiatyou want is in stock, 
and the price nf ftj you then join * third queue in order to 
purdmw a titkri for this amminl; after which you queue up 
again with your ticket, which you give in exchange for die 
ankle. There it no such tiling as just ‘ pnpjring in ' to buy 
anything in Russia. 

The worst queues are in the pmt-ofliecs. Not merely are liiey 
the lo ng est queues, but they are the ones which take tiw longest 
fnr one’s turn to come, and the ' fug' in a Russian pnst-ofrice has 
to be experienced to be believed. \imv imman beings work tor 
eight hours a day tit such an atmosphere, only a Russian knows. 

Russian post-f>ffiee clerk? arc as rude and curt as the French 
pcHi-office girls. The danger in a Husstan post-offier is that 
you may wait t wen tv minutes or more only to find wltcn your 
rum comes dial you are in the wrong queue, t once saw an old 
woman in a Russkm pwt-ofEce burst into tears after a vain 
icareh to find rhe right queue. A man look pity on Iter in the 
end, enquired iter wants, found die right queue for Iwr, spoke to 
the perMST, at the head of it, and succeeded ttt getting the old 
woman placed at the ircad «if tile queue. It is usual, in a Russian 
queue, inridcniaUy, particularly in a bus or train ur Iraki queue, 
to impure who is the last person its the queue before taking your 
place. i his not merely prevents you from taking j. wTonglul 
place—which Induces a small riot—but as it were * establishes * 
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you with thequmjr ( *o rliar in rlir car* of any dispute a- rn rightful 
place tin* wopir before and behind you * frill Vrponsor * you. 
After j JiUi<* experience with queues Donia and 1 soon diacovc-cj 
the- importance of estaJbWring ourselves in this way. u«l rnanv 
9 tinu Honiara friendly chats with those ta front and ihc< 
hr hind stood us in pond stead and saved m our plwi«« in lite queue. 
For there are anti -soda! elements in every queue . . . proving 
yet a pain rfw frailty oi‘ human nature, and thv uadrr any -vurm 
there will always be exploiters and exploited if you eton'i watvb 
ntlT. , , . 

He vetting Moscow riut of the touritt season there wn a 
noticeable hdsdicc of begging children %r\io hung mund die 
big. hotels during the Theatre Festival. We were, however, 
several times accosted by beggars both in Moscow inH in Lenin* 
grad- Various 1 good Cnmmurusts 1 rebuked us for giving to 
these beggars; ro efo 40, tjiry insisted, wa> ‘ antipodal ’; we 
were assured that there was work for everyone, and acenmrnoda* 
ijoti and provision for those unable to work. That pmtfons are 
not always adequate, however, I do know. I know of one 
case in which the old asanV ponton is Jes* than the rent of iinr 
town he and his wife occupy; the State argues that the wife n, 
working and ilutt therefore die husband dues not nerd more; 
the fart tliat rite wife is middle-aged and works harder than a 
woman of her years should does not count, wirl tlu- State 
no reason why die -ilniild not be mtnpellfd to w-nrl and to 
Blrppori her husband. In tfie rr*om nest to her, imwrrer, lives 
a hiker and lm wife ; in this case the wife don not work at all, 
except for keeping the room clean and doing such Httle conk fop 
at the other occupants of tlu- apaiUiwa—who are out a work all 
day—may require. A single woman who hi- the smaller mnm 
in lire apartment pays more rent tlnn am- of the mhers hetanw 
her wages are higher, tlte being a prnfo mnal woman and ibe 
others arfisms. The old man who-* elderly wife in compeQal 
to w-fiti owing to the rrudrtfnjcy of hi* petition before the 
revolution a wealthy banker. He complaint bitterly rtf r!w 
regime. ’’ Thi\“ he sayindicating the amull rimm. " » all Thar 
I have Icii after forty years of hard work.” Vet evert he admitted 
tj:.u 1 ttiiru arc getting Jn.-t 'r: every day \ win; h rw the Jssrrtance 
wc received from workers in all spheres Throughout tire Union, 
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An engineer muntd u* lh4t * the sincerity of the Government" 
«« * prime factor in perwdins people “ WDtk J™V nc ™’ 
pfeWslv, in •*« of* h»4 life. For,.o .Wle of .!«: ferr ,t» 

r 0 „| m,» nfcniiiill Mill no longac ..undeniably a 

hard life; wage* -‘ f * 1 °^- overcrowding acute, there are 
mam hardship!] to be faced—[unicntorly for the womm. The 
■un is not 10 disc wage* but to rtdmr rite coat of bvinc- Theta 
bad liecn, r discovered, itdocttotn if die cost of many amelia 
offood in the last year. 

Si tlsc theattc wc fioticca a marked rmprovirtnett! in the 
Mandard «f feminine dress, compared with a year ago. It is «« 
be jure., j very tong wy off tbe Lftmtari-Pam naiidam* bui 
vert dear imlicalii.iits of an interest in dre - anti an attempt m 
do '-omething about it. The trouble is that flit Russian woman of 
today, whatever the better ulf ones were like in the time of tar 
Tmr, Itas pot the digit test idea how k> wear clothes. N't one, 
vi far, appears to have instructed her lllttt the throe first principles 
of good dittoing are that die clothes must fir the wearer, tlwt 
tiu-v must nit the wearer in colour and style, and that ihcy mint 
hr Miited in the occasion on which they ire worn, How the 
Russian woman's tui vetf is going ti> react to Schiaparelli so phis- 
rication heaven know., and why when rite Union b lull ol brilliant 
dress designers working For the theatre it should have been 
thought neasaiy to import a foreigner tu Assign evrrydiy 
clothes \ for one cannot imagine. An artist friend nfeentlv 
murnrd from Moscow tells me tliat some Russian girls ' llQ hid 
wren some of the drawings of the proposed Schiaparelli designs, 
and whom he had questioned it to their reactions, were 
bewildered. What are they to say concerning tile wn* of a 
gi^at foreign designer, they thonSeWes knowing nothing about 
fashion ? Possibly they may be going about with extraordinary 
Utile millinery contrivances perched on top of their [leads ,1f 
on the sides of tbeir beads or dinging to ihe backs of their 

1 1 sm thinking in Hu* cormattun panimlftriy «f WOBmf wIk) iait*t 
go iiv anil fro from their place of work to the (ifchc to mine 

Korict-j 4te beiur i,atemi fia in dm teptu than the inirl rctu 
wetict, who may have h> (50 some iKwanee to the ncarnt cfcKf- 
me ihb t wa« ihinkitift ••< «f ihr lack •,( jiusatlictte lor cUldbirih ana 
ilrtifiioo, hut litU iiu kit becoming sveiLhk- 
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Jitud-r, c-r Iipped over oitr v \p or one ear, inti v-TJiing dirir 
ddili lung or slilirt, their waists high or tow or nan-existefu, 
*cioirli!:)’ lo tlictitt-i erf that absurdity called Fad lion F . . but 
ilsrj' will ink* more kindly to drew faviuonr* than to luis, I think, 
lui titr Rtusbfl ftumin has (ifwr taken Luidlv to a I rat. pottteu- 
brh the peasant woman, who with her chaw) and hand kerchief 
lt>i<r a contempt tor the Lit, In a tram i: fhe is trodden on or 
ismlti|y pitied by a wumtol wearing a beret—which when We 
wen- iIhtc was I he head- coy trim* ©t every unman, throughout 
rhe Union, when she did nut wear a shawl or i-jndkfcmhrci over 
her head-—die will promptly call attention to the fact ibat the 
offender i wearing a hat; she will make some derurve remark 
about it, and die sum of her remarks will he that same people are 
Krogh in spite of the fact tiiai they w r eat hats, (li is not a question 
of manners. You cannot possibly have numico in a Russian 
tram—nut if ytm w ant t d get aboard it, and to get out again. B u t 
you must shove as you would be shoved i there is no real need 
to Stamp on die lee; [liat pitss your*, or poke your elbow iniu 
the face that is at] hut biting your neck—even if you ejrt roue 
your arm sijfficiendy !f« do to. . . .) 

Several rimes in die Torgsin stores on tills second visit tu 
Moscow. wjiung w'luLi Duma made pu reliant* women sidled 
up to me, murmuring, furtively, ** Moo-ee ? " 

>X e had m> occasion lu avail ©ur&etvrS of iliese invit_.;, .n\ 
to change money, having already acquired our 'bootleg* 
Wuliie. Tills illegal escliauge tmiv of eoiir>r wiped out 
by the stabilisation of the rouble at 2f to die pound. During 
our vim l i tie gold rouble was at f to the pound. and on die * black 
exdunge' the cute varied from t$o to 170 paper roubles to die 
pound, die rate varying with the Hucuialiciu uf the gold rouble 
—winch iud no existence except «is 4 ' t±rjfT’ fur dctcnoiiuitg 
v ihna values, WUh a fixed tare of exchange the Torgiui stores 
me now closed down, since dun onlv existed 4i a meant d," 
attracting valuta. You could not upend roubles in a Turgdri 
ijojt i, and llttry were used JucfL bv t^uriste, though anyone 
who had viand 10 w or oilier come by futdgn money could 
upend i; ihfiu, and did c die Ruvian' Jihed to liitvr valuta 
upend became for wnw rime tt was pvnibk to get in due Tore -in 
stores 4 better range of good* dun else w In-re ; but already in 
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October nr l%r jrar lire Ruvims w«e ceding to «se Torgsb, 
ilieir own stoics having tu.iSly liciter goods. ... , 

All the same, I roi as glad 10 tavt* been in RusMa bet one die 
stabilisation of the rouble as in America during prohibition. Now 
when the young things remm troni Russia lightly elisttenftg 
Ljbiitit how many rouble- they got to die pound, ! dull 5 hake my 
buarv Stilts and croak. * Now m my time you could get n mmy 
s, two Isujidred roubles >« die pound, but you had to know how 
to get Yin, and h was strictly illegal . • -" and it will all «ein 
fir away and long ago, like that incredibly rtnwtt jxsfitMl in ihe 
U-S,A, when you drank eockiflik out of soup-bowk, furtively, 
and with u iranendoitt kick, because ii was the forbidden tiling 
. . , and in the not very fit distant future the story oi how we 
tV. 6 i 5 j.liL our v.ay into and out of the Russian trams will alro 
brt-jme a legend which the young tilings will acoepi with a 
B 7 i»in of ^jh. nevet having known that which has to be ripen- 
etwed to ha believed, 

M< ' * v in a few year*' time, perhaps even by the time you 
read il=t>, si, rapid is growth and change in die will 

like Manhattan, or the Mttrdptifa j of the Iff 1 A film, only 
tin* worker, will all have gone skywards instead of underground. 

On my first visit to Moscow, within 4 few hours of arriving 
a; the aerodrome, alter die twelve-hour flight l ram Berlin, l 
ffiunri mvbdl it Is Dvmt d«:r Luttieiiax- This time, un die any 
of our arrival from Leningrad, within tut hour or so of bring 
met 3 T dvr stiiion, Doma and 1 were at the bullet, lot a matinee 
beginning at twelve noon. 

Tin moment one arrives in Moscow is iike the moment one 
arrives in New York city—-you ’ get gning But try ru gel 
anything going fot yourself and you will be Ivwct will, opposi¬ 
tion from .ill sides. In 1934 I made repeated effort 1 , to -<.x die then 
Hot publicly released film. Th* Thret Sungs of f-cmn< In *931 
w< were diLjwn it privately without asking. We could have 
gone to the theatre every night and every afternoon as the guests 
of \'o ks Itid we wiihed ‘ from tin* Iveginfliltg ihey announced 
themselves at our service that we tniglu he inteiered and amused 
whilst will ting for die ptmutv we hoped *« get for Turkestan, 
and Lifted that we should be i* eapriclous us we liked in our 
choice of entertain mens 4! all times, We were deeply apprreia* 
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live n( This courtly, bui did noi Oillv avail utirselvti .i , f( f Dr 
in tfcY pursuits of pennm, anti f* ii™ 4 iand informatian tnm 
pc€n[c tvJiu liaJ £<nt tLc.iv, wz frljju] ourself wills h» much 
m act, [ou many people ii> w, itt else too tired, far mure (Kan r«0 
nperas, a biUiH. a gypsy iheuii^ ajnj a private ihn^ne .,1 tire 
Uitin film ,nrj a life ^ Doitdmki, during tendav* u, 
Moscow, Tim die first night we wot back in Mi mow, -even 
Vtoks brer, wc wait n> the taller* You can no merre |» in 
Moscow and nut go io „ theatre ikin votJ can Ik tn Vienna 
and not go to it concert. 

TTir Moscow theatre we /bund as first me a; ever. both die 
ballc!, W'e JW were (lew and propagandist. Tie Ftx/tu* o/Paru 
i* a ballet of if* French revolution, sigontudy done, and aJcn- 
Lued to keep die revolutionary spirit alive in the best ppMibib 
tray—duu it to say without die irracapaht sSedge^fiflimtutr 
iwviiwss of so nuicfl of the Stalinist ptvpjgancb, Tkrn Fat 
Mt» h a satiric ha I lei with a pftasatir wlbrnsjcakty leararring fit 
ptopagandfsj implicaiioni. Bob billets «cre produced with 
a *>bj ran eristic Kuv.ijn ridmcti at colour and iiiperi) artistry, 
A RUU advance of a menacing revokrionawy crowd in die Film 
built r, wiih a i me rhythmic movement of idtukut digs, won 
great applause frtun the house. 

On the whole, howwTT, Russian 411d1e1u.es applaud 100 easily. 
In ilie billet, for example, iJw simplest piraticnc*, when often 
repeated, evoked wild appbu^r. In Cantu n the appearance of 
a dancer in white from under ihc red cloaks of nuiadon 
* l.rouglir down the house \ I hc applause was merely a childish 
pfttuure in a * 'Surprise packer \ for lucre war, nothing nsentfally 
dramatic or anisric ahum this cjlieci. "Illfw Carmttt was lilt fir.I 
1 had ever seen, and a fulf-bloodcd. vigorous performance n teas, 
too, with its rich colours of costumes and selling;, and rnudrrri 
decor, particularly tffeaively applied in the opening market* 
>c™r. Crime fgor was uiHrtlicr orgy of colour, willi thr ballet 
scene superialivc in every respect. There were, ligrulicarttiy, 
numerous children in die audience jl the nj Pat it billet. 

Bum of iliem wearing round thru* docks the red hmulkcrdiicj' 
of rise 1 Pioneersdie Young f ommuni .i orgatiii^un, 

At the Three Fat Men there w ere miwrrutu ’ shock * workers 
from collective lainia to the buuac, peasant women wiih huwB 
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swr lllcii leads smug jk* bu ‘" wl “ re Bl 

Mw in p«- m -nl..d«ny d^. Tte- «». ««*» «" 
being feie<l m Moscow as reward for it^ir Industry* t *y 
Iwitift mw ffiinal as honoured guetf' and wen «d by in l " * 
ihe^Uxpapn* were full ol dudr pontes anti dreir ptam. I« 
a KumUm tfeetttt ii is never unusual even m the t" 041 ^T* 1 *"* 
iean , 0 m Murker* ut both wares m dungaree and overall*, tire 
women with handkerchiefs or shawls over their hcatl-s: they are 
wiLer* Mho Iuive torne to the theatre direct tram jiisir outi 
in factory or on building operations, or who «c P»n|g on to di«r 
diift after lire play, Special iaeilitks for reduced rails far (Jiejire 
xtckfi* ate made to all factory workers. 

'[hr tuna intervals, during which a great number ol i..t 
audience p^nwiuds in prv*«riun in twos and threes round and 
njund a brae hiimge Ukc the uring-room at Covent Carden, 
afforded Doftia excellent opportunity tor incorporating out 
‘ Moscow diesme-fashkifl notes 1 into a sketch. l he women, in 
general, were much better dre^ud than dm previa ms year, though 
sonic of till attempts al smartness were a littlo droll, suit =>iijw ' 
with lomE fringes wow over woollen jumpers, woollen itimpm 
worn with silk'shirts. In% dre>-*> of die ***» variety to be 
seen diicriy at village vicarage garden*pa:ties ; but ue vertbe ea-t 
evidence ol some interest being taken in chrthc% and in some 
butanes definite indications of a move in the direction of evening 


tffTtfr 

These long intervals make Russian theatre-going a vmy 
Ivngdiy besiness, and tiring. Refreshments are available, but 
vou must go outside if you wane w smoke. The Russian* h»Ve 
tin: excellent system of lor Lid ding anyone to enter the auditorium 
after the curtain has gone up. It is a pity, however, tU ilu? 
Iwve no Sir Thorns Becckun lo tell diem to ' shut up , t«r 
limy pay not the slightest attention to the overture evert at 
opera and ballet, and have apparently no realisation ol die 
relation of the music to ballet—though this is also deplorably 
title ot l.iigliih JUtUencei, particularly of die stalls and dress 
circle audirnefci, most of tils real mudo-lavers being compelled 
Icr economic reaton* to be crowded away up under tire root. 
There is -some excuse fur die modal inatuauivenes of Russian 
audiences for culture of any kind re still a new thing to the 
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but there i> nr* accuse whatever lot llie ill manner*, 
jnd fitttptdiry fit the trig thill middle chutes. 

At the Gypsy Theatre we taw a heavily propagandist play 
rii a gypsy desCfW t'mm thr Tsar's amty, who wav finally 
won over to join the Red Army after the rcvofuiioo, leaving his 
rwcethiart behind:—no open, it wouJd seem, ancient nr modern, 
is complete without a deserted heroine. The tricked capitalist 
was represented by the tyrannical and avaricious old Either. 
The costumes and die production of the pW were crreUenr, 
with clever grouping and some exhilarating gypsy dancing* 
but the story itself was stupid, and (he whole company badly 
over-acted. The action of each act teas explained in Russian 
before the cumin wenr up, the play being done in the gypsy's 
own language. We liad expected something mote character¬ 
istically * gypsy \ and were tfisap pointed, Perhaps we expected 
ton mudt of it' [raving heard an much about die Gypsy Theaae. 

rt:jt if the Gypsy Theatre fell short of expectation, :nr Throe 
Snug* ofIxnht far exceeded it. I haw never been so proti -nndly 
moved bv any film as by lhis. It is made from films taken 
of Lcrtifi during his life-time—(he way m which the l*jvlava 
film lias been made—all of which excerpts are arranged to 
form a doeuuwntaey film of Lenin's career. Scenes all over 
tin? UJS.S.B., in the nub* folds of the steppes, the cotton folds 
uf Turkestan, in the villages of the steppes, show people who 
have never wren Lmin in'tlic fodi but who have benefited by 
hie m rk, a ltd who mourn hb death a.-; the toss of a personal 
friend. It is .ill done with superb photography am! art win, 
and the sincerity which direct* ft and Muse* it makes it deeply 
moving. liters is a magnificent -im of Red Stjuacc u:. the day ■ *1 
Unin’i funeral; it shows a solid mass of Imnuuiity, tiieir breath 
Riling up in t great cloud, w bitterly cold was the day; nothing 
deliberately i raged could liave fo.cn more dramatic than tjtat vast 
crowd standing there in tilt? frown vnow under j sky ot J t £ d. 

This film ws« for me 4 profound emotional experience and 
an intellectual stimulus. Such a film ivit, to my mind, infinitely 
greater propaganda value titan all tfo munxtrotis pictures of 
Stalin and tire tedious Jtantra of Lenin—fonin pointing up and 
l enin pointing down—which bestrew the Union from the Ihutic 
to the Black Sea, 
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WAITING FOR A PERMIT 

C HILDREN gathering up goltlffti plane leaves in tile 
public prdcns, arranging them in flat bunchy, 
making crowns of them, with a kite's tail down ilse 

1 'll i * l. 

Old women weeping leaves; similar shapeless bundle- “f 
humanity sweeping die streets with .nukpiatcd _ birrlt-br^insv 
tfiat do not nwrrp. In Lcmtignid sucli anachronisms s«iti lt»* 
IiidicroiK tkin in tin* almost aggrtssisety modern * Metropolis . 

Pul at the chr mists’ tremendous efficiency altd modernitf. 
Medicine are supplied here free to die workers, it w 1 die 
Russian etjuisalent of liealth-ittMirWCt * panel service. I here 
are tnuium and cash-desks, hut tliC place is more like a elttiic 
ihan a pharmacy. All round (be nails jir coloured gkiss pic turns 
nf how to administer first-aid in all emergencies hou deal 
-with nonc-t feeding, fainting, sprains, hints* cur*; nor how 
to pi' ! an enema, all illustrated with a medical candour and 
reak -m a little to* 1 realistic for iJie squeamish. There are Writer 
cone hr- along the walls, and v fry medem bather chairs and 
glass-topped table grouped down the middle of the large J$P* 
room. The medicines made up from prescriptions are pigeon¬ 
holed, ready for collection, on revolving stands behind the 
counter*. Tltc assistant?, both men and women, are all in white. 
Tljcte is a strong ant hep lie smell. The place is full of drab" 
looking people reining on tile couches and waiting pattern ly 
in quote* to approach counter and dili-desk. 
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A miner™ of motbercraiT and birth-control «?hibiLi the 
same modernity and efficiency. Every aspen of milemity, 
from rhi' pie-natal stage? richi up in the nursery stage is dealt 
villi with an exhaustive thninnghnois in phoiograpli, clurt, 
typescript, and displays of objects connected with mnrirer jj*j 
child welfare. There are rows of tttibom and still-lwm bibtri 
in bottles, tin I nippy-looking wizened little creatures with a 
tadpole grotesqueness in die disproportion of brad to body, 
ye ( somehow pitiful. Ikyond are photographs of naked wcumai 
in all si^pe-i of pregnancy—proving once mote that tbr poet 
who declared that a pregnant woman was one of the three 
foveUest thing; life had to show was merely being a urnth 
mental hr. Some of tike women in these photogriipJrt but* 
tl loir facts covered, but most have nut; many are drown bring 
examined by doctors and nurses. Tlierc are so man y ilkjmnw 
in the museiml that one would have thought it itanecesiiry to 
submit women in die List wean.’ and uniraiidy stages of pregnancy 
to the Ordeal of 1 icing jllmtognpllrd stark naked for etiiilutiufl 
purpose;. But this museum is quite relentlessly thorough, and 
the next series of phatogranlu show JJ die stipe* of parturition, 

. . , Not being trery good at this sort ol dung, I turn to dte 
class cases in die centre of the room, full of bahy-clothd, 
maternity belts, specimens of baby foods, children's toy*, 
feeding chart % everything, in short, which could potiibly 
interest a mother or a mother-to-be. There arc alw, sit round 
the to.-m, albums of photographs, and photographs afringtd 
on a kind of shutter. villi a luindlr. ifut pulls out like J drawer, 
pile? of (here slide? or shutter' arranged all round the room, 
drawer-fashion, and, together with the alliums, depicting every 
phase of l- iliy hood and matiiethisofl. Qtmia» not covered 
by ihi* exhaustive display of phorograpfii, chum, objecn, tray 
be asked of the whjie-nvrralM woman in charge, A* thrre 
arc only two workmen and ourselves in the p!ji», we inquire 
of her uiictltcr tile museum hi much ured In tl*e women ; die 
lelb. ttx yes; a great many women coni!’ in llie evening* after 
working hour*, f« itwtiuakir.v and advice concerning pre¬ 
natal care and mother-craft; but it ti morning nnw, and all 
the tv.invert are at work. Site irlh ii 1 - alv* that sdmtd-girh are 
brought I'rOr from die ^tbrnili and p-.ro In son i in efrmriniry 
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tTu-ithercraft, bm thcv are nor allowed ai <lw* *nd ff ,ltf [° cm 

which shows the babiw in Monies, and the parjitition pliotc-' 

. . * which l, for one, am much relieved ro know, lor 
famnfli think of anything more calculated to terrify * V™">P 
drl—r , ymmg woman i« ttat nutter-nn» a dread ul 
motherhood, These older adiootffrU ******* T^"!^ 
mcrivtrmitirni and paginal hygiene m die ht > fl 

icachm, anrl ilie viats to the: museum are pan of tilts immtcufln, 

Whilst wc have time to spare we visit a creche, because the 
one I visited the previous year depressed me, and I do net wrmr 
to believr that it is typical. TltU rime l vial one on a workers 
estate jua outside of the city itself, and find it as brignr and 
dean and efficient-looking as die other one WJS dingy and 
squalid and messy- The children were clean and looked luippy 
and well cared for, and the whole atm sphere of the place was 

elwxriui ami sprightly-But 1 still contend that the Retail 

child L> a pale, ackfv4ooking little creature, and distresandy 
uijlv nine times out of ten. The staved heads are p^'tly 
responsible for this, of course, but not altogether. I taw a 
nreiiv child in the t^fdic of a Collective Farm outside of 
Moscow, and she was the show-child of die place and vtngltd 
<>m to do a solo douce, which site did with great solemnity, and 
sWTXtjmv, unlv it was impossible not to wonder how many rimes, 
a week she was oiled upon to show off to wmtiss in !1Vr 
fashion. Si it .vaii past the nursery stage and her hair had been 
allowed to grow ■ she wav an attractive and Intelligent-looking 
iitik creature, stamp inn Iht w ay through the dance. her liandt 
clasped behind her bads, ami completely unvclf-cotisctciui. 
There were some hideous * pathological' looking children ar 
thin erkbe, and an American woman drew me aside and asked 
me ju sinister tones what 1 thought lay behind lire look id Bio^c 
children. ... An Englishwoman cut in with the suction 
dial one couldn’t expect much of peasants anyhow. The wotr.an 
in charge of a room in which a number of hahies vlept 
somewhat offended ai our suggestion that the tiny crack o 
air being; admitted to the room was insuflkfcitt. In Ru^iao 
Donii explained to her (hat in England we had our wind ows 
flunjr wide so that the children migbr breathe the good air, 
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- * ■ Grudgingly miotlca tiny crank of air wu:> admitted to the 
hot 4iul bad *sroet ling wm. Fur RitniitB air even worse than 
tlie French in ihdr immsr tlklilr of fifth air. «il window* 
art -waled up for ilic winter, with nnly raw vnwtl ptmt at the 
top, a Mitt of tiny dour, wltfeh may le opened. In iralm not 
tftan tills aperture it left. Tlur heat ir. the Ruwhut home n 
pail be Kef—an J in synw m t* the r.mel I ; wooden house- ^tirll 
strongly in ihr winter, anyhow, wlwn titr heat of tile rr*ur.s 
diawt the damp our of rhe wood, and ihk, together with the 
stale air, products 4 positively birine stench which I love aim, 
observed in I hr wooden homes *4 jhe Austrian I yrol. 

A point wt oWned in every Himbn luqt—winch usually 
«tai-.ted of only the one tQORt—Wt» I he lurrownera of tbtt 
Led, Did the wife occupy rite bed and the husband sleep cm the 
rtwtr, we wondered, over and over 4pm, Finally we inquired 
into thi, delicate emblem, and our inquiry wa*- prreted with 
ammemcm. Hie husband sleep on die Hoot ? Oi course no t; 
he depi in rite bed with his wife; if you both He fiicmg the 
lame way there broom enough ; anyhow, said the go-xi woman 
whu explained to UN, die .irui her husband had dept in rhaf bed 
cutnforiuhly enough lor tlntty years. . . , Site wav ratify 
ammed at the idea of the English double bed ; why should wo 
people want a great wide bed? Wat it so flint liiey cmild get 
away from each other r She went into peak of laughter and ran 
out to tdt her husband. 

A feature of the Huviau bed ill a tiny cushion for placing 
under the hip-bone—which doesn't »y much for Hussion 
nutlif^t-.. Certainly die re were many beds in which Dram* 
and J w ould have been glad of a hip-pillow; but brer on we 
would luve Urn gbd of even the lurdes; mattress, . , . 

A week went by and we were still fcvftuhly ringing up Vdlw 
and the Foreign Office, petting iaterckwt with thh irapomnr 
person and that, beseeching tins person of mriminoc and lhat 
to use wtutt w eight lie had at the Foreign Office; wc had a letter 
of iniioduciiun to Utwtmky who controls the Press department 
of the Foreign Olfict:; Ills secretary telephoned ua [Jtal he would 
lice lii * full uf hupc we went along to tile Foreign Gfbcc, 
queued up to get 4 permit to lake us past the guards—for tlmt 
we lud an appointment -vailed us nothing; waited all over 
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Wn when we had m hsi secured <i»r tiekms oi admission, 
aiuj vorc 6w% shown into Hut great tnanij othcc. lit- w® 
cliarnung ro the Embassy in London l»d not advised him 
tiui we wished ro get t‘» Turkestan, hut he would see what 

4 4 1 _. Fj ...L- rnW.il llnilt * Ul'n ftr sllltlf dilVi. * ■* Hi 


that we wWiMl to m i urjicstan, um *.« -- , 

he could do; it would lake some dap; two online dap. 
He spoke very good Liigikll, ami 1 Iitiii - o 


VOW 


He spoke very gnnd Lilguulip ami i mi.* - ■ ? - 

really m«> ibm we sMI get ptmiii* for m *** or 

ib ret davs ? 11 


Jet: . 

Ik- smiled. “ U muy taW Unit langur. 


If InT 


ifH": . ihlr 


lu say* 

*• But Iff nai impossible ? " 

* [ ih ?pk not. I will do my beat for you." 

The Interview was at an end. Tor three dap we wailed, 
ilum telephoned Unutisky’s secret**?? Thew wai no further 
newt in die matter. We telephoned each day for tup. I here 


was never any further txvn. . . 

An Austrian jtiunmliat to whom we had a letter ol tniruriucu^n 
promised to uk Umairitv himself, f ie did so, and neporMtl 
tu ua that tbert* w. j& " a little liupc, but not much*. 

** Wliai di«=i that in van 2 ” cried. 1 Docs it mean that 

ihcre\ practically no Itopef’’ 

The Austrian shrugged. " I should eay none whatever- 
To give you two Englishwomen fflldl a permit would be 'o 
eaublieti a precedent, it does nut n^t with Umansky, tl does 
nor even rest with the Foreign ulhcc. It reus with the L<js 


Pay O O” t . 

“ t£ only they’d say So and luivc done with ft, and let es 






getaway!" , 

But so much easier would it be to travel with permits lime 
without tli.it whilst there was evun a remote chance of securing 
(hem we felt dial we must wait. 

The first High Person at Volts with whom we were grallii*i 
an ituetvicw lield out hope to us, declaring himsclt in tavoui 
irS uur ppjjirtt* It iiii.s interview# over tea* tl=-iT it hhc 15c 
thtfi whiLi in -vititeJ m Moscow, Voks should be allowed to 
gratify rvuy ulilm within Qiek power to gram ua r w uut ^ 
L^d but to iRtTJt any pbt, uperj., hjHcl f or film we wisJico to 
see* my cufvfrTt mz Wiiited n> and would gbdly 

iuvr it'j thdr guilts, oud v»uuli] we plciuc be iii taprfciSHS 
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V A I T I N ti FOR A FtVM.tt 

a* vu> fikrd in lhb (cipeti; mid would wo pli■*■*■ compile , mt 
(»F oiiesttutw cunceming Turkestan and in people v. tlsar we 
migln gi> rquippcd wnh information whidi w<>u!d enable in 
<o understand wli.ii was being done, u, that *c might, it »™ 
suggested, ' carry a guide within uur *wn mcmalhitt". . . , 
We went away convinced that il vit only a matter of day? 
before die permits came through ; we cvtmpiled our for of 
intelligent question*—a padlive examination paper of them, and 
dutifully lived moil of the theatre rickets tint were *enl to us. 

ft e even cvnsr Tiled la an interview with j woman ref ire* 
wntative of ihe Uzbekistan Republic, which exhausted e . 1 . 
much l-j it bored her. We arrived a lirtfe Lie, av v e did noi 
know in which part of (he city by the add revs we had hem 
given, and decided, since no one seemed able to tell ir. which 
tram to take, that a taxi would be quickest, There wen: nu 
taxis in die vast open space of Theatre .Square, and we stood 
waiting in ait icy wind for about fifteen minutes before one 
came ambling in. A nun who w ; also waiting asked it lie 
might share it with us ; granting him this favour took us a 
Itub out of our wag?—with the result that we were addmoruUy 
bte, but 3* we imagined that we should anyhow be kept waiting 
at the other end, wc did nut Worry very much 00 thi- score. 
We had so often kept appointment* to the minute—as at (lie 
Foteign Office—and only had to wail an hour tor our pan, 
that we had mure or It . given up at temp ling to be punctual 
Bur tin* Uzbeks are apparently different front the Biiaiiim, 
for when we arrived we were shown In immediately, and a deep 
masculine voice itntnedialcly staled, in TUis-shn: " You Wert 
expected at three o’clock; it is flow tulbpast” I did not, of 
course, know the exact words used by the Uzbek, until Du da 
tramUted them ro trie afierwards, but I understood their context 
all too dearly from the tone of her voice, and the way io wikis 
die tasked from ns to the cluck. 

She wav * very li.nufo mr woman, hut seated at her desk 
wearing a collar and lie, and the akin of Uvt uit invisible, could 
quii*- easily have been mi.taken fat a man. Indeed, *e both 
agreed lhat had we emcmJ the room not knowing that our 
appointment with a woman we should lave taken lift fot j. 
man; there w.» nudiing w suggest a woman,i*i vokx leu: of JL 



SO V T It TO S*M*Rt AN * 4 

tt was 4 bad start. bhe spoktnu English, and £ could ilicfcli-r* 
ntit assist tire by then thoroughly unnerved Donia with thi» 
mint difficult interview', nude all the more difficult lutcaitse 
die woman herself contributed precisely nothing beyond vutt 
juii-jfo to Dunu’s- questions. We were in a htqktUuEy falst 
pLrdtknt; w-c luid tint wanted this interview ; \ nU lud lotted 
It on us—they had born a hide irritated when w« bad a iked it 
It was 1 worth while', since by then there seemed small chance 
of our ever yetting to UstbeldHan officially. 

pur juif an luiui Donia worked away asking questions and 
r ran da ting the answer.- lor my benefit, and muttering to roe: 
** iiir (.od'-b Hjkc dunk of something else I can ask her ! " 

J. suggested she should isi. Irer about birth-control amongst 
lie Urbelcs, hut wv never got die answer to ifcK because an 
UibtLiiun journalist arrived at this point. It wat explained 
to liim dint we were an English artist and an English wriier, 
reipectivriy, and lie v.a> immediately interested. and wiou- out 
lor m Turner ©f organisation* in Tashkent who would be of 
arsrirance to us. tt e asked him. a> wc asked every one : " Uu 
you dunk we'll get permit! ? ” But he couldn't say j nobody 
could say; not even the Foreign Office, apparently. 

I: was dearly his turn for an interview, and we took our lease 
with a sense o| T escape, 1 carried away with me a vivid memory 
of the wo man's eyes; they did not look at one so much at 
Watch, A few* years ago this remarkable woman was wearing 
iltc veil of' tile Asiatic woman, it was easy to imagine thoie 
alert black eyes watching from behind the dark screen of a chtdrr. 
Ii w av as. tinmgh she still watched from behind a veil, the veil of 
her own hidden inviolable personality, an Eastern secrecy 
which no amount of Western European ‘ socialisation' could 
touch fundamentally. So far as information went tire interview 
wav a wrvle of everyone's time, for the question and answer 
process cUdtcd nuihing we did not already know ; but the 
encounter left vomc impact oi» imagination which las its own 
imldiiuble value; some personalities are ineluctable however 
brief tire encounter, and the personality of that remarkable 
woman is such. 

Uur second interview with thaw on high at Voki was as 
didiwrtenmg as. tire first Slid been heartening. Either tldl 
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second great man took less of a liking tci us, or xa<. nrort 

C iaiial. Anyhow, there w» noi tlut flow of sympathy 
rwren us which lud nude? our first visit to Voki to .imiabh. 
All over again we explained our wish to vhit thr Turlrslan 
RcpuiiliLi, and ail over again the Ixmuiir* of ilir CaiKnuf. 
Georgia, Armenia were offered u:- instead. 

" To travel in these far Republics h very difficult. Tn many 
plxxv you would find no means of tnuuspon, fbr example," 

" Yes, yes, ] know. Tdl him, pleaw,” I pleaded with c*ur 
IritisLiior, " id! lum that we am aware of tD i)u* dtffit ultkv 
We have been honing of nothing else for months, inn we 
aren't afraid of diem. We arc not tu n frail ‘ ladiei \ We are 
experienced travellers ant! u-c are not afraid of hardship.’* 

This was duly tmrubied, and ilie mmvbtion supplemented 
by a confirmation from Drtriia. 

The a mover came curily, impatiently, I tried to gather in 
uottwxi from ihc tone in which it wa* delivered, and from tltr I - A 
uf surprise on Dotiu\ face. Then I beard it being tmmbred: 

" Mr,-wishes me to point out to you that it it the rainy 

se.viin in those icgiom, so the idea would be impracticable." 
He smiled, complacently, as who should sav: " jV«* arc vcm 
satisfied ? ** 

If was too much. 

" flood God," I cried, “is the weather now tn he made an 
excuse for frustrating us ? What the weather is like there is 
surely nothing to do with Voki nr the Foreign Office or anyone 
else ! Tdl him ne'll take umbrella and lake a chance ! “ 

The lips of utir translator curled scornfully, and Dona 
looked distressed. ! knew what site vu thin Sung, tlu: making 
a cvnc was nor going to help us, hut dragging the weather in* 
on xop of everything else, was too much. \nd anyhow otljcr 
people had told us that it would be hot in Turkestan at this 
time of the year. But let them leave the weather our of n ; it 
was no business of theirs. . . . 

That outburst closed the interview and we may be said 10 
have Jeff unde: a cloud—3 raiu-cbmd. 

At the first Interview it had been proposed to tu tint we 
should be ilie guests of Voki to the Caucasus— and beyond, 
always providing we were permitted to go beyond. Tliis bad 
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been in reply fo ray inquiry ajs to die importance of gening some 
rtf mv books published in the U,5-S.R, a* a mean? of securing 
rouble for the trip. We had a [ready an adequate supply of 
roubles, as it happened, but they were nor to know this, and 
1 was curious To know how they thought we were going to 
travel in Turkestan even with permits if we had no roubles — 
which legally w were not. entitled ro have at that rime. With 
great gallantry, thru, nur charming hose expressed die hope 
that my books would be published here, bur that wc should not 
need ro depend upon this for the proposed journey id be made 
possible; he hoped that we would graciously allow ourselves 
w be looked after by Voks in this respect. His manner suggested 
that by so duing wc should be conferring an immense favour 
Oil tltul organi'-iatiun. 


Welt, we laid ourselves, after the second interview, that was 
that- It looked as though Use free trip wav off, and the permit 
never likely to be on. 

” l won’t be kept flanging about I litre any longer," i stormed, 
when we came out of oak-panelled darkness Into fhc pair 
sunshine of an October afternoon. " We'll leave to-night if 
wt tan get tickers. Anyhow mmorrow night ! " 

Trams stuffed with hmtiiumy iliat ov er fl owe d at the rails 
and swarmed on the -rcp> and re?rir dinging to the rides, rocked 
and dart trod past. Children gathered golden leaves in a garden* 
'wjiuic. Old women swept the pathv ineffectively with birch- 
bnKRns* Dejected-looking, dun •coloured bundles of humanity 
sat wrapped irp to the eyebrows nn the garden benches, 'flu: 
skeleton ot a skyscraper reared above the tret-; and impaled tint 
washed-out blue of fcj* sky. The air was cold .tud clean, w ith 
that lightness tit it which is the quality of the air in New York 
City and Paris. Last year at this time f never so little wanted 
m leave a aty as Moscow : now I was so burnt up with iHs 
desire to get sway that T hated it, 

" You target we’re going out to |tind» in tile errantry 
tomottOft Dun 13 rutuitided mr tranquilly- 

"Oh God," I groaned, “htti'i tWjust like life? You 
teach breaking-point and decade to <.le.ui out, hut you can't do 
it, because you’ve gcu to wait in for tin- laundry, or there’s na 
one to feed the cat, or you’re lunching out tymcTTow, -. 
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" We an! grt out of if now," said Doubt, just as though 
[ hid made nr- pr■'found utterance. ’ Iti-ridr-v," Jit? added 
fimdv, " ii will be nice m go, And if ftt?i [liete he an write 
Cull permits tor ns then und there, t should imagine 1" 

We went, and it wtk tovelv in the country, nil golden with 
hi relies. With die darkness of larches and fir’s tiki- shad.... •. in 
blight sun lie! it, and golden domes uml -ipites rising above 
tree-trips in the near distances, and sometting very English 
about the undulations of valkvs and low hi I It, all very- joft and 
geode and peaceful ■ and something Swiss, too, about tin? little 
wooden dukt-Eikc houses, and dir fir-woods, Lot die onion- 
shaped domes of die village churches imlntip g dipt it could onlv 
he Russia. 

Wc passed a held in v.hic.li women with handkadlidif over 
rJicir intads sal beside 9 Iiuge pile of cabbages, cutting mT ihr 
stalks and outside leaves ajtitl throwing the finirfwd article Into 
a bosket-1 ike waggon. So decorative was tfie grouping 0 / tlu* 
women and the pile of cabbage and the patient horse awl 
frail-looking waggon, tliai Damn n«d» must stop and make a 
sketch. There ii 4 lovely autumn smell >m die air, and we leave 
the car and walk on through ulm-hinih woods that in snow 
must took as lovely as in their Ocuiber gold. There sm no 
reds and bronzes in the Tlinirian autumn; it is all gold; it wav 
some time before »c reaii-ed how the colouring of this .lunimr 
differed form ili.ir of cither countries; we indy knew that it 
wav more of <i flood of colour, a great gulden tide. 

Wc come to a duck-farm; thousands of brilliantly white hte-titi 
gleam in rlw sunlight; (Jut noise is terrific. Wt Iran on .. bridge 
and wanh them, and I think of rite poem about ducks, who' ftx 4 at 
you through black, small ropai-tinted eyes and wish you ill *, which 
I never cnuld see, ,und our hostei nf crying : " The vfcriiug. ! 
Aren’t they fovety? J ‘ .md Donia is talking about compost lion 
and line and fee ling, and the superiority of a carpenter* pencil 
for sketching, anil a young cirl with a fc*Sl look on her taw b 
saying; “Yes, yra," bn^ihbsly, ifl 1 hough new world; Were 
opening up. and someone is exclaiming; " iFcll, now, isn't 
that ..-jTjujfrtp * just like a cm«d of human tong*," und tin-n 
1 have one of those tkradied moments that happen to every -kit 
occasionally, when one stands outride of oneself for 1 momrnr, 
w * Si 


owr of rtvdsiorv moments and ir -ccrm odd that we -limtld 

all he standing tbewoti llur iiitie bridge, looking at die duck*, .tnri 
Russian children sidling up to lit with ritv smiles and 
curious eyes, and rlti-i moment will neser come again, 1 think; 
we shall rum away from this bridge and it will 1*' over forever. 
Hud it tuts no significance, only it w ill be a moment I slut! always 
remember, for no reason at all unless it ws* for rite lost look on 
a young girl's face, and sense of futility; walking in crowded 
London streets memory will recall it suddenly, tor m> reason, 
and sitting in tiic suburbs drinking afternoon tea, and \ Stall 
feel again lbe cold dean air. and the strong sty-smell oi the 
ducks tiiar no one liked but me, and see rhe soft rise of the 1-intL, 
gulden m pale suniMnej and know' again that sense of lending 
'•.‘nee If to something that lud not lung to do with one, of being 
borrowed, for a moment In time, to compose pan of a pattern. 
, . , Tlwn ft is over, and we ne going on again, retracing our 
ctrjs hack through the fin'd, and uur hostess is talking til a 
peasant's child in whom thf is interested. His parents tied 
with him from die Ukraine during the famine; lie was then all 
akin and bonct and expected not to live; now be is fat and 
healthy and gay, and something of a philosopher; all iky !m 
parents are out at work in tin; fields, and hr and his elder bruritcr 
stay at home, shut up m nmt room, perfectly conieniedK. 

*' But what docs he do, the liule one ? " 

“Dor VC'Iiat should ho do? Children don't need to do 
anything jf you leave them .ifone." 

I disagree. Profoundly, “ Childtvn are intensely creative," 
I urge. “They are always doing, except when frustrated by 

adults. All of a child's impulse is to be dning—ereating-" 

•" But 1 “ Our hostess is not I ting if not vehement, “ Miseha 
is ibe perfect child. He sits all day doing nothing, perfectly 
contentedly," 

" But he must do rcwudiUig f “ Tfus from Donna, bewildered, 
*' He rii> and contemplate*. You know- how ilie sages of 
due Karl ut and contemplate ihtir navels? All their life is 
wirhin ihtrm&dvcs. like Diogenes in his mb. Thi*i‘> my little 
Mhcha, the f/arlirtg." 

" He sounds a Eok to jit or." Already i loathe this unnatural 
brat. 


Willlfi C FOH A CS»«tT 

W« count iu j picruTcsqur litile wooden hum*. A link 
hoy with 2 large diavrr htad .mil a il?j-hhlrri pui-bdly—(W 
lit is. wearing only a ragged vai—.1 as ids it j dirty window, 
looking out- 

- Mi'idia, darling I" 

In 4 mumenl the window is vrf» and flit child lifted out. sit 
ii Ji pale and at most Nui'iLm children, and lilt moment 

hr put down tin lit goes gJiuUdling uver the ftfaw. like 4 dog 
suddenly let till a leash. 

" Nor much navel camemphuing about hint today, anyhow," 
I cinnot waist remit king, with ddiberjir malice. 

M The darling l lin'i lie ntv-wi / " 

Ncirltn Dotiia nor J answer; we find flu- brat singularly 
mu 1 tractive, and cither our luntcvv is fK>dtig outragtuiElv, <<r 
her derimrirm ti|f ‘ swto " is itro remote from out own to be 
worth discussing. 

We turn away from thr cnibamvdng child and -...r 

to the house and peer in through the window. Tin- Mpodur i»F 
die interior was a ‘ihock, '[lie rmm contained two iron bed- 
steads, covered with dirty and tigged bbttktls, and nothing 
else 3t a!!, Tlie wooden llttor was devoid of any covering and 
was very dirty. 

“ Tint’s a pretty grim room," l remark. “ Is that ail Mifcha'f 
family have?" 

“ There ire only flic four of I hem. It might be much wane ! ’* 

I wjs silent with disgust. Our hosted was also only ' tour 
in famil y \ but she and Iter commissar husband and their children 
iud an apartmeui in \iusotm\ and a house in thr country. 

And a vm charming huu&e It turned -mi to be, wiira and 
smely mid set in pleasant gardens, it. rooms bt-re and rlrgamly 
furnished. evttylllktg about it civilised, gtadniis. \ml a rrm*i 
cicdimt lunch, with Jl uijisn-r of delicacies, and servants 
discreetly in tlie background . . . and btc in the afternoon 
wheit we drive away in a shabby RulU-floytr, a woman servant 
standing ;ir tlie (op of tiic steps, seeing Us Otf. and w old 
lUiMiservam 41 die gate* of the drive. 4 sudden feeling oi tt ill 
being Ithe a scene out of Osekkov. with the vague melancholy 
of evening invading tin* ifteftwun, and JJ»c Jir dut Iud betsi 
Sufi and gulden growing wintry with tile withdrawn suit.. 
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SOUTH TO SAMARKAND 

But I am troubled by that dreadful bite room which n 
1 bome* to 4 titan and a woman and their two children, and by 
(lie barefoot pe.v.nns we pass in the Lmct leading, to this itutelv 
house, They have hunks of black bread in their linndv Will 
they, tvnveti(nr during the day, have as good a meal as we have 
just had? IvHttpa tku doesn't mallet; nobody need* Iuxurlmi* 
njt'iili; what does matter is that everyone iBottld have enough. 
No one needs a palais?, bin everyone needs decent living 
coudtiiuii*. Ttiax family living in (hat fount n« :n*m beasis 
of burden in the fields, all they knuw of home a mete r>l teller fir 
(he night, nr* more dian ts granted a horse or j cuw—lev. titan 
a gran ted a horse or a cow, judging by seme of the db% light, 
airy - tables and byres we saw on collective firms. 

ThU was not a collective farm, but a state farm; not j 
KvIlAoit but a Smfioj. The state farm is not tun on a collective 
system, with profits-, shared, bur pays its workers a fined wage. 

1 wanted to know wltat was being done, what was likely to 
be done, about thar family from the Ukraine: cooped up m that 
frightful room, but 1 could get no satis factory answer. Some' 
dung was said shout their present conditions being parity that 
own limit because iltcy had tun a wav from their Own district, 
conduct which h discouraged. 

“ Bill, my God, if there is famine— how can you blame them ? 

You can't just sit tight and starve- 11 

And then that answer which is supposed to cover so many 
ufismtsisteiory things: ” We don't pretend to have achieved 
equality yet—" and, " We cannot do everything i!l once——" 
And something a Kurkin engineer vaitl w me in Moscow, 
apropos of inequalities in this * ckssltw ’ society: " Sudin may 
have j better dinner than some <-f us, but he has no mart to 

-pniri—be not putting money imo his pocket-" 

But wily should he have a better dinner ? Why should * 
comm i u»ar have a w hole house for himself and his family when 
a peasant whose family is the same size tnuar be crowded into 
one squalid room ? 

The Russian engineer said: " Bui anyone can get to tin* top— 
an illilt-rate peasant an become literate, can go to a university, 
can rise and become j doctor, an engineer—tut viking, f * 

Urn you cannot become a doctor or an engineer, ot any thud 
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of specialist, merely by uLinii thought. There '.(.ill always be 
those whose mental capacity keep* them liswifrj of wood -id 
drawee of water, who Live mot tin? ability to rise beyond that ; 
but they also serve who only sweep the streets and mind the 
mad lines and wash die did sc. and perform all die other w inli¬ 
ne ssei of unskilled labour, j»d Urey are efitilkd to u gs„_,J j 
dinner as Stalk himself, anil as good a bed to sleep in; decent 
conditions are part of ihvit right to live; it be |hm a 
* Communist ’ vtasc has itilJ to ham ilirii—tlie clcuirmaiy 
Marais! principle of cadi according to hit nrctb? Can it 
ttuthfuliy he said licit a commissar needs a better dinner, better 
living conditions, dan a scavenger? 

last tlk-re be privilege, by all humus, for those who hold 
rtspomible positions, for the specialise,since they more valuably 
terve die cuiRtminity tlian do llw nut killed workers, but, * hades 
of Kar! Mans and Lenin, let not privileges be nude of netes-dtio, 
let not decent living condition*, Uni is to say, he made a milter 
of wages, which iv pt«i*Iy the state ■ -2 affair* width prevail* 
under the capitalist system. Let the ctBtutttvJrs, tin.- *pedalim, 
the gic-at artists, ihose who do the mini valuable work (nr the 
state, let them have more tnuney to ^peiuJ nr* luxuries, as a 
reward, and in recognition of their respotwiLiiitiev, a ^d « * 
mark of appreciation in die case ol artists, hut sirvt, each according 
to his needs. 

Hut it is not *ot the better-paid workers iiavc beitei food, 
better 1 tunics, a less difficult existence, simply because diet luvv 
mure money to spend. One engineer I ktioj. m Nbivcow low 
aoeo roubles J month and lias a very comfortable Mui-n.msifEi 
apartment for himself Mild his wife: another engineer t krn.w 
lus |co roubles a month, and lie and hr* wile live in w urotn 
sjj small tiux it will contain only a narrow single bed. a table, a 
chad, and a cupboard. Four oilier couples live in the five roamed 
flat hi wjjkli drey have this room, and the communal servant 

deeps on tire kitchen floor. ( 

There Is time enough to give dre coBunrearj and uonmireu 
airbus Jiutihwi homtt when every lizm. fcctmy, h"p, and 
office-worker lias a ;vr>;jorzahle liumr. iulai so matw people 
are living in tunditiora ro far removed from even the cunmwn 
decracin and moritto of life, fc*i » p™ ■!*#«* |CH tuve 
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luxury is preposterous: would |>c unjust in any country, but 
in a socialist society is nothing less than jnunnml. Vet the 
commissar whose furae ptovokea these ih mights is an honourable 
man. So are they ail, all honourable me:t, these Red Army 
otficerxj commissars, delegates, who yet ail the soft s«ab on 
tile trains, all the cabins on the boats, whilst ilic tm - -.* of people 
queue tip for hours ami -a>mclimes days fur die privilege of 
lying hours and daw on bare boards and upeu decks. 

Tlneiii were many block moments in rite U.S.S.R. when I 
found myself recalling something I heard at the [hi foil Embassy: 
" The proletariat sacrifice* itself to make i!w revolution, and 
ri in the end exploited by it/’ Which 1 I bought pretty good 
coming from wltcre h did, dial is. tti -jy, where they read rise 
Dail} llxpuii and are firmly convinced that Rretaam who 
cortsort with English people arc in time quietly done away 
Writlt, wpi away and never Iward of again. Tltey ire fall of 
quaint, old-fashioned idea* and prejudices like this at tltc 
Embassy ami the Consulate, but their cherry is very good . . . 
and give me a good honrst-to-God Tory any day in preference 
to time muddled Social Lttmiociars-Tnd inconsistent Communists. 
You know where you are with an out-and-out Tory, You 
know 1 beforehand everything be thinks on any given'subject, 
and everything he is likely to say. You know that hr believes— 
that he really and truly does Ixdicve—dial die British are a 
superior rare, tliai the British rutr tile subject ores by kindness, 
and on such occasions as it ta necessary to order troops to tire 
un them <if drop bombs on diem, it is iur durir own u j h* d, vwu 
know that he believes in some tiling called Playing rlw Garun, 
wbkh begin:, at school and makes all tltc wan in which the 
Britts!i indulge fusi arid righteous and necessary wnrs; vou 
know titjt t.o him all coloured people ,ut‘ niggers, even if they 
are nut actually dam' niggers, and that lie wiO sometime* in a 
buret ol tolerance concede von tlutt a man can he a very decent 
fellow even though Jut is a |ew ; you know that without ever 
tuv iug read a line of Ear! Marx in hi*lile he will dam* Communism 
am) all :ts works, and that to separate an imt from an ist cannot 
even remotely occiii tcj tiim; jtju know tb: he will class 
CoTTitnuniais, Se. vial Demucrau, and revolutionaries- — which in 
England mean:, those who associate themselves with the policy 
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of the I licit: pendent Labous Party—all together as ‘ Bnlihim \ 
tim my thing of even to ! ill Tilly tnculbt a flavour as llie labour 
P-rny h all ftd-hni Communism to him* Well, it » all very 
timnls and direct, almov! naive, and you know where you are 
with wch people, which i* more lint you can ay of a Comm unit I 
nr i f a Social Drniorrai. Your Torv i» at Uj t cotitbtrtit, and 
ii i* no use being angry «fill Inm about hri Ixlietk, for lie an 1 
Ills kind imvc dime rto thinking for hundred-. of year*: they 
have merely accepted, uiujuruituiingly, like t! :(■ rim pic, horn-.:. 
KnjilMt .,■ iitlrmt'ii limy arc , and when they- are politically 
dhllmttvr and hypocritical tlwy don't realise it ; tlfcry simply 
rlon* t sec it that way, and it is belter not to expect them to, and 
Tuttle to attempt to make them. 

By niftltt over the Kremlin flies ,i floodlit red flag. It Ikfcv 
agaimt the tlidnen nf dtc sky like j tltinsc when the wind 
stirs it, and has all the exdiiug beamy «f fire. Ii it a symbol 
of tremendous triumph, and of clul tenge, to Europe, the 
the whole world-. 

It moved me as flic red flag flying at the bows of live Sovwi 
stop im which I travelled to Leningrad moved me. Ai ■'< symbol 
it ria> its own violent poetry ; all the Utiatie pinion of lise 
revolutionary is in Us flume; it would fend through me tlte 
kind of excited shiver that (here ts in the Sr. Crispin speech m 
Henry V. . , then back « live hotel I would *atfh the hcOft- 
otT Russians dancing, drinking, supping, and he muble hi 
resist die thought which in imagination hauled the flag do^n tn 
half-mast and imposed a vans question-maxk over- tlu* &.-r ol 
lJu: now- Russet—die thought, LVjai (pvt these penplr ro do 
with the old women who sweep the leaves hi dte sweet* and 
patk*, wttft die drib figures who pass in and out of the dark 
noisome doorway. of tenement buildings in which hrmutmy 
liuddks together^ fobbed otT with jam tomorrow in liea of iltc 
bcEud-iUid-cttcujes of capitalist countries t S n many people in 
illit great Americanised, almost feverishly progressive dry. scry 
nearly smartly dressed, and so many still very nearly in rati*. ■ < < 

' f thing* are grtring bettor every day. You've said yourself 
hir.v much progress M , . v 'C ,, w, for example, h.i> made in a year, 
w-itli is- fine new shops to i-i^g^r and mure vailed snppUrv, 
increase in wel!-dm*«d peopl 
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Yes, ye*.; but is ilk whole c o mmunity m 6bis forward 
movement, or arr iliesc beiter-drcsscd people merely i lie nucleus 
of a new middle-class ? 

It seen* impossible to say. There is die * transit Eon * answer 
*o much favoured by the Communists. There b also die answer 
which ties in (lie assertion iliac die government lias everything 
«> well in Jtatifi ilwt it can check or change anything at a moment's 
notice. There are various 1 answcis * and * explanations ' which 
one U fire |o accept or reject. 1 can only f ay lital l am nor alone 
as an admirer of the achievements of" the W.S.R. wire yet 
regards iter recent tendencies with misgiving. 
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T HERE crimes a day when wr i deplume Voln shat 
ont nf us ar Umi will go mad if wr have to ipeiirt 
anymrirt time in Mownw t and dmt we do no i propose 
to wait .any longer fur permits for Turkman; if 
they enme through they can lw wnl on to 10 in tin: Caucasus . 
we are leaving Moscow tomorrow night. . , . 

The result of this bant of action on our pans is tluit Volts 
telephones us a tittle bter outlining an itinerary they lave 
arranged for us. We are to go direct from Moscow 10 Kharkhov, 
then straight to Ttffis. Wlndt a not at all what 1 have in mind. 

I say That i am sorry to be difftcult, but it *i> to Kiev that l 
lad planned n> go tomorrow night. 1 l-.ad always promised 
mvsell that line day l would see the * Mother-dry" of Russia, 
Volts is very patient. Very well; we should include Kiev ; 
it should be arranged, In Russia everything it * arranged \ 
Wliatc-ver vour requirements, the answer is invariably, " Very 
well* 1 will arr-angc." (Except when (he requirement h a 
permit for Turkestan, of course. And in any cajo it h only 
one of those pleasant promises which the Au^ura, like the Iran, 
ate so fond of making and then thinking no more about,) So tt 
» arranged tint « e shall liavt sleepers for Kiev fur the- following 
night, if steeper* air to tic had. We defer rejoicing until we 
litarn liiJt die pUtu are available on the train, and iktt go 
out gild queue up in the peril-other to send off telegrams notifying 
those concerned that we arc ‘ off ji last 
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We pave a. farewell party; pack into suitcases to be ten 
behuui in Moscow die dungs we stall tint need on tlic journey, 
_md into rucksacks the few we fed necessary, ami all next day 
go about with light hearts feeling that we ate already on our 
great journey. 

In die evening wc go Into die Lnuumst office in die hotel in 
get our tickets and out passports, and 4 brusque female informs 
m: “ Tonight you cannot go. One uf tile places reserved for 
vnu lias been commandcm-d. Petlup tomorrow we will 
ger you pLtcta." 

”Cttmimmdeered? How? By wham?" 

M Who knows? By a commissar, a ddugan-, a Bed Army 
offi cer w ho shall say ? Elnr someone who needs s>> travel 
more urgently iliait you do. Tlwre is nothing you can do, 
Tomorrow we *JwIl see,” 

After a few vodka* we feel better. A few vodkas ate a 
pleasantly short an to feeling better. 

" We're off ( ” sap Donia, when we are in the taxi with our 
tickets, passports, rucksacks, the following evening. 

But J canon( fed that wc are off till we are actually aboard 
the train, Nor even then. Not nil it’s started. . . . 

We were off all right this lime, however. We had places in 
a tout-berth comportment, but for the first part of ifti- night 
wc bad only one other travelling companion—a Bed Army 
officer, a ‘ Brigadier Colonel who gallantly gave up his lower 
berth «» ilui we might cads IttVc a lower berth, f ie retired 
discreetly to the corridtn whilst ivc prepared for lw*d, jnri by 
the time he returned to the compartment wc were tactfully 
invisible under die bed-chubs. All we knew of bis unritessing 
operation was die creaking and I waving lliat went on overhead. 
Waking with a -.tart during the night and looking up, I u» a 
pair of mp-boots dangling from the both above. The owner 
of than was gone by morning. 

With a gi'fid dva! of fumbling, creaking, and heaving under 
the bed’cludtcv, our Brigadier-Colonel dressed whilst wc lay 
and ptetmded to steep, We all three met in the dining-car bin, 
over breakfast He was in high spirits, and re proodicd ij 5 for 
not being gay : " iwo young worsen like 1 you/ 1 *aid 

hc% We were not gay; Donut had slept barfly rad I barf a 
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raging headache. When Doni* offered him thirve («wiu for 
our subdued spirits lie hulk'd, Wlial wc needed vis lure, lie 
tlsxlirrd, then we should nut feel nted, tlins we ‘should run 
liavc liradaches. - , . Soil war to begin all aver again,! thought, 
liar eternal Rn*fan topic ; in Moscow* we had h*ul a tot fruiri it. 

On ilir stations at which we Mapp'd iJinr was a .ririll, 
nuinkcy-Iike babble uf lurtfuot women hawking applet. We 
gut out at one iratinn and urn ufcurindty bought two dripping 
handfuls of * -unir cucumber-', glwrkinv, full uf juke, w|uv»? 
unpleuitaiii taste t found eurimidy fischatfatg, ui (hat though 
with every mouthful i exclaimed lum loul they were, i was 
htstriidca compelled to eat the horrible thing 1 ., Hither, ! 
imagine, a jiicuc many people eat dives. The*. 1 sour cucumbers 
are much relhiict! with rile girlie sausage and dry black Inmd 
which is the staple fare of Kasdan train iraveikry anil ble? mi 
we, iou. learned lo be glad of iheir cnlm-mnrnl to a m*-al- 
Thrrr was a great buiyn.-sv itt) tint station* round tlte htiin-O 
when; hot to and entity being waved. We had our first 
gkmp-L- of the straw shoes itFcetcd i y - ■ many d the jtrj-.uu't. 
and of a,IE the excitement of .a Rtnail railway platform which 
lias all the dam out of a market-place. Aa He ncrml our 
destination tlie Brigadier-Colonel drew on a pair of white 
cotton gloves. These nitber comic gloves we noticed wet* 
also wom by the Kiev policemen. 

My first impteMhm of Kiev was disappointing, beam* 
I had expected it all 10 look mudi older; l had not rralmrd t‘u: 
when people talk of die beamy of Kiev they mean the La.ru, 
the ancient monastery which is J walled city, like the Rum I lrr 
and the Vatican. 1 had expected cobbled streets and gnldm 
domes every where. I had tux been prepared fur its hustling 
Manchester-like busyness and comtnctmlny. Hut the Lavra, 
liter, was to make up for that. 

Tins Jti tourist brad, in Kiev lias a gloomy grandeur umiUr 
to dui uf dir Mtaropolc in Moscow. 6tu temtn faced on tn ihc 
eery noisy trieri in which ii stundt; on ilie enomtomly high 
wall flanking the little public garden op penile was wittier, in 
large toilers, USE SWIFTS JUStS. The garden was lull of bright, 
flofaykxiictitg wmlci fiowen. We encountered die* lovely 
flowers many times in onr travels, ami otmwartly inquired their 
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name, but ns one could tell u&; bui they are the flowers which 
flourish on tlte terraces of ilie Casino at Monte Carlo where 
llwy are part «f the coloured picture-postcard brilliance of die 
place, (n Russia 11 icy form rare notes of colour amid die 
general grey. 

When we eaten, in an incredibly ornate and depleting!)' 
tlar ls dining-room, we evaded ilie guide who want id to take vs- 
on a ttHir uf ilie city, and going «ui into tin; streets found our 
way to die top oi the Proletarian Park, now called Use Park of 
Rest and Culture, from which there is a line view out over the 
Dnieper, aen»s to a wasieltnd of marshes and vtudy pbges 
with an cuhs of trees in the middle, landing-stags at Intervals 
in the water, a sen of Forth Bridge, and a mas> of timber drifting 
down the river. Tile princely Saint Vladimir, who brought 
the Orthodox Faith to Russia with the establishment < i die 
Greek Clmrch at Kiev, stand? carved in stone, looking nut 
□cross the riser in which he was baptized, to die wasteland to 
which ihe race iltnt bred die Founder of Chriitiauiiy wot 
banrshed tinder the Tsars, There are still people living on what 
was once the Ghetto, in spite of the spring floods which make 
it necessary lor die houses to be buill on stilts, but the Jews 
have moved over to die mainland and are no longer isolated ill 
this city which lias known some uf the most dreadful pogroms 
in a Jtheory «f persecution. 

111 is view out over the vast flat expanses of thr plains of the 
Dnieper has a kind of mournful, washed-om, water-colour 
beauty, and we ttayed a long time on tlu? terttn.* raking in it* 
pale colours and its wa-.tr?land sadne&s, and D.'tihi did a skeidi 
uf tile choked mint on his pedestal, feficr which wc went on to 
flic Children’s Park, with tt-v doming siatuo of children at 
play, and its so mudt test robust-linking living children engaged 
in miire different games. That is to say sliding down a sfeure, 
playing in a sand-pit, riding on wooden horse?, instead ut 
gracefully slnxuing bpsra and arrows, bowling hoops, or 
picturesquely posing with violins and palettes. 

A group of nurse-maids sat on a, bench, huddled into a 
Chauve-Souris tableau, clasping bundled-up babies to them, 
helping to rock a tov bool built full uf children, and singing in 
hat many, li wa? pleasantly peaceful fitting there, Itetrjiitig to 

9 * 



KIEV, TltE AKCIEHT 

rlie ringing women. ami washing the ditlilrm pliytng, whilst 
rile evening • vcped dawn out of iiu: ,ky. nating first thy ss.« 
Jltd then tli 1 .- earth in blue-grey vdk. Altwilv Muvluw and its 
eLuutr und Irritation*, and die hectic pave uf In life, -remed, 
far away, much mure tluin a night- omwy away, At last, 
it Tirtfwd, our feet were vti m (In* gu den toad lu Samarkand, 
Were run die tree* golden, and the Lium j dream of gulden 
domes r W^j there nut trade between the prince-, of Kiev and, 
rite mediants of Samarkand as far bad av ijit third and fourth 
Lieiiturlo, the stiver twins of Samarkand unearthed here * one 
fifteen hundred years after? Tlwt tomans? ^liich Iwn m> part 
in rht ttithtes materialism of (lie new (Uiyia sdrs hen-in audeni 
Kiev. Down thin river went Prince Vladimir's ttiariwii 
flotilla, carrying, if nut apo and ivory, myrrh and frank incense 
and peacocks, fun and honey, wax aiul coni and slaves, in 
exchange for tile wine and gold, fruit and sitb and cloths, of 
Bynmtiym. It is a story now of flour, leatlicr-pwnit, cigarettes, 
■gfuvy, mth, >iigTJr, beer, chugging down to the Black Sea in 
grubby hut efiidem tittle steamer*. The Tartars, hug ago, 
tinder the Mtmgal Buhi. lung ago r.Lted to die ground die. :ty of 
the prince* j and tile twentieth century gives its bra* lints, stores 
full of mass-production aitkkt, Swift’s harm, and a dingy 
ttrenst hotel, whilst Vladimir is no more (Jem .1 stun* saint 
looking out ova 3 desolate- wasteland of sund-dunes, arid a 
wilderness in which goats grille on the sparse gras-, and scrubby 
bushes. 

But here in This playground of ringing women and playing 
children it is all romantic and sad like some tiling our of Chekhov ; 
and one might be- mites from the vast machine that b- the new 
tluKsia; one might be at Prague, sending on the lull ni the 
Tirade any, lucking out over the woods to the city massed below, 
teyund ire river which, with Its. weirs under the KarisbnJcke is 
*0 like this river with its lug bridge and dam-like structures 
tfl break the tee-floes in winter: or One might be on tit* re tract 
at Berne, with its gardens and trees, and nursemaids and children 
mid kfvee*, and the woods going down to the rivet in die valley 
below. 

But you cannot stay lung In a tranced reverie in a dry in 
modern Russia, even in u city tt» old as Kiev; you cannot 
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fax, before being bludgeoned back m the present by lilt lununc:- 
blow* of propaganda, and, descending the full from which 
VUciimir guard- the \ta-1i*hhd Hk* tt dream. wtut bould we see 
«m a gxasw bank but tlw gigantic kec-s <jT dial inescapable 
triuim irate, Mar*, 1-enirt, Stalin, all green and growing with 
liltle flowers and shrubs, like Edinburgh's floral dock, a work 
of heart, if not of an. 

” It trials a nice change from the everlasting postern, 
anyhow/' »aid I, philosophically, after liw fmt *l«xk of awa 
had subsided, 

" What a time tin- gardener* must tiave, keeping Stalin's 
DMNntuhe from growing tip into hi it tar*," Donia reflected. 

" And so aw Lwaid if the grass started to grow on Lenin’s 
bald head, so beautifully outlined as it is with dipped box, , . 

“ It's a wittily wdl dons—" 

“ Clever," 

“ Horribly. Let's and have a glass of thai." 

We extras a street hill of incredibly sliabby and overcrowded 
trams, and turn into a fly-blown cats. It is a dingy place, with 
maiiiksi'jppcd rabies and a counter with a glass case displaying 
unappetising- looking cakes and sandwiches. A pert-looking 
girl with muged checks and lips, plucked eyebrows, dyed hair, 
and painted nails laconically, and after a long wait, brings us 
glasses of tea so weak that the water is barely tinted and lanes 
of null ting at all. Meekly we ask if we might Itavc two glasses 
u-t stranger tea. tile waitress demand* truculently rvli.it is 
wrong with jt; it U the same a* everyone eW h*>; site ins 
never beard of anyone wanting (hoi stronger than that. . . - 
We plt-jd riiat wtt are foreigners, and in our country we drink 
iriai mt it 1 1 -tiro r.gvr, i ib, very mudi Slrotiger. Sttlkily she remove* 
tvut gb-aes, and after a long, long time returns with two just 
one degree lev, weak, but still net strong enough to give the 
hot aster any flavour. We sit and rip. in company with four 
iiildicr-, and a >truv-alnwd peasant who carve* himself otf a 
hunk of black bread from a huge shapeless lump whkli lie 
unwraps from folds of greasy-Iooking newspaper. The soldiers 
laugh and talk together, and it becomes obvious from their 
glances in our direction tiut they are discusing us, Tlie peasant 
muncluy and stares. The horrible tr.ims c hirer by, and drably 
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dteswl nwiplc [Wirt and sltulQe along tile pgvriiiienl. Samarkand 
reveries oner more into a golden mLit. Put ioinurt‘W night, 
t trll mv-sclf feverishly, we -iuill be on j train again, and one 
more lap r>f the journey will l»e covered. Tomorrow w-c ace 
in devote to die Lavra, and Si. Sofia. 

Tilt golden don it? of tin; Lavra ivcrc a taL^dulcd |vut <>f our 
golden journey, but ve JluI not aiuidjuu-l the golden blare 
of the woods which uirnmrvd it. Perotcd up vti it* UiU T and 
with iti collided sum* an i <pijrc*, it h reminiaccm <«( tlte 
principality of Monaco, bur llwtesd of being built on a rocty 
esarpnem almve tltc Mediterranean, it U built on a wooded 
one above die Dnieper. It wa» built as a monastery in die 
eleventh century by two saintly brothers, and by the twelfth 
had become very rich and beautiAil. It was destroyed dung 
with the rot of Kiev liv flam’s horde* in the thirteenth century, 
and mu rebuilt till ilie feign of Peter the Great. It saw mure 
violence in the twentieth century, in the 1917-aQ civil wars, 
when it was uted as an .itvenal, and ns such was llic "■ceno of 
severe lighting. To-day h i> a home fist dkibktl Mihlirr , who 
havr their .HVtl b.ihet y/printing-pit and wnriuhop*, and live 
in the beautiful si hi hotiycs Hanking tlte cobbled intuits. The 
chapels are bvisb with gilded stiver ,md beautiful wToughi 
stiver work. The monastery itself with its C*Vc* and catacombs, 
is used as an anti-rrltginus museum^ as an exhibition, that It, for 
de-bunking religion, showing how the monks made religion 
pav by selling fake holy remedies, lifts o! "vinxl .illr.-gi*rl H* !h 
pieces of the cross, liking the holy descent of ibf^ati . which 
though believed by die congregation to lie a manifestation b’-'m 
un hi nil, was mnnipukted from a trap-door behind < lie altar. 
Tile oil from die skulk of alleged taints was fold as btdy. 11 *« 
were, in tael, all manner of means of making money -tur •'•I the 
credulity of the religious. Skulls are dispjuyed balanced on 
silver cups, extraordinarily like prize-cops, into which ihe .ul 
used to drip. Tltc catacombs are stacked with skeletons, filed 
up hi caves which were once prisun-ceth, or m niche- carved 
out in the rock walls, <>» lying singly in ielf-intcmment hides 
into which religious fanatics crept, volumarily. to die in a benthic 
«lf-imptaed martyrdom. The young woman who and » 
vut guide u> the Lavra— and who spoke perfect Hnphih with 
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an American accent—was amused when 1 Pttrtftted dial i lad 
t«n enough skulk and skeletons for one day. 

" You don’t like them ? “ 

" No, nol much- Do you?" 

She totalled anti refused to commit tonclf. She was a 
pretty Ctrl, smartly dressed, and her clndses were uMnudy 
not flusrim. 1 learned bid that she had acquired them in 
Amend, where ihe lad lived with h « family lot many yean. 
Slit **ured 11 s ilwt it is nut diMt for Kusmam tn get F™ 1 * 15 
to go abroad, but she k die only Hus&au 1 have ever heard 

It i* a question I have .itked many TUtssians, and they all 
drcbit tluu it i* almost impossible, unless; von arc actually bemfj 
sen bv the Government in their service, Some 1 lave asked 
have actually fried year ufier year to get pemur. t» cm to 
Knctand, but always wit limit sneers, I have b®fd. However, 
that then; is serious tall of relaafcft this strictness in tire msu 

Them am imposed to lie four hundred churches in Kiev ; 
them is certainty mo abundance of tlwtn, piled one above the 
oilier, on the hilUde of dw Lav«, dtor gitlden onion-stopcd 
domes rising above the trees of the woods in which ibey Riand. 
On one slope of the hill there art orchards on eiflur diW a 
broken cnbLIed path which runs down to what w*v tuuc the 
workshop of the monks, where vesimcnr-s were made, ami 
culTms. Hie view across the orchards to ihe dinant plaint of 
the Dnieper is very lovely. It w» held in a soft autumn 
murine-! die morning we saw it ; die orchards were riwei gold, 
and ito river far down below sparkling silver in the pic war 
wi!ithinc i beyond the orchards <jn one side cluttered the goblm 
drnttts of the Lavra churches, flailing and gleaming above the 
golden trees; in the other direction lay the misty wastelands 

ihrw;r.g array into a vast wu of tep}>«. The musical ch.. 

the monastery bells were a soil emphasis laid on sHHness aurf a 
dobrml pen*. White urns, in w hich flower* were pliumrd, 
set upm the crumbling grey Monet of a parapet above a golden 
wooded valley gave a eurimtdy Suuriietn, ' liviera", air to a 
corner of an ofclurd. 

i sit a long lime. luppily, [n lite vurubir*, wlriUi Dtutia mutes 
a picture of tto (avia dui relies—being careful to leave die 
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bridge out of rhe view, for it h verioto* to make drawing* or 
to case phoTographs of bridges in the U.5.5.R., as the guide 
was quick to remind un. Wr could both stay hem all day in 
the aiieltinc . - . but ft have ittdl to visit St. Sofia, and I am 
determined we shat] leave Kiel that night. 

St. Sofia is the oldest cathedral in Russia. It dare; hack 
die eleventh century, but very Hole of the original liar, survived 
the numerous rebuilding*. A hard lennis-court has been built 
in die patch of ground between if and the cm ranee archway. 
The ilrnh interior lb full of remarkable examples of eleventh- 
century Bvzawinc frescos and mosaics, excelling. in the 
opinions of some people, the iificcrnb-ccnnury Italian l w-mfc 
lmptinani r^ttiraiiun work h being carried out, the whitewash 
which was plastered over these works of an in the seventeenth 
ccninry being craped away and die original colour* being 
rcimlfd, some of tlx in of remarkable briginness. The top of 
tile cathedral is I bought to have served M an upwtrent m 
Vladimir, as the frescoes line are of an urmligitms nature* 
depicting games and dams*, and ghvliatorijl and huutina 
(cents. On a dark '-nine staircase I noticed a very fine tre^i 
of liiTuniis, ;etturk.ibly ' modernist * in treatment. The golden 
dome of die campanile, four Morcv< high, h a landuiatk for 
many miles outside of Kiev. Am idler LcaudhiJ landmark t* 
the Andreas Church, built by Kastrelli in the eighteenth cert any. 
It stands on thrt hill above the over, on a cHTs edge ol tile 
scatpmem- Itoitelli is a name which crops up m Huisia 
frequently as that of Donatello in Italy. He was responsible for 
mam of die tine baroque building? in notab y nte 

Smolny and the Winter Palace, l ie also worked with Quatcitgin 
in building the palaces of Elizabeth and Catherine If at Dets oye 
Sdo. . ... 

The best general impression of Kiev is gamed by crossing 
,1* Hvet to the island of wbt was -nee the Ghetto and 
back at the Lavra, the Andreas Church, and die terrace g«dem 
bclnn built on the cliff.face, it is then that Kiev s* wen a, one 
hadllwav* pictured it* as a dty «f golden dome*. Cam the 
rivet and a drab ttreytses of commercial streets, >quabrt matkef- 
pbee*. shrieking totus. doses round one. You pi dien an 
impression of poverty and squalor, despite the bailung %annm 
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ill ilung Ih-r rim for the summer pleasure of Soviet yoi»ih and 
I viLe* hewing of pleasure fiirtUr* «* cf the d 
mA riS *™id parks of resi and etilmrc. A gre* wav* of 
depression swept me in Kiev, despite d » t 

dome and rite picturesquenes ofaW™ gJwn? 

rtf t | te -,,|(1 style' Russian peasant such as i> depicted ini Miry 

hook* and on* painted wooden Russian dolls, and copied, with 

improvements, for fancy-dress. . . ■ 

W wound up in Kiev with a hurst oi social calls, t... 

interior, were L squalid than b Moscow, aw* *V‘"*T 
crowding h> acute. We were required, m the name of 
sociability, to drink innumerable glasses of cha, accompanied 
by Hub W «f pm. U U unal to take sips «jjhe^^d 
spoonfuls fltf tile ram alternately. Tltetc was the mevualj^ 
tUl of small gn>p«, and te of *■**. s W mrlnru We 
'left Kiev in a pelting tain, and in the company of ^rrutting 
and bn:->v and tires-ome i female guide U ever attached Hcirelt 
unwanted to a couple of Travellers who ever sancc they gm_ Ml 
the boar at Leningrad had been trying w evade the auditions 
of this irrinuing tribe. 

Thank heavens, i thought, when we uw Itef tippeung away 
on her ridiculously hlgh-heded shoes, her Ur lups waggling 
under their covering ofright skirt, thank ileacvaM we: shall soon 
be bevond the dutches of this deadly species who talk to one as 
,bough one were a half-wit, and ottkr one about » dtough 

one were a child. , . . f 

** You are late/' said she severely, wiien we came m out of 
iIk rain, pleasantly flushed from the warmth and hosmtaiiry we 
had received. “ C,o and prepare your baggage immediately I 
Vi'e protested that there were :: clear two hours before the 

train was due to leave* . , 

" you must be ready one hour he I ore, she 
** The hell we will," said t. 

she looked ai us coldly. “ You have to have your dinner, 

she stated. . 

The idea t:f eating again so soon nauseated in, replete »> wne 
wrre with tea anti melon and grape and jam and little cakes- 
We said with equal coking tluu we would take the food due 
to us with us to at on the train. We kft dimming bottles of 
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Nszatt —rli«; Ruvuan equivalent of Vichy—luff a cdii cltitien, 
and l»g i if appk*. The railway clarion '■ aimed wft.1i soldiers, 
tt’c i luticd 4 four-berth compartment with an amiable young 
niiin who fumed uiu to lx—dining the morning convention 
—a worker in the Intelligence Departrrwm—formerly the 
Cheka—who travel led 1« and fro between Kiev and Kiutkinn 
every six days in order to spend a day and a night with Itfc wife 
and family, who could not find room* in Kiev where lie wotied. 
He gave his lower berth up to us, and oticc again we wakened 
during like night to see a large pair of icip-boirfi dangling from 
J berth above, hut, as before, the wearer of them had gone by 
morning. 
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IX 

KHARKHOV, THE MODERN 

r ■ i he jonmey from Kiev !o Kliatkhov covm flat urunler- 
I coring country. Kiev iv liie face of old Russia, and (lie 
face of KharkhovemphiJricatly ttur rate ol the new- It 
ft h the hard, bright,efficient youngperson replacing ifte 
ntd (tagpr. Kliarkhov is very much * the shape «f things to come 
in the itiwn-phnning oi modem Russia- The Tebtiill Moscow 
triU look like Kharkhov, only more so. It is modernity g<w 
mad. Or it is splendid. According tei your point if view. . 
Pam of It look like shots in tlte film MtavpoSt* Its workers* 
apartments, and there are blocks and blocks and blocks of diem, 
are like huge white dicst-of-drawers. Or piles of boites. Wiir 
let. is relayed from street-corners, as in Hollywood. A disused 
cimr;! causes in handy fur loud-spcikera. Out guide :• id u* 
proudly tlmi there is wireless in every home. 

We were taken to the park of rest and culture to see a new 
Stetoe uf a nine I ecu tit century Ukrainian revolutionary poet who 
had been a serf. It was ait Immense 1 affair, a vary fine slab of 
^omire, somewhat messed up, to my mind, by the naturalistic 
groups of figures surrounding it- We were driven along fine 
new avenue bid out with flower-beds and plained with young 
inses, .usd Liken it> a aduun where there were tranis-tuurt? and 
a football ground. It was rather like .1 German stadium except 
dial there was no Scfafi/nTthBaiL The swimming pool doc- nut 
yei seem to have readied the U.S.S.R. to any extent. 

A feature of Russian town-planning which we observed over 
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and over again is die icgtcgation uf wurkwj b different trades 4 
thus in one part of die wire you get blocks of apartments entirely 
inhabited by boot operatives, and in imotlief pile of bases Uvfc 
all the worker* of some other vast factory, an arrangeiuctit wliidi 
divides tlir town up Into communities, cadi widi fb* own park of 
;rvt and culture, its own group of (hops, its own school- Whet her 
it is, 4 good thing to Jive amongst the people with whom you 
work, in ilii> segregated fashion, h debatable. It nuke^ one 
would imagine) for a monotonous exbicrure. But that it Is 
convenient there « no denying, for the workers' dwellings are 
usually built round die taciury- In die new Russia there b> Hub 
room for individualism anyhuu, so if you work with boot 
■rpcT-jiives you might os Well live artiungst tllcm, eat with theta, 
play with them, escape them novel. And work i* increasingly 
the chief thing in Russia. From one end of tin: Soviet Lt 
to the other there is an unceasing and rrentenduus drive. Poes 
one miner hew more coal than Jtrniha, the pperi blare with it I 
A cotton operative who cm handle mure loom* lhai another 
becomes a Item or a heroine. Now (lie Sukhanov movement « 
sweeping the country, which is an enotmuns drive to increase 

d uaiviry. To ben the star worker in a factory, mill, mine, 
jccomc a craze. It is a new form oi rword-beatiug, flua 
pj&uuruic devotion to an ideal is admirable, hut it can b* bonny* 
mg too. When work becomes a mania, what happens u« that 
tiling b man which for warn of a better name we call <t vjui 1 
Every worker in Russia is a unit in the vast machine ot production, 
jnd tile is a^cefetfldog in si relentlessly ttno^siiR ipcEih 

up. Faster I Faster I shrieks i)k propaganda department which 
\m tatafl the pket of the Bosses, and faster and hsm t the wbeeh 
go round,and higher and lihcner mount live statistics of production 
m a frenzy of propaganda*fostetcd idealism un t he pan of t w 
worker* h is anting, and it ii terrifying. The workers oi cl* 
U.S.S.R. wirlt their work aumni*thdr piled-upbo«»ofdwnjhjp* 
thetr njuflliinn into groups for living purposes, prapagiruLi 
for more and mure and more production endlesstv pumped into 
them, itand a guild cluincc of becoming J race of robot*. 

In dvukht>v I found tiiese reflections irresistible- U ri » 
very- much a 4 Metwpulis * for Robot* The old p^i <d the town 
i% just ordinarily shjihby and wuh die unui drjb 
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umJi atul overcrowded ifains, and ot no particular iitfcreti 
4 ix) certainly no beauty. The only gay-loofcing thing we ;aw 
in Kharkhoc un 3 funeral, bright with wreaths of g?rudy 
flower*. Tile motor him’ which bote the coffin, with children 
lining beside it in white dresses, was followed by a small provi¬ 
sion of mourners tarrying red flaps and wreaths of artificial 
|(owrr>. We '.jw nothing tlini was beautiful- Even die flowers 
m iirect-ctuncT' jni! in the shop- windows I tad a shoddy Wk. 

We were taken over n Childrens Club, which appears 10 be 
tlte KieJt show thing of Jtbttfcfaov. It is in j very pleasant 
modem building, and is furnished in flic most appalling taste, 
with 11 predominance of peacock blue and strawberry-ice pink 
plush. Children tome Imre from their sduiolrt to do extra study 
of any special subject tI»J interests them—such as engineering 
—c<r to read dm pap«*, pl»> chess and other g)anic$. T here is a 
bbomiury, a gymnasium, a toy-room for die little otif5 T a puppet- 
theatre, a cin lua, j iO(itl fttU t}| r:i* dds -l r-ilhni; UfOCC. oM 
room h ured by lire children a carpenter's hop, another for 
engineering work, anuilier fur chemical experiments, and so 
forth. Wc baked Imo the cinema hall and saw ,i group «'j 
children watching a film showing timber king Jelled, sawn, 
transported. The film was shown without music. We wait into 
a circular room with plush benches all round the walk and *sa a 
kaleidoscope show-, a sort of chandelier suspended from the 
cdllng routing and all manner of colours bring reflected ort 
entiling and walls. I failed to elicit ihe print of this demonstra¬ 
tion, and the children gave an impression of watching docilely 
but w id lout being impressed or even partial hrly interested. We 
were shown die puppets used in die theatre—and die Russian 
puppet diwtre is very good indeed—and looked into a work¬ 
room and saw a woman making and painting the little wooden 
figures. The whole place swarmed with children of all ages. 
We were not permitted to cuter the rooms in w hich a class was 
in progress, though we ins-ailed sc vend such rooms unwittingly. 
It all secured 3 good idea well tarried out, but whoever is 
responsible Tor die interior de-oration, the colour-schemes and 
the lumHung, should have known better. Whatever ehe die 
club give, tire clriltfmi culturally it certainly won t give tlrem any 
idea of wlut constiivites an artistic interior. 
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Having satisfied mir quisle by ‘ doing * the Cluldrtn's Club, 
an A finally succeeding in convincing \tcr thut we really didn't 
require her sendees. *nv longer, ** went off to prowl about the 
town nn our own, and etultnl up in a Urge and grand and gloomy 
cafc full of dosty-todting flints, laconic water.*?*, stale and 
dttsty-locking calics in uLu-.-eases on a counter, and the cacophony 
of a raommnis bud hand. In die dirk entrance IwU a huge stuffed 
bear stood supporting a lamp, reminding one of tile stuffed beat* 
of the i join ti Hotel in MOver glasses of the usual weak 
ckai we decided that Khurldinv was a good pbee to get nut uL 
ami if we cmild get seats tin the nfghi-tnun we would leave dtai 

evening. . _ 

l he hotel was dingy artd depressing, and the bleak rm.Rt 
al lor ted us above a noisy -mrt (lid not suggest tiai we should 
sleep any better there—if j> well—as on a train. 

" But" 1 miwr male a sketch at life 1 hotel ‘Uiica<« before we 
leave." add Duma. 

T agreed with her. finch » staircase has be to be 
believed- ir was the list word in Even the Tsar* «juM 

me liavc exceeded iis flarid vul^tirys Ai die ftw* on tnL Sijr 
side, were statues of senu-tind*, simpering fenifca, coyly 
draped, and offering! pretence at modesty quite out of jUMjnog 
with, the vast amount of flowing drapery sit then disposal. At 
interval at each side as one mourned the stair* there were ledge* 
muJ pillars above the bannisters supporting large and ludecus 
vases containing dreary plants tied up with paper bows, the 
whole thing was very nearly magnificent in its vulgar frigjutm- 
„<S4 and frightful vulgarity. , . 

1 left Domta making a sketch of it, and went in srarc .1 ol 
Information as to the possibilities of having Klurkliov that 

n 'V; ck was with m. for not merely did we get deeper, fot ilut 
niglit, hut 1 international * slwpets, that h a two-berth «up< 
wuh as we Iuid travelled in from Leningrad to Moscow, 'hu tlL. 
violent latrine smell w-hkb -vaulted us tl«r moment vt bearded 
thr Train. and which could nor be escaped even by dosing iltt 
doors of iiur compartment. saved us from any amiable illusion 
of travelling de hue. 
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ROSTOV-ON-THE-DON 

G OING South from Moscow, Rostov is the beginning 
of die Caucasus ami die traveller's first glimpse of the 
steppes. The flatness which has characterised the 
landscape from Kies continues. Herds of cal lie jirare 
in an alm^i gra-.sless wilderno-:. uf rust-coloured weeds, tx i. 
enr worth while looting out of dir window until you come m a 
stutirrru and then everything becomes suddenly intensely exciting. 
There Is .1 shrill runnkey-likc hobble of women's voices. Beltind 
the palings bounding the Marion the women stand in rows. 
landWdiiefs over their heads, shawls Added over that breasts* 
on the trestle tables in front of them earthenware jugs of milk, 
!■■ i milk and sour milk, bowls of eggs, bnibed green appK 
dnuJnAiMnoking tomatoes, piles of grapes. Women and 
children tun up and down between the lines offering cooked 
chickens, pbues of fried fish, rough home-made pastries, coane- 
Iwklng scones. Then: is a wild scramble down from die train, 
which seems very high above the lines, for the plan onus arc on 
a level with die track, and a sutrnpcdc nl men and women 
clinching rca-kcitles and rushing towards the boiling watjr- 
unks. A boiling wbtct queue is formed immediately at every 
station at which the train stop for a Few minutes. When the 
tram starts again it is always pursued by kctfle-clutching 
passengers who lead daringly refused to leave rhrir place in the 
queue even though die train had started. How some of them 
ever get aboard again is a miracle, for very often (He steps up to 
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the coaches are seven! feet above the track, and difficult t« ascend 
even when the train is at a ttwufedtf. Once someone did get 
left* but that is a story for later «n. , , . 

After we had left one cbm on wt found the frrin had been 
boarded by a beggar, a jjrrerinti, seemingly mentally deficient 
and semi-paralytic youth, who .'.olleocd a fc^ kopecks unocbtttcd 
by the guard, and dropped off at the next itatinn. 

Rostov lias the Mjncllesfcr-littt commercially about its streets 
whkli durictt riiys KharkhoV, but with this redeeming feature, 
that on one side of its main street all the turning* slope down to 
the Dun. Tiiese ^de-streets jue cobbled and planted with 
Ajjtias, and Banked by shabby hut pleasantly summery-looking 
hollies, with shutter* and balconies and in some cases verandahs. 

The Don h lively with red-sailed fishing-boats, umbeo*bden 
barget, tFiinp ittanefi, and on its far side there rs the great 
iwacp of tin- steppes spread out in a great plain that reaches away 
ro (fiat world’* edge Wncieeurth and sky meet. From the village, 
huddled down there in the steppes, below Rostov, came the Dun 
Cossacks, who lived under j coriimunjl system long before 
communism,undgnve special mill tart service in return for special 
privileges, until with the Statute ot tS-i^ me officers and civil 
servants became specially endowed land-owners, which seems 
to {iave spoiled the lava!tv and enthusiasm of the CoasacU as 
soldiers, and in have been an end to the give-and-take spirit of 
the communal arrangement. 

Thr 1 first Russian liirnunre 1 ever read was Tolstoy s TVrtrtrr- 
Thti-e Tfl/rJ of the Cmsaau f width I read as a diild, and which 
with its sritijng ttorio of fierce millet Cossacks eirited me so 
much that my heart would race as it h» never raced over any 
story since. The heroes of ihcw stories, is l remember them, 
are always dmking the Cossacks, or being pursued by them, «t 
taken prisoner in their villages and about to ulter the most 
iViL^isttul foicurt^; aitVQtit t-zxptd ln>m anywhere 

Jm gitstest ganger tnis always Ci roirk* ; tbfr wiki and leirible 
Cossacks- Ikroap* mi^noiy exaggerate* tke eidtOTtfU of these 
stories; perhaps re-read now they would not seem v> very 
thrilling, but certainly for me » a child they w ere literally brejut* 
Ukiagly exciting, and such are the influences oi our cniltiwh 
impresiioiu that when t stood above the Don looking nut <uer 
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the sreppcs, the association of ideas hitched Don to Cossacks 
in mv tnitrd, wuh a titrle shiver of excitement. 

Which I am aware is nor the cnrrcci Marttot reaction to the 
sociological Figninatitcc of the passing of the old-time Cossacks, 
hut not being a Communist 1 lake leave ro team roniaiuically 
instrad of sociological!) v, Ilcnevcr I choose. 

{V'l ur good Mart: Ui is at ways concerned with social signifi¬ 
cance. In practical Corn mi int'it n, art and beauty must serve a 
nodal purpose, be die liandranidcns of propaganda, tube: wise 
they do mat justify tbdr existence. BetUtty alone h no good 
rmion t!‘eir<. A dwrry tnfe by moonlight has ru value ■jiiless 
it bear? a good crop of cherries m due course; otherwise oil 
it down as useless Its sole rainm d'etre v to bear fruir, not to 
lorifc be.nujlul. If It inspires a pet m write tn exquisitely If>ve ly 
P'em about it, the poem is of value only as It has Mxnal signifi¬ 
cance j if its quality is merely lyric it is valueless, This material- 
iir, propagandist ai dim hr has revolted in a phrttngraphk realism 
in cofitemptuary ^oviei painting. On the ijine ground* 
Chekhov b in disrepute because great artist a* t» was lie offer* 
no solution to ihc human and indtd problems tie depicts j irh 
suth sensitiveness, Gorki* is die idol, Gorki flic materialist who 
urge* hi* id low-writers ret use their art fnr the furtherance of 
the socialist state, and is contemptuous of the literature which, 
having no soda! significance, does not so serve. 

As 1 write this, Shr.jukovitch, the brilliant young Soviet 
compos of the music of the Lady Machcth opera, has been 
attacked by Premia and rebuked by the Society of Soviet 
Onnpowrn tor * non-Soviet tendencies * in Ids work, and for 
* writing above the heads ul" the working masses \ l This com¬ 
pulsion to tOC rile Marxist line iff one of rite set. crest criticism:, of 
Communism, Granted that all gnat an Jus something to ay, 
what it has to say is not necessarily of social rignfficantx; it 
may be wdl beyond any matcrialisi reckoning. But die Marxist 
assessment take-? no cutuu of unheard melodics or songs without 
words; its assessments are entirely materialist—which In practice 
mcaftsi that when an artist feeli J» lus something new to say—in 
muffle, literature, sculpture, or any olitrr field—lie nuiM fitffi 
consider whether it would be above the head* rtf tiie iiuvmls, 

1 AVuvflr mitlti t eh. ijth, 

)0 f| 1 GwkJ Ins died since din ea wriuffn. 
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whether what Isc hast to express Jus m dul u is 

prcposjcrotis. It is the death of any arl worthy of die turne 
because it is the death of that spontaneity in wJtidt die vitality of 
nil art is centred. 

It has significance that in the Vois olikv in Moscow, before 
we set out on this journey, my assertion that I wanted to go ty 
Turkestan to gel materia! fur a iravd book, not one more WjI 
for Or agamxt the U.SJS.rt. from the sodulygicd wtglr, ku 
frowned upon. 1 wanted to mnlcr them rcoliie that fir»( jik! last 
I am .1 writer, and as sudi Imaginative m.l romantic, and iliat 
therefore Samarkand ami uf J Tl. i tlun were of far greater jnn.<u ■:! 
to indium the romantic angle than thesociological one concerned 
with the sodalisaiioii of backward peoples. " I want to describe 
ih.;se am Seat cities," I cried, "tlidt nulls, their auueo, their 
people.’ 1 As soon as J liad .aid it 1 knew iJj.it from the point of 
view of enlisting their aid in trying to secure a jicttntt it wai quire 
die wrong tiling iu haw said. Had 1 expressed a pavstouare 
interest in die new madimcry in tbs ccmoti-iidds, the percentage 
of unveiled women, the extern hi which blocks uf modem Hue 
.ue replacing tire: ancient adobe houses, they would have been 
'.ytnjviilicfiv and eager m Iwlp. They showed to ji number of 
pilotugrophs. Some were Very Wuliliil Mudier of dilTerent 
types of people, but whenever we exclaimed, “ WltsiJ a beautiful 
photograph 1" we were always hurried On to a dull arid miirtiHic 
photograph uf cuttoti operatives at work, or of £ new tree tot, 
or some oilier purely soririogjca] iindy, and these we were 
required to examine in detail. There were annum iutpiincv 
about iltr nature of ilir book i proposed to write. 1 strewed that 
1 wss not proposing anything of a text-book nature, nutiling of a 
political or sociological nature. They linked very rmtihlrd 
indeed at that. They were horrified when they discos rred tltar I 
proposed to devote only two months lo the expedition. ** Wlut 
can you vet- in dial tints r " they demanded, itmmr angrily. 

1 said that in a place so strange and to European ey es utterly 
foreign as Central Asia whai S would observe in a week noutd 
be almost enough to make a book I At that they threw nut tlitur 
hand* in u gesture of despair, Jn this matter of" the soduiogk'jJ 
vemrs the romantic viewpoint we quire simply did mu speak die 
same language. I left Donia, the Communist, to repair die 
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havoc by a siring of Eorintogica] inquiries: lalctffeted to prove 
11 i;i i rjtr;pin: the " frivolity ' o f h er litctsry friend it He itt Jej'.i Vrji 
a ten tins person who viewed die propos'd expedition in the 
correct Marxist light.) 

Whilst we stood gating at the Don and the steppe* S *wam» 
of children came pouring down the uphill street Ik 1 hind us, 
surging about US, chomtllg, " Amtrikururit AmtriXmm" and 
trying, " AufwUJtrstkn," and “ Bm i Jour ", They listened with 
interest w lien Duma informed them that we were not America™, 
but 1 AngUthimki \ and that the English word for Doividj^t 
was Good-bye. They were hriglit-looking children tor the most 
port, though poorly dressed, hut recalling the incident of the 
niob cif children in die Spanish town of Andrajos,* a kind of 
fHed Piper nightmare in wii&h then* bad been nothing to do but 
ait down on some steps by the side of the road and utare the 
crowd out, l was glad [hut we had a car in which to tuLc rtiugc 
from i]idr curiosity. 

There was a horrible mistral-llkc wind blowing on our hr^t 
day in U-stm-, the sort of wind you get in Marseilles, and wWdi 
set* your nerves on edge and (Ills your eyes and mouth and 
nostrils with grit- In the main street, and down by the river, 
it was tolerable, but when \vc drove out m the new parr uf tile 
town, ir blew die loose white dum of the waste Linds, wlicre the 
new buildings are growing up, info a veritable sand-storm, so 
dense that at times we could hardly sec the monotone-uiIv 
barrudt-like buildings to which the guide—inevitably—pointed 
with such pride. She pointed nut to us a number of Jtttjr- old 
houses with ritiy gardens ah only ro be demolished and ihe 
nceupants moved into modem tints, and we recalled the guide at 
Kiev drawing our attention to a few small houses built 10 accommo¬ 
date one az two families winch had been erected experimentally, 
but found to be not so convenient an the Hats, L where the workers 
have better accommodation Thin guide, too, added a comment 
on the English passion fw ittdividualitv—‘ the English tike die 
tnull houses better *. 

” And you? l asked, ” which da you prefer ? " 

" Oh, it is belter to iuve an apartment- it is more dlidetu." 

At our request she obtained permisvinn to take ui ovm 4 tint 

1 i'-utrrtt VTstsdainf (J ar tril iii). 
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in 1 '[it of tile modern blocks hi tilt up rtm/iti n factory. Jn Reutov 
w Kharkhov small 1 towns * an? (ranvuii: up round the 
factories. One factory employing xjpoa hand* yields a workers 
population of -5,oca for the occupation of the great blocks (f 
apartments built round it. Tlicijc workers' contmu tildes have 
their own pleasure parks and spans Stadiums. 

The Hat over which we were shown consisted of two living 
rooms, a bedroom and a kin-hen. It was occupied by a married 
couple, their child, and a maid, h was very clean* with polished 
w imdcn floors centrally tasted, light, and comfortably lutfiislu th 
The child, about three or four years old, sit playing on a rug on 
the floor. We expressed surprise ai its nut being in a creche, 
hut the guide said that there was no need when the parents 
could iifford a maid to look after it jI Ii tunc. This u.i* rite 
upantnenr of well-paid worker*; 1 should luve liked to iuve 
examined the apart men! of pouter workers* but ringing* at 
various other tails produced no answer. " But itie flats urr all 
much the same," the guide assured us. " Lach family ha:« iti 
own apartment." In no city did wc find iFir chronic over¬ 
crowding of Moscow. 

1 inquired of the guide whether it was economic: necessity 
of prelereitce wliidi look ah ita women out of their home* and 
scut them into offices, shops, factories, fields in Hu^u today, 
and she admitted that in very many cases- it was a matter of 
economic necessity, the husband\ wages alone being inaufEdvnt, 
but site added," But most women prefer to go out tu work. 1 do 
myself. U is mem interesting tlutn working at horns ; a woman 
in a factory frets thru ilk is contributing sutneddflg to tlie State, 
which die cannot feel at home. But very often where there are 
several children I lie women tray at lit) me.” 

Whether a woman ft more usefully employed minding a 
machine than minding a baby is, 1 uibfnir, a nice point. I did 
rot, however, submit it to the guide, for I felt dial ■ knew .ill 
the Mam si anrw ! erj she midn make. Almost 1 could hear her 
reeling it olT, 1 Tile emancipation of woman first becomes p-asribl:* 
wher. rite is able, on an extensive aodri scale, to participate in 
production, and household work claims Iter attention only to an 
imignifreant extent, 1 

It may have been that irritating wind, or it may luve been 
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reaction again it the greasy food, the liTpaperi on the window-si I fa 
o i [he dining-toom of si it hotel. tile flies buzzing up arid down 
the putirs, and tailing into the food ; it may have been (list travel- 
lirednesd plus a wfadftpss of drab clothes and bad food, bill dial 
night T wrote in my diary : 

* Query— 1 $ Commururim die death of individuality ? Sot 
“ individL.iiiLni '’ in die Marxist sense, capitalistic, property- 
owning, but in the sense of not conforming to die mass-idea ? 
The individuality of litifc 1 louses is -.atfiltced to dir greater 
etiidcMcy of communal living; family life is savriikrd to die 
budding up of die State; but what of the woman whose deepest 
instinct is footed in her home, and of the man lacking the Robot 
mentality, who has net taste for being one uf 17.000 shine opera¬ 
tive* win king in the same fact nr;, living in the same block of 
apartntents, an efficient factory-] sand and nothing mure, the tram 
who dues nut sec himself as a unit in the vast sum-total of the 
Stair, hut as ati individual who will, as 1 lie French say, wear Ins 
hai on the wrung side of hts head if it pleases him, and to hell 
with efficiency in living, and the correct Marxist altitude to this 
and flint, , „ . 

Aren’t the Russians too complacent over their achicvemcuLY, 
nut knowing what fa being done in other countries ? Tourists, 
impressed by this and that done fot rile welfare of Russian 
workers, are apt to forger dun capitalist countries haw their 
clinics, creches, playing-fields, ♦* welfare “orgaiusuriotis attached 
to factories. It fa not these tilings in dtemselvre which are so 
remarkable, hut that Rumia has been able to achieve them. 
Many of the things which tourists rave about in the U.S.S.R. are 
actually Icis good than those which uhtam in capitalist cuunmei, 
a fact v.'liidi die rabidly pro-Soviet emhuAiasi i» apt to overlook ; 
die important rumdcratiwi Is that alter centuries of lyniuiy 
under the Tsars die workers have at last been able rt> achieve 
these benefits. In the. U,S.S,R- oil athiet-tTtientt eja only be judge J 
m u '^ Jt befare—the dutitciiattitude, that ii m say t mutt 

Ar brought tu &mr, 'Flits is import am. 

Hut preferable a dknnatuJ lime* our garden cilio " and 
suburbs, however w bourgeois ", to rhevc barracks and bosses in 
which die Russian workers are ton fined, . . 

TIw following day, die mn shining and the wind laving 
no 
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dropped, st resisted the guide'* Miggestinn that we might tike 
to visit 4 factory, and y ielded to dir alternative suggestion of a 
collective fantt^fot tvfiich die «mcd grateful. 

Driving out of' Rostov we paused to examine the excessively 
moctirn theatre, like a wedge of cheese between glass towers. 
Immediately out'idc rise town great expanses of waste-ground 
are being redeemed fbt tltc growing of vegetable*. The noil 
iirre in the Don valley i» very rich. The day w .n mj crisp and 
bright , and it was so good to be away from the enter of the 
streets -ind drabrtesi of the dty. ih.it hy the time a « jrrhed at tltr 
farm we were all flm-e tn high vpirirs. 

" What dn you want to scci 1 " the guide inquired us tltr car 
turned into the s ide grass,-grown freeri of the cntlecliv r vill.igr, 
with its tittle wooden houses on either side. " Would you like 
tn see the cows nr the pigs err the c hie kens? Perhaps tlvc cows 
and pigs are all cm? tn the steppe, und we had better get out and 
look at the chickens." 

" I hate all chickens except roasted," 1 protested, " 1 refuse 
to look ar coltccrive chickens." 

Thu guide laughed. " Then perhaps you would like to look 
at individual chicken over there, wlulst your friend and I go and 
look ai collective chicken here." 

I gat out anti walked about and sniffed the dean autumn 
smell of grass and earth and trees, and looked at individual 
chickens and stroked the head of a presumably individual donkey 
and dreamed a little over the golden domes, of a church rising 
above a golden orchard down by the river, and thought with 4 
shocking lack of social conscience how 1 would stumer be a house¬ 
wife in one of these little wooden dutli* liuusts with a bit of 
garden and orchard attached, looking after I lie home and the 
children of my man, than be a shock worker in a factory in the 
(own and live in a drawer In a ciieai-of-diawns, with my children 
sway all day In a cxfdie, and no home-life worth speaking oL, 

1 sat on a wall under a lwilted old applc-ticc. and an Individual 
chicken wandered up and pecked at my feet, and the individual 
donkey went strolling about in it* individual way, and there ti, 
the friendly yapping of an individual dog, and an individual cat 
sunning irUlf im a verandah, and individual me uncofirarad 
with live annual output of collective crap or the housing of 
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collective chickens, Imr dreaming in cmiligjvt of golden dr<mir> and 
golden Iruvcv and golden Samar bud .- * always in my mind 
ink map of Russia, the narrowing down of the great open apace* 
ro rlwr monfitaintnif. strip between the Black Ski and die (aspen:, 
the Caucasus, and here was the beginning of the Caucasus r how 
should ! no: dream of Samarkand—how could 1 rare for collec¬ 
tive chickens «r crops or ampin ? 

" You're being unduly frivolous," scolded Donij, reluming 
from ihe col lective poultry run. " wnt is tlic use of coming here 
if you don't look at things ? ” 

fVc been looking at a lot isl lllings,'* T told her, '"and tiuw 
I wait! to go and see tlui church with die golden dunu .-. 

“ "Well, you can't- Wc came here to sec the collective farm. 
You can sec a church with golden domes any time." 

1 1 brought you out to enjoy yourself," 1 muttered, «Hto 
voice. " Now — well, enjoy vounell 1" 

" X w-am to see in one of t]« little houses," I said, like 4 child 
aslmg for a • wcet. 

The glide smiled. " I will ask." 

She knocked on tin: di*or of tlm little house behind me, and an 
old w oman with a white bnedfcercllief over her head, and looking 
wit.ictly lib all die Russian peasant-woman dolls one ha* ever 
seen, smiled at our request anti admitted us. A ynung woman 
we dfjcnv trued later to be her daughter emerged from the 
interior. They seemed amused that we should want to see their 
hmw. 

" Ask them," J mged Donug 11 why they are not working in 
the fields,' E so much wanted to find 3 hessian woman who 
stayed at home because she preferred it. . . . 

Bm it was no use. They were at home because at that rime of 
the year there was not a great th-.d of outdoor work. In rite 
spring and summer they did of course work on the land. 

They had the little fiouse to themselves, they and die man of 
thfc bouse. U was comfortable enough, with die usual narrow 
bed, the usual collection of photographs, the usual plana and 
mtisieai instruments, and the usual reeled windows and lUlTb- 
caring heat There were two rooms with a bed m each, and a 
kind of kitdtcn-sctrUeiy place littered with roots and field 
implements, i here was not much, i ctippr-se, to choose between 
tu 
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it md the average English farm labourer's cottage. except that 
flw? farm labourer wnyfcl have a donbfe bed and at |«=r one easy 
chair. The house both inside and out was very Intje different 
from that of the brigadier on the collective vegetable farm hear 
Moscow which we had visited. 

The brigadier of this firm was a dclighrfiil person, wearing 
his huge asrradian bar at a rakish tilt, and dining with us in 
the gayest and most charming manner. In his nmec balalaikas 
hung on the wall m a row, together with a string of onions. He 
rook down a balalaika and asked ils if we could pt.iy, When we 
said no he Laughed and said it was a pity, and began strumming 
an air himself Then Iteremembered that he lud not shownus the 
irrigation of the farm, and off we must go to examine the dykes 
and ditches and sluices beside a dump of castor-oil buihrs. 
concerning which he needs must make a ribald joke when out nf 
curiosity w<: try to crack the black seeds between our terth* 
N we want anything to chew, hr says, here arc sunflower aer-ds, 
and produces j handful from his pocket. Chewing mid cracking 
and spitting we rrtu after him examining piles of carrots being 
sorted by women squatting in a yard stacked with these decora- 
hvc PHitj;. The brigadier sorts through a pile till 1» finds two 
render young ones, then, munching, we foitdw him to another 
yard full of cabbages, being graded, and their outside leaves 
■inipped off, ready for market, by more squatting women with 
white lurid kerchiefs over their heads and shawl, folded over 
their bosom*; then on to a yard, stacked with beetroots, then 
long sheds full uf seed potatoes. We arc shown rbe dining-hall, 
.ind tile brigadier points to posters reproducing drawing', of 
himsdf. He looks very dashing in die*- drawings, and he x- 
scry proud of them. He looks qujlr dashing jn reality, but run *o 
film-scar i ! !■ so as in the posters, riir dining-hall i> u srd fur all 
sorts tif purpir-a’s, meetings, socials, and so forth. It is plea-jni 
enough, like any other hut dining-hall one has ever seen. We 
are shown the kitchen, swarming with flies, f have never wm 
so many flies. The kitchen of the children’-' credit of tin? farm 
similarly swarms with fUes. The children, however, k*;h hippy 
and healthy enough, very different from tiie pie cl ti Id run « the 
Mmscuw credits Tire tracks of tubb.igc* swarm will* flies. 
In spire of the brigadier's gain) and charm it is a relief m write 
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rtiir pi«e m" praise for die efficiency ol the collective in Iti* 
visitors' boot:, and drive nit to the vineyard*, which, *W ’bdr 
n ciiet and vines, look like Kentish hnpfiekb. 

Here we find tlw grope brigade, ail women, be work trimming 
rite viiwv. They are decorative with their shawl, and fund ker¬ 
chief, and ‘.tripci! petticoats and Donia once mute durpenv her 
prndt and nr moves the elastic band foam her sketch-book, whilst 
the guide and 1 wander away through the vines and ^mr mat on 
it* a cliffy edge above the river. 

Vte u retch out on iIh* grass, grate fid for the mellow auttnrm 
nutiuhttw, the quietness, tile itftcll ol iiuii-w.iniied grass, far 
awav acn^s the vineyards and the fields the wcdgc-td-chcera* °f 
the Rostov theatre vtancb nut, a bold modern landmark, whilst 
rlrne liy ate die clustered domes of the old church, like an outpost 
of tin* old Holy Russia. 

Far down below the Don is lively with red-sailed tohttw- 
bojtv and fussy litilr pad die-si earners’ Beyond ihc river is the 
vast sweep of lire steppes. The immensity'id this plain ftowing 
away to the sky-fine in alt direct ions is overwhelming- It Imlo* 
the - kv'i own eeniM: of infinity. Perfuips it is its utter flatness 
which makes it seem to the eve vaster than the wastes of raid* 
Atlantic. You fee) that if is only tolerable viewed from above, 
iike this ; that if you were down there you would dwindle 
Wi ant-ike insignificance. There is a nightmare quality in the 
very thought of being set down in that seemingly illimitable 
open space- Viewed from above it » magruficeiu, exhilarating 
in us magnitude. Hie cluster. r.f villus'r- -t tinkled about, and 
the domes and spires of churches thrusting Up, do nothing n> 
relieve iha? sense of utter flatness ; they merely scratch its surf lice, 
are the Tipples on its great empty sea. t he shadow of clouds 
move over it. and a great wind, and something lot which there 
It no definition, but which some people. jI tempting to confine die 
infinite in words, call God, 

Tiny blue and yellow flowers vibrate in rite great hill-top 
wind dot sweeps up out of the steppes. There it a fugitive -went 
uf wild itiyme. 

I tin b*11.1 e v iiit tu ee my man* sucks of cabbage* humming 
vUU flips; I si reply du not cjic u.-iitiL the; .is muni output "i 
produce from tlik oi my tiiita colfetruvc; I refuse io be im- 
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ptr&sed by any (note statistic ,, to be waved to any more birrack- 
likc blocks <if * our 'worker** dweQiflgs 1 , to admire any mute 
[Kufn of rest ami tulfui* p to be shown any mure cn jiped- 
iifatb-f! credit- dtifdren at play, to be screvuticd at by au} nnue 
guide* , 'at far, 1 fell my-A'ir, 1 Iiuvc been wry patient and have 
ah varied an astonishing number of fans ami figures ; 1 have *ai 
op and taken notice until my bock lit- itched and my bead vauin 
w : iih it; 1 liave been 1 sodolughaiJ * enough ; now 1 will be a* 
cumantiv as I please and conteapbue the riuwer in die Hu-ulan 
grass, the shadow of tt cbiud upon ills 1 «tep|ir*. . , . 

'* Tell iim t please/’ say* tile voice of the you tig woman at 
my side, “ you have read, of course, SUoknlovV book, Quitt 
Jhwt titt, Dans'" 

** Yes," l found die bool hard-going and l do not want to 
le launched upon a dimnuun of it, lor l am apparently die only 
person of all (lie sltous.'ttuk who rtad it who found it difficult. 

*’ He is a great writer, you think ? " 

" Yc%" Fur civility** sake 1 led constrained to throw in die 
infomuiiinn that 1 met him uric* in London, at die Soviet 
Embassy. It tv a t.i;ikal error, for lying un !u*i back and staring 
at the sky she drottr* at me, " Tell me, please, wliat are die 
conditions of ills workers to England." 

So* my heart cries, No, no, l won’t answer. l*ve had enough 
of this vJrt of thing. Everywhere we go. And afterward* you 
will adt me tf I believe in God, if 1 am married, and it I am a 
member of the Communist Parry, and then you will talk ut 
love. Oh ye. you will. If I give you ibe dunce. Why can’t 
ut; have a rest from capitalism, marriiiqsr, Cud, -=x. Why can’t 
we just Ik here and look at the sky, and contemplate the shadowi 
of clouds, and Jet the great wind go ov er us ? We can’t because 
you’re a modern Husabn, and your social cousdrnce h %t* 
trained that it duminates your litc, and you an’i dutitt ihe dam 
thing evert lying on ihe edge of a vineyard in the »u ns hint, with 
infinity spread out at ynur feet. - . . 

t pick a little yellow' flower and rolling over on to my vide 
lean over Iter and hold the delicate shining ihing beneath her 
cbm. 

*’ In England we sty it means you like butter, if there’* a 
golden ii hjrlis st* on your dun,” 1 tell her. 
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" Fuller 111 * been wry expensive lie re." ihe iuToims me, 
'* bin it in cheaper iwv, Altogether the ccwt living is lower 
lljth* bit month. Tell me, please, how is it in England? - , 
i >ii up, acknowledging tie lent. "* My friend am id I vuu 
mere ol such tilings/' 1 mutter. " l think wc should go And find 
her. i 

Mie gees ahead of me, leading she way, and ! dawdle behind, 
tracking ihat fugitive scent of wijd thyme to 4 suir-wanned 
boukfrr in whose shelter it grows. L pun ?udi a jlntte MdHunni?'-* 
£mn might have lain dttiming awtty tiie aftertmon in erotic 
reverie ; or a guaHout god smk to rest with vine-leaves in Iris 
hair: upon such a stone had it not been in the U.S.S.fl. Here 
b no trampling of the sweet wild thyme to lind a couch for love 
or dreams, ttn goat-foot treading of rhe antic hay, , . ■ There 
£r ito antic hay ; tt*$ all accounted for, in terms of annual output, 
government percentage, collective profit. According to tint 
Marxist creed hay has no business to he antic; in purpose is 
strLtly utilitarian. and as to gods, thou iiialt have none Other god 
bu: Lenin. , , . 
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SOTCHi: BLACK SEA RIVIERA 

O N like train frum Raaiqv to Sou 1 hi, a Caucasian Rivirta 
resort On the t Slack Se-j, a Caucasian ex-prince bctvime, 
linct the revolution, an engineer in Jjriiingrad, (aid 
tin, " CjurjTijii> never say ’ 1 ti>ve you *, titty only 
fcJV * 1 warn you *, Love h a Western miiunuliMtion of a natural 
iinpuLt. In (lit East you will find ixu tudt pretence, imr in die 
Caucasus ,' 1 

Bring more than j little weary of chi* eirmal discussion of 
(ove we nrnicd tht subject m soTtieihing more immediate, our 
impulse to tryjo reach Samar Land- When we told him that we 
had been unable to obtain permits for Tutfc c saa t, being English, 
he said, " Why don't yrm write to Stalin about it? Some Inmik 
of mine uncc wrote to Stalin for a special privilege the)* had been 
unable to obtain in the ordinary way, and he did Winn they 
wanted." 

t.lonia was in favour of this idea, until 1 pointed out licit if 
Stalin said: No we should bit in an impossible position, it Was, 
l urged, one tiling to go to Turkestan without a permit, but quite 
another going titer* after Stalin himself luid said No. Our 
present position was that we had not ddmitely hern refused 
permits; we liad simply wearied of waiting for them when ihm 
seetncil little dunce of them being granted : we could, l urged, 
always tale refuge in that remote probability that they might 
hue been grained had we waited taw enough. (The lam 
iraielJer to reach Tibet waited five years ior a permit.) . . . We 
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could claim a degree of innocence In the adventure,, whrtejj. to 
gti al’trt Stalin had «id No, would lw to flout tlw All ! iighest, 
whit 1) wa* qo doubi a dcailly ■•in, and 1 for tine lud no wi-Ji u> l jJ I 
Into I he hands of tin- Oay-Pay-Ou. . . . TTliv poidlwlity ol 
Sulm saying Yev-yes, instead of No*no was highly unlikely, 
whereas will) lock, I urged, w e could get right through TurkrtUu 
and out the other -idr, and Hu one need know till we published 
the hook. . * . 

" And how." Dctnia demanded gloomily, " do you iltpptfte 
we are ever going to escape die dutches of Intnunst ? Every 
pkue w've been to ytl the hotel people have wanted to knuw 
where we're going nest, and have wired the hotel in the ne.vt 
place. . . . And you know they insist on seeing ns oiT, potting 
to into the train for the nest place. We can't say we're going 
and then not go ! They make it impossible. They jolly well see 
ihar we <h go ! “ 

“ We will throw Ennourist away at Tiilis." j answered, 
L kindly. " We will tell them at the hotel I here dot we don't want 
amercements made at Baku, because we luivc friendi iliL-re." 

“It sounds likely, doesn't it, friends at Baku? Beside?, 
seconding to Vtilts, after Tiflfa ive’re supposed to turn Writ lor 
Bamm." 

** WVU tell them we’re going to Batum afterwards.” 

" It jmindt all right,” Duma grumbled. 

■ UTl be all right,” 1 assured her. ” One* wc gel to Baku 
we’ve only got to get aboard a tram-Caspian steamer-” 

" We don’t know if there is a passenger service. There may 
U only cargo boats. We don’t know how often they go. Thr v 
may ask for our passports when w* go to buy our tickets.” 

”!f you don’t mutter to me in English,” l said severely, 
'' i!wte> mi reason fur anyone down there to know we're any¬ 
thing bur Russian.” 

" Our doth» will give us away,” 

“ By the look of things by the time we’re through tlie Caucasus 
we shall be: dirty and shabby enough for that point no; to 
arise.” 

’’ You're very optimistic.” 

” hfo," J told her, grimly, "only determined-” 

A little later we both turgor the worries of the adveniurc that 
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daik drew nearer in die excitement of realising that wc wen* 
in the South. The enchanted South of mimosa trees, banana 
rttffj., rfaie palms, and brilliant sunlight. We exclaimed at the 
tint glimpse of a mimosa tree in bloom as tbough we were seeing 
it lor the first time, md it was as exciting as tliaL One had not, 
-■-rnehyw, associated tfus country of wind-swept steppe: and 
d; ( r}: Gr-lnrrsts and grey towns willl -ill this exotic Southern 
brilliance. One might have been in lire South «f France, for 
here were cypresses marching up the flit tildes and orange and 
lemrm trees and eucalyptus) frees, and a holiday air at the little 
wnpide stations, with stiii-unned people h\ white, (lie men in 
ducks, the women to sleeveless dresses, and barelegged. 

I he railway station at sot chi was guy with a striped awning 
over a platform bullet, and a trellis of ivy screening utf the liifle 
fables and flic ouic chairs, and paints and banana trees in mbs and 
splashes of scarlet from tiio-re brilliant flowers wlujse mtnves we 
could! not discover, tt might have been the Ftench Riviera , . . 
but for lire patient figures squatting beside their bundles of 
beddiftp and bajisagi:- 

Thc CA-Ciunisian prince had told us thill tire Jiotrl at Sotcht 
ri'Ai had. and wl- were prepared for one more example of pre- 
revnliitjon Russian bad-usie even in this lovely place. Rut Hie 
hotel turned out to be admirable in every way, was, In liter, the 
tinst and last good hotel fu all our wanderings. If is a modernly 
designed white building ‘landing In lovely exoric gardens Toth 
uliite terraces mer looking the Black iSea, which tv as brilliantly 
blue as lire Midi at its bear. Every rocitn in tile hotel has a 
balcony, and there arc wide balconies opening out of the dining- 
fttom: un which wire may Like all meals, tn October it wav warm 
enough to dine there fat? inro tire night. Our room was com¬ 
fortably and artistically fumivlied, with a very efficient private 
bathroom adjoining. Our balcony, accessible from French 
windows at either end of the room, looked through a group nf 
cypievres to the brilliantly blue vest. Beneath our window was a 
prolusion of tlnvw warlti flowers giving mit a heavy-scent on fire 
still, warm air. 

We smfc down into tire luxurious arm-ehairt of our bedroom 
and |r>uked at each other's travel-grimed tace-s .md laughed a liitlc 
by serially , 
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* r fkL" wid Donia, '* a though I had *nmehow gone to 
Heaven.” 

“ I v.'ondet.'" said l t ” what die Ming is < 

TX”r discovered it toter. In die fint reliel <1 bring hi a roeim 
thjt ira% neither dark nor hideous we could only dlitll of die 
joy of hot baths, and of dean light clothes after tm dusty iwwK. 
Travdiing with rucksacks doesn't permit of wide scope ill 
ure‘i wardrobe, but from somewhere in the depths nfiier-. Duma 
failed out a cortdti dress, and 1 a thin jumper and a el nth stirt. 
P;di«] and e banpe d and stockingless we set our tor the plage* 
ft «^s easy enough to find- We wandered though the cool 
shadiness of die garden 1 - and came out on to white terraces, 
which we descended by fine broad lliglm ot white steps “nd 
came down to a promenade above the -ca and a shingle beach. 
This promenade is flanked by huge white tanatotia, astbe^ 
workers’ mt-lttiuif’ are eatlcd, ami of which our magnificent 
lintel was one. Workers come to these holiday home- dirt High 
iheit far lories and arc given ipccLiJ rates* Very few cuiuide 
visitor-, Midi as Donifl and mywlf, are taken for the simple 
rer-m that they are always filled with worker*. Every * uulr 
tcmim* h«s a resilient doctor, and lit equipped with X-ray, 
curative apparatus for rlwu matte ailments, gymnasium, and all 
firrilities tor special treatments The vUltn ate medically 
examined on arrival, and ihoresuffering from any ailment advised 
as* to their diet and as to treatment which may be I tad on the 
premiset. Those who are not in need of medical advice use the 
place merely as a hotel, or res E-home. 

It is a pity that all the grand horrts of die French and Italiin 
rivieres and Palm Bench, and all vnch luxury (Wort*, cannot he 
put to such good use, instead of to pampering the idle rich, the 
nouveau rtche, and miser parasites and vulgarians. 

At rite end of the promenade we came ro a !%hr of siqn flown 
10 the beadi, and beyond the beach lies the plage itself. Seeing 
a number of completely nutlc made figures we w ondered at first 
if we bad come to the wrong p!ucc, and here on lire point of 
turning back in r.omr ennfutiton when xi !i-w y ards further on we 
uw a group of jLmilarly -.lark-naked female figures standing ami 
lying about on tire sand* There were a few tent- elected on the 
land for die use of both groups, jnd j number of bosket duu» 
iso 
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like shell* stood up on «nj. As ibe women's end of the pkgr *n 
asicmfching right met mr eyev Er was impossible rtni to recall 
Huberts *r hk revolting worst. It was she complete Rube™ 
1 bur her-siiflpTfw cmk' naked women I hive r.tr seen *t .■ 
were c.-| n:a ,< before Ituvc been in a Paris broil id. where mnir 
of them were shapely enough; in all the naked female fln.fi 
sptrad out there in the >un there was not nrte that war no) a 
posirhr emliarrabsment to lo.sk on. Never have I seen such 
va-t bosom*; 1 did nor even know that such bosoms could 
exist; never have ! seen such fedKes—not even in pre-Unlrr 
Germany at tile opener swimming baths, where, heaven knows, 
onr ‘Jti lancJtim-, enough of both scic>; never fiivr t --ren 
such mighty thighs, such spreading hips. No wonder the men 
bathers a few yards «wuy scarcely ever glanced towards the 
■women, Here was nothing to excite male device, and everything 
to encourage the strictest morality, 

I left -i little angry about it. it wav .1 wrong done to w r, man¬ 
hood that women should be like that, or, being like that, display 
thnr j ml liveliness before men. 

" There’s no difficulty ah our cutting a figure on this beach, 
anyhow," 1 remarked grim I y, as we began 10 undress, 

Now i am welt aware that no physical attribute is anything to 
be proud oft it is something to be pleased about, but since no 
credit is due to ourselves, to be vain about it is merely foolish : 
yrt I challenge any woman with a ginxl figure to have stripped 
on that pl.igt without an irresistible pride in hrf shapeliness. \Te 
Stripped and ran across the -md into a completely tepid sea. 

I dij not rwinI. „:»t am always braced for a shudder at the first 
con tact with die water; to my amazement it was like running 
into a warm baifi. 1 have bathed in die Mediterranean in die 
summery but I lav® never known the Midi uarm from tile first 
moment jus that sea was. I envied Donia swimming a wav our 
into its warm bloc. But I lay a long rime on due edge of the sand 
letting die gentle w-jve? wash over my body whose narrowrier,? 
gave nte mdx plvueairc mi (Juvt plage, ihuugh even mure ilian 1 
envied Dvuia licr' wtm ! envied thr^e mwomdy Hn^un wninm 
llurit gufdext-Iimwn sunburn, 

^ Um tliey needed, we decided, when ve had wnvcmJ fiiMii 
fir^i almrai angry siuicL of m much imatiiaciive Inmile 
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nudity, was tin; services of a good curse tie re, and possibly better 
attenfim during child-birth. 

(We wets much exerrired ai tint time a* a result of inquiries 
si. rt> ihc use of atiasihetks during child-birth ; -sc were every¬ 
where uddi licit they went not used, nor were they used fm 
abortions, For the latter they were not considered nnwwty, 
and fnr rhiJd-brttli inadvisable—asiontsliingly nld-favhinrwd 
attitude for so progressive a country its the U.S. 5 .R. which 
ahnrwt mikes .1 fetish 0/ mother-craft and child-welfare. Sunt: 
months after my return from Russia, however, I saw in the 
Moscnu- Dd/y A } em>s that at the Leningrad Province Conference 
of Obstetricians and Gyrate" I "gists, the question of painless 
child-birth was being discussed, and that courses were already 
being instituted to train doctors iri the use of the new methods 
it is claimed that at a number of institutes in Leningrad methods 
of painless child-birth have been widely applied and with consid¬ 
erable success, and that in the Obstetric-(lynsKologital Institute 
these methods are being used exclusively. What now' of the 
previous contentions that anaesthetics are mad visible in efutd- 
bin.Fi ? Tiie fact is that the LLS.S.IL propaganda says whatever 
is most convenient at the time. As to abortion it has, of emuv, 
ttcemly beta abolished except 00 the grounds of health—with 
the result that already there have been arrests fnr performing 
* illegal operations '.) 

On our second day cm the Sot chi plage, however, we were 
more amused than shocked by the bafioon-like bursts and 
butTucb, and Don in marie some dutches. Flack in Moscow, 
thawing these sketches, along with others, tile was accused of 
1 cruelty ' and of caricature, though as a matter of actual filet die 
more prrpt-iterou-, figures she refrained from drawing, lest she 
picture be too obscene fnr ihe purpose of reproduction in a 
rmveJ-bo.lL 

Uui leaving the wrong of uncomely things out of it, very 
beautiful were those golden daw at Stitch*, and nowhere in nil 
my wanderings have l known such enchanting >uiv*q as rhuse 
over the Hl.k * Scj, or mure exotic nighrt. Then the Mack hea 
l.tLsui '. 1 > t;bbdt indo d; bias k velvet,aganrsr which tlir plumes 
of the cypresses, which hid been h> magnificent against thesunset, 
v.ttt lo?r, bur wliith gave a crown-jewels collection of sun then 
r-u 
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doe, and made ml in and emeralds of the little humble 
il|*l)l!v of tit,fiing-brtills and the tju 

Tile air was s.o warm and mil in dime Black Sea night 5 ! that 
«< leave ih ii terr.^c-j above die nra and go tn out of alt wa& alnuM 
sacrilege. Tltcre w» die pungent icent of die red ffowere lying 
with j heavy ,--.vcetnt» on die air, meeting you in little warn 
TinW- in die gardens, -^eerping tip to \.IU when you leaned on a 
lukuny or rented on a tetraoe, subtly aphrodisiac, *t> tbltt you 
were tilled whit a nameless sadness and a sweet unrest. . » . Hut 
I speak for myself, and welt aware that there be barren suulii in 
whom beauty irrs okes no Midi sciiriinefital rurnajiticiim. And 
these, the barbarians, will find a cynical amusement in die fact 
that in this lovely phte the night's oner ran orient wa» profaned by 
tbe very loud wirefes which seem a to be inevitable Throughout i he 
U.S.S.H, today. That wus die snag, (In Rostov the night w as 
made hideous and insomniac by a gramophone playing lox-troii 
in die house across the narrow street which our back-room— 
uken as a precaution against die noise 01 tratns which character¬ 
ises the front rooms of bonds id Russian cities—overlooked. 
When the rigid Marxist code relents a little? why in the name oj 
all thill is ami-boiirgeuis must it be in favour of the banalities 
and vulgarities of American Jaxz ?) Crowds of rapt listeners sat 
about on the be tidies under the trees of the gardens as tong as 
discord lasted — which was past midnight. For those who 
neither wished to sit outside and listen to the syndteiic * (nude 
not to go to bed, there was dancing and a kind of billiard'. ; aiw 
are induct relay nf the wireless programme. Or you could --it 
s.]i die restaurant tempe* drinking wine, beer, tea. 

Meals wl med to go on al all hours, Actually there were set 
‘ services \ hut we liner metered the Jiouri. So Jar as we uuuid 
make cut you couM lunch at rlirce or five — you were, indeed, 
not expected to lunch before three- -and dine hum nine till 
midnight; but the three to five treed was called dinner, anti the 
nine o'clock onward* one - upper, Tlien tfifire was an tmrnenv: 
meal called brcakfaat, but w I licit began with tea anti went on to 
voder, and rook in ubd. salted herring?, garlic uti ; -igc, tomatoes, 
fresh fruit, and a ghastly kind of fruit syrup, as pari of in 
programme. 

When we inquired ut two girl? who sal at our table on die 
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terrace oni: breakfast time whether is Adi usual U> take bulb tea 
and carter, shi-y laughed anti *atd llisi (He tea wms only In 1 wel 
the rnnmh \ to give one an appetite for wliai was to follow. 

One <ri these girls was a shock-worker in a iwnile factory; 
the other was an engineer. They were bright, intelligen [-hiking 
gin*, and as. weii-dresseri in their summery drcsref -e> the j\erage 
English typist an holiday, 

Ilie terraces were always crowded at break fast* time. After¬ 
wards people either went down to die plage, ur sat about in the 
gardens. 

7he peacefulness of our days ui Sotchi w» sonwwbai marred 
by tins eitreme bossiness of a guide who not merely spoke the 
usual fluem English with jn Amcricati accent, hut who wore pen 
Amettcan clothes into the bargain. She was a strutting, cock¬ 
sure little woman who had evidently made up her mind years 
ago dm all foreign visitors were cases of arrested development 
atui to be treated as such, and never allowed out of sight, or if 
by any dunce tltev should escape must be soundly scolded for 
ilieir ruuglitinrsv 

We ru!d her lirruly, at die outset, that we dtould not need 
her services, that arte of us spake Russian, that we were equipped 
w ith roubles, and rliat w* were spending a few days here merely 
in order to rest after a series of night-journeys, and to become 
irfmhrd far the mure strenuous part of our tour yet to come. 
And from the GUlse I site had clearly mde up her mind To 
disregard completely anything we might jay. 

We evaded her successfully for two days, tlie morningt df 
which we spent on (he plage, and in the afternoons resting on the 
bah./ny of our foam, but an ihit third day w hen she again 
attacked us we decided to give in and let her show us the Red 
Army -matoriimi w inch was apparently the show-place of the 
district, jiid the sulphur Units, though we could have found our 
way to both places by *hus without Iter escort. On the other 
hand die might be abk to tell us something of interest, we decide, 
so w( mi gin as well let her ‘ take 1 us, pstkolady if sJu: can 
procure a car to take u* in. 

W'c waste the whole of a beautiful mottling liaugiog about 
the hotel and giutmd* waiting lor her, and when die rin.lk- 
tbows up site scolds us toumiiy, demanding of n wb«c on 


sotchi: nun sja r j V t £ it a 

runli have we been, die tiax been locking for u* everywhere, 
■md flow we idiall Jim he able (<> go until after (tinner—by which 
-lie meant luncheon. We mfWm her with some heat—and 
feeling like children ' answering hack ' to an irate school*readier 
—that we iuvt been lunging about all the morning, and after this 
bicker arrange tu meet in the foyer of the hotel at three o’clock. 

At a ijiunti to four nr arc still waiting tor her, and when she 
errisrs die dues not apologise* We ask, coldly, “ Have you got 
a car r " No, she lias beet) unable to get the jiuuurisT car. A e 
must g tj by Taxi. We follow her out of the shady grounds into 
the hot afternoon sunlight of a shad dess square bid out with 
flower-beds- There is a blue haze of hot quivering above the 
dower-beds, and red flowers smoulder, somnolently. There 
is no taxi in sight, and then? are three people waiting. We :ir 
down on a bench and are still sitting there nearly an hour later, 
during which time no taxi has arrived, and the three people Jiavc 
gone away in despair. 

" This," I remark to Douij fur the fifteenth time, " is 
ridiculous 1 (Why doff i tec go by 'bus / '* 

finally tht guide also decides that further waiting is a waste 
of time, and we march across the square to where a 'bus waits, 
almost full of' passengers. Whilst 1 clamber aboard to reserve 
three places, and the guide keeps a look-out for a tau in case one 
should suddenly arrive. DuJaia inquires politely of the woman 
conductor os to when the ’bus might be expected to start- She 
rei_ru es the brusque answer, ‘ Presently ’. Doe-i that mean, sJte 
per-.ists, gently, in ten minutes oj in luli an hour? Whereupon 
die (‘omiuctot flies into a rage and «ay» thm when she wiy* 
presently slue rerunx preset! liy. . . , 

Whilst Uutiu h giving buck as good a» slir got—for ilierc are, 
thunk heaven, times, wliett even the rtn.-n durnning-ntaitrurnal 
cun be goaded too far—our guide begins haring across the wjuire, 
waving frantically to art oncoming mi , . . and at that very 
moment, without ilie slight mi warning, (lie 'bus moves off at 
Licahnedt speed, Hurtling ainuvi die square and plungin?. madly 
towards the open road. 

I bang wildly on die window' for lIn- driver to -top, but he 
merely kOOwb and accekiares, Donia fling 1 * Isertelf on to the 
itp of die 'bus rind is pteti pita led into uur midst, anti the guide 
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comet scampwing across i|«r square, Taking tine short cut «>n to 
tk Fib- .m' piroucJ by a tltuusartl devils. 

She WU heoclr un tn tk "btiv \a it swings <ml into dw? nud ¥ 
and .1 mo mail birr crushes dawn itilu our bjlw. 

" 1 cuuldn'l nuke iiim stop, 1 ' 1 £ed etRttlraitted to explain, 

,l He dadicd off without iluf ilighiel «nB%" Duiii* 
supplements. 

'fbe guide turn:, on us a took of slirrf vWOlii and rinks back 
nbusid imu tile sue opposite* her link white Atuetiuti- 
saj tor's hat all askew* which male* it look marc ridiculous 
tian ever, 

Bui once a guide always a guide. A few minutes later slur 
is sitting up and vociferously ratting cur attention to the new 
road along which we arc hunting, and then waving to an 
immense and munificent white building on die top ot a lull 
with i maced gardens descending 10 tlte road. 

*' Red Army unjiurium I ’* she screams at US. 

" For officers ? " we shout tack. 

'* For all ranks; she bellows. 

Site says a Jot mure, but the racket of die *birt is such that 
we cannot bear without straining our auenliun, and we ace 
nut ftifiidrmlv in teres ted in her ravings for that, and we cun 
see fur uurscivct how grand it is. The while terraces Line 
with scarlet geraniums, and when the garden is a little less new 
it is obviously going to be quits incredibly lovely. 

We descend from ike ‘bus in a country bn* full of the must 
disgusting smell. 

" Tlte drains seem bad about lierr/* 1 murmur. 

Tlse guide glares at us buffi. 

" Tk iutphur barks," die sayi scamfully. 

bite conducts us to j muddy piece of ground where pipes 
axe being bid, wells sunk, pumps erected, and whilst we stand 
there nearly suffocating in the stench, bolds forth tu us on tire 
rsmifsr properties ut these sulphur springs and how people 
come even from the American middle-west and from South 
Alika, and the Lena goldfields, tor treat men; here. 

We then march farther up the lane and come to a gfim- 
!yoking building which Jus the appearance ot a hospital, and 
which a stream of people ate tutciing and leaving, carrying 
tad 
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fcnwels. [( needs no explanation, bur once a guide, always a 
guide, . t . 

When we arc at last allowed to escape the sulphur 
flic re is half an hour nr more to wait for a "bus Mr! ifrilst 
the guide it prepared to lean against a tree and fuit mu. 
Russian-wise, Donia and I propose s walk. 

“ We'll ernne hack in lull'act hour," sc say brightly. 

Ruf though she turns on u» a look of hare, the enemy comer 
too. . . i 

We follow a sidc-mming which brings us to die railva\ ■ 
line, bur whereas the guide is oq the point of turning hack. 
Donia and I spot a marker if] progress on the Off ter side. 

We cross the line and enter a smalt square, round which aft 
ranged stalls which offer lor sate the inevitable bruised gitra 
applet, dubious-looking tomatoes, grapes, jugs of sour milk. 
But there it one stall which has something different, and upon 
which we swoop with glee—a stall displaying com-im-lhe-ct'l) 
piping hoc. At one end of the trestle table there is a pad arrange- 
menl in which the cobs are htting coated. The woman lifts 
file lid and permits us to fish am die most liteK-h'trking two. 
The guide looks un wjifi 3 bored exprssum, pufEng a! her 
cigarette, waiting, ofa, so ostentatiously vailing. . , . 

Wr fciiirn to die tree beneath which diose waiting for the 
liUi till wait. We munch our corn, regretting the lack of 
melted butter, and that the cobs are not either younger ot mote 
thoroughly cooked, hut. laving acquired them will) sttdl 
enlhusiaJtm, determined to enjoy tlwiti. If unly to spite the 
guide. They beat us in die end, licwevcr, w ith their tndigrsri- 
bility, and wc fling rliem to Mime wardering chickens, then, 
like children who I rave fi nulled a game and are jt a loose end, 
begin to grow fretful about rlw non-arris d of the ’btw. It it 
already long overdue, 

" perhaps there isn’t oneI suggest wildly. 

The guide shrugs. " f’rrhaps." 

I l«n fur heaven’s rale lel’t go by train 1" 1 cry. 

I low typically Russian, I reflect bitterly, to lie prepared to 
wail Imtirs fnr a 'bin lllat may never come. . . . 

'A e re*;1 1 die railway-line just tts a train crimes trundling ttt 
—it is that sort of a train ; a local train. 

U7 
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We dajfi nudly nver the deeper and into die ramshackle 
litde station and [oin a ticket queue, dreading every moment 
ihai die (rain will behave as the 'bus had and race our of the 
station without the slightest warning. 

Actually wr sit in site train some twenty minutes before it 
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Tlw journey back to Soldi! by ibis train takes nearly three 
times. » long as the ‘bus had taken. It chidf-chttff-ehoffs 

n ’ ' lly along beside au oily-looking prey sea, and stop* an 
iiaady long ume at every Button 
when we at list get back to Soichi f led that if there is no 
v.\i .»r dir station and we have to wail for a ’Inn once mote, 
it will be unbearable, There are aih. bn! they are all com- 


imtittond instantly, not merely those which arc there when we 
arrive, but tfiose which continue to arrive whilst we wait, and 
ihere is ito sign of a 'bus. It is unbearable. 

We cm' : ijw nation yard and lijn dtsconsi^lately against (be 
fence of ihe little garden >u> the rrtfrer ride. After a lew minute? 
nmia ckddeii that dir might as well go away and sketch the 
wattrm from the platform side, which would take in die striped 
awning of the buffet, and the banana irrrv in tubs, and other 
picturesque items, and the guide and 1 continue tn Iran in a 
depressed silence. Behind us a hefts-looking gardener dips 
away at a hedge. Whilst l witch the figure advance and ! 
observe to my amazement that the gurdmrr is not a man. bu’ a 
tittered woman, hire wears a man's cop, and a collar and tit 
She calls to us and rouses the guide from her gloom. 

“ What's she saying ? " l inquire. 

“ Oil, sfie says were not to lean against the fence.” 

She shouts back something to the woman, who smiles and 
reiurtr, to Iter hedge—whereupon the guide promptly resume* 
hrr 1 rarin g 1 position against die fence, and after a moment I do 
likewise. 

The gardener immediately calh. uut to Hti again. 

The guide rained tier behind from the top has of (he tow 
fence and glares over her shoulder. 

"Slur warn-, tu know if we're having a game with her," sire 
tttuivhret, bitterly, and Answer* back hi Russian. 

" What did you tell her?” 
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“! told her that if we wanted a game we wouWn’t look to 
her for it 1" 

'* T wonder if she's a Lesbian," I remark, m we saunter away, 

Tlir guide, sunk again imo ghvtm, <jnn not ofe any 
comment, 

■■ D/t Russiari Women go in for Lesbianism ? ” J pereiM, and 
It occur* to me a> I sty it how absurd it sounds, like going in 
for itjjnp-oolfectjng. or ftetwrrrk. 

“ 1 SU PP^ mu 1 don’t know. Look ! A law ! “ Shr goes 
Hying across the mad and rcaufirs the urei just as two men also 
reach it. There ensms the most ferocious argument which ends 
in the two men leaping into the tiisj and being driven off. 

The guide is almost hysterical with rage. " She comes hack 
ro where \ wait, raving that site will report the driver, that it is 
a disgrace, a scunrbl, an mirage. Wc continue to wait and in 
the mr in time I>onia emerge* from the station and inquires 
With tile milder*. of innocence: H Nothing arrived yet r “ 

f his give* trve guide a dunce to work off sonic more steam. 
Whilst site is repeating the story of the outrage, the disgrace, 
the candid, the t:m returns and draws up, affably enough. 
■I mgvirle us, rite driver smiles good*nsturtrily, though the 
guide attacks hint with renewed violence. 

All the way back to the hotel she continues in scream at him. 
He occasionally answers, ofP-fundcdly, still smiling; his manner 
is entirely good-humoured through the abuse. 

” Wliat docs he say about your threat to report him ? “ 

I venture to inquire during a lull tn the attack, 

" He say □ he doesn't mind." 

“ What will happen to him ? * 

'* He will be rebuked." 

"U that all?" 

" Perhaps moTt 1 don't know.'" Her voice it irritable : ji 
is dear she is longing to reruns to the attack. . . . 

The driver grins cheerfully to Doma and me as we climb 
our. 

11 You naughty little man 1" 

He laughs and asks Donja to translate. When die does to 
he Jauglts hugely and drives away srill laughing, Our guide 
is not amu&ed* " 
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!n die foyer she inquire bitterly; " Tomorrow—what 
would yon Itki to (to wtnomlfr ? 

'■ Nothing ! " we almr,>r scream 21 her in unison. " Nothing 

*t all J " 

sliu: ranis away in weary disgust, ami we rente r-' our room 
to rest after what, now that it w all over, wenvi p<< have been 
a srngubriv exhausting day. 

‘ Tomorrow," I *eay firmly, a;, we lie wretched our m arching 
the sunset fade behind the cypresses, " tomorrow we lud hntet 
be oiL We’ve trad a couple of HayV test and done ’ the rights V’ 

’■ I suppose so. Shall we try to get to Nalchik by plrmr ? 
I'm tired of trains, aren't you, and it’s a weary journey—several 
changes." 

] was all in favour uf flying everywhere, but sceptical of our 
being able to tin so. At every place wc had yet arrived at wc 
Iud tried to go by air to the next, partly IO $4Vf rime, partly 
to irltevT the tedium of a succession uf night-journeys, but 
always there was cither no ‘planr, the service suspended dun rig 
thr tvinter, or it was doubtful whe ther there would be a plane or 
nnt. 1 owing to had wcallier m Moscow/ Not satisfied by illr in- 
forma firm given us in the hotel regudtng the probability nf a 'plane 
to Nalchik the following day, we decided to go to the aerodrome 
ouradve* in the morning -mti find om at first-fund, Also, we 
wanted to pay tlie fane in roubles, which we could not do if 
we had the lintel people get die tkketa for us. 

" And perJiapj." I suggested hopefully, “if there's no ’plane 
scheduled, our combined pet so nut charm plus your Uussiait 
might induce them to run j machine specially for us, . , /* 

in this hopeful spirit we set our next day lor trie .lftndrome- 
V,t had seen the flying-field at a distance, looking down the 
valley of the partly dried-up river-Ud which for me gave 
Solelfi a vague resemblance to Ventimiglia, ir is an untidy 
landscape, with group 5 of cypresses marching liiggledy- 
piggkdy up scrubby hill-sides, 3 landscape in which rive 
‘ composition * is all wrong. In die distance are wooded hills, 
and beyond the hills a range of dark mounwins, h is a landscape 
which makes you feel tltat you have to walk miles before your 
walk will begirt to be satisfactorv. Its beauty is all potential, a 
tan tailing perpetual promise, like Russia itself. 
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Tilt flying-field proved tu be ijliitr away than it lad irenifd, 
watching 'planes flying over die valley and descending duett, 
and the way lii”. through muddy liinti- We tramp along, diewing 
peanuts roasted in lluir slielK Lacing '.uccumbtd to the k.-jJ 
mania* and one which i$ every bit as maddening and unuim- 
hctuiy and fasdauing and irresistible as die die wing o( mti- 
fluwer seeds. Tbt ihin dry bust in your mouth is infuriating, 
and the whole process is irritating and t vasjjeruting, but curiuuuly 
compelling. You go on luring irritated, idling yourself ii h not 
worth tlx* trouble, and dir wing and spirting and spluttering; you 
go mi ii]| die supply of nut* is finl*h«I, wliich ri a relief, iliough 
r*. -riling would have -i >pjwd you whiLr there were any left- 
“ li induces the contemplative spirit in ■ tie/' Dontu declare*, 
wltcti 1 complain rial since she lots taken to nuts I cannot get 
her to reply to a single question or comment. 

“ A complete vacuum ness* nuher," 1 suggest. 

I la? rum are fmiihed by die time we arrive at tbs si-rodrumr, 
ami v-e smooth our I cm and brush lire nut-'.]idh from our 
doilies and match boldly across to die low budding flanking 
tin. 1 edg-r of tlie fly big-field. The whole pla.r Jai a very 
* buttoned op' lodt, but by going round the side ws find t 
dc-ir, and pushing it ujn.it, enter a hare wooden-Willed uflke 
in which a gt-ud-iw thing young man in uniform sits ji a table 
with tome papers before him and an air-route map ui die 
LkS.S.K. pinned to tile wall behind. 

He ri-*^ a* we enter and tomes round lire table to meet ns. 
Danin turns on all ihe dtirnn and inquires sweetly if it will 
be possible to fly to Nalchik that afternoon, or tomorrow. ■ ■ . 

immediately Lis face it overeat* by that expression of vague¬ 
ness which the Russian bite 5* cosily assutrres. Even brii/rc 
Ponia has tranJatcd, 1 know that he la* aid tliat he doesn't 
know. That there is no plane that day, but that there might 
Lr a I'Ood plane n'morrow, or there might not, . . . fhcre is 
bad vreailter in Moscow. The ’plane might not sun, which 
would mean no ’plane arriving lienj. 

“ Ask him why a 'plane shouldn't start frurn here/' I urge her, 
>hc Ibshes long eyelashes un him and says that [rerh.ip. it 
would be possible to tun a small machine just tor two 
passengers ? 
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" peiiaps." He doesn't know ; tie cannot say ; perliap* i| 
«i! mg up tomorrow f 

1 reflect gloonuly, as wc walk away, back through the mud, 
that it is die story of the Tutkrctan permit all over ai'ain, It 
onlv they would say No outright and Lave done with it ! 

But the Russians are like the Irish lit their passion for vagueness. 
Jdr being itun-committal, and in their bland disregard for time. 
* Tomorrow Wliat would they do without that elastic nuii- 
cuin initial ward ? It » the answer to all criticism of die regime; 
the wav of escape lor all who will Wife no duuLi . omceming 
the diteciifin of (he U.S.S.R. Tomorrow, they ull you, 
inewrablv. tomorrow is anotlicr day. In Russia u is a solemn 
thought. 

The nest tbv we ask our guide if she will be gs*xl enough 
to tiLiilt tetiuuive reservations on the night-train, but not to 
confirm diem until we have found out from die airport if there 
i* going to be a 'plane. We go again to the airport, and again 
there i> no "plane going dial day, but pcrlwps oomurrow. . . . 
They cannot say. 

Hemming to the hotel we ask the guide to ei<niirm ihe train 
reservations: we will leave that nigju for Nalchik, wait no 
longer for die "planes that don’t go. 

Immediately site becomes extremely angry. We cannot 
leave that night. Jibe cannot get tickets for us for tonight at 
this late hour. Twenty-four hours* notice is needed to get 
tickets. We had no right to go oil* to die airport like that. SIw 
lias hcraelf rung up die airport and ascertained that there ate 
no "plane*. 

I feet mv heart begin to beat ikagcruiuily quickly. The 
Marinin temper has an Irish violence wlicn roused. My blood 
hi up as it had been in die uffke of Veka in Moscow. 1 cannot 
and win nut be dictated to. It drives me enuy. . . , 

We point out to her, widi treditable mildness, that die had 
i-eeti a deed to order tickets for iu and told that vi- would lei 
Iter know if duty were warned. We want one pai-spom, fur 
v.c a:r leaving SotcIti tonight. We say thin with an angry 
litmus-.i and march away realising tlcn we Have fcr-v dun an 
hour in which tu pack, recover our passports* secure a taxi, 
and get to the >cuion. 
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In our hearn we have no rot I faith in boarding a min ifur 
fright- In dll probability all the nck«i> were wld hams ago, 
anti we nit no lunger count <m die guide tit help us. And if 
site doer get rictetv lor us, we fell nurds ri, morbidly, we sltalt 
probably never get a taxi, if the other day was anything ;<» 
gu by. ... 

And imiil you are used to it. the first fen limes simply don’t 
count when it come* to repacking a completely dismantled 
rucksack. Until then we bl carefully—almost religiously— 
avoided unpacking our rucbackj, but at Sotchi the need for 
lighter clothes, and die -seme of relaxation ftem being in one 
place for several day?, induced us to unpack completely, which 
meant that in repacking we must start from zero once more in 
the- problem of disposing of our medical supplies, out spiijt- 
riove, our kettle—than which there on be no mote awkward 
piece of baggage. 

Succeeding in gening mint 1 packed and strapped first. I run 
downstairs to see about food for the Journey. I find die guide 
in the foyer. She informs me amiably dm everything is all 
right, that we can go, also dial slur fm a taxi, also parcels of 
tood and bottles of mineral water for our journey, and waves 
me it* a desk where ] can recover our passports. She is 
amiability it seif. Tile scene -ol half an hum ago might never 
Iu»ve occurred. This, 100, we discovered, is a ftmsijfi Jiar*c- 
rerisric. You may love a ftaming row with j person, jurc with 
mutual anger and hate, and next time you meet find dot your 
enemy has turned into the mmt grub] friend. . . - 

Feverishly T telephone up to our room: 

" For God’s sake, Oonichka, tie a belt, string, anything 

round tile mcksack and come mu There's a taxi at the door-" 

i am terrified licit ir might dash away ji ouy moment. 

The * taxi * proves to be an open or, and with our burning 
rucksacks, our Indict coats, our bundle* of food, liter? it not 
much roum for die three of us—for of course die guide imlsrs 
on coming, too. It appears, 4* we Imrtle through the heavily 
scented black velvet darkness, that she luu*’i actually got the 
ticket*. Someone from tile hotel loo gone to dw >radon to 
get them. . . . 

“ Tliai means we won't get diem," J groan. 
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in Russia, i refect, looking up at the eucalyptus trees* y«U 
can never safely you’re * tiff ' until yotfre ^wally uboatd 
(nun# 

Aniv’td at the Hatton, one of the w unveil offidats of rise 
hotel metis us, and immedbielv on seeing our guide, Unite he* 
into a long triad*. What it is'all about, beyond siimeihiitg ta 
do wtiil <iur liclaets. »t never discover, bin it gc<r» on and on, 
even wlten we sit in the plait firm buffrt waiting tut die tratit. 
An immensely loud wireless blare-, forth, and the quarrelling 
tL-i^t, of the two women shrilling above it nuke us both !*xl 
quite djrr d 

** I'm so tired of rows-■" 

" 1 know-. But we’ll have a nice quiet, peaceful night on die 
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A N <'Id peasant woman, crying bitterly, thrust away from 
/% the steps of rlie train by a woman guard - , , thai 
/—« was the liut we saw of Sotdti, 

■*- Wt were Tr-ivePing ‘ softbut it was preiti, grim. 

The corridors of the train were lit by candies, stuck Into what 
had been nil-lamps. Tile it was a Red Comer in one corridor, 
wtih a bronze butt of Lenin, and an arntv of red fbgs behind, 
and on the little tahlr in from—which rnuJe the whole thing like 
an altar—imne Communist leaflets. We Teamed later that die 
iMin was known as the Red Train, because .ill the women 
working on it, the guards, the ticket-collectors, the attendant? 
were .ill members of the Young Communist Rarry, the 
Komomak 

VI 'c had a grim apartment to ourselves. There was no 
bedding, and we did not much care for the look of the blanker? 
supplied. Donia consulted wiih one of the women guards, who 
laid * litre was no bedding anywhere nn the train. Later she 
ame along with some sheets and pillow-slips which she said w ere 
wanted for Kiev, but which the had ‘ commandeered' for ua. 

We mode a meal of the inevitable cold chicken and tour 
cucumber, and hunks of black bread, then turned in and slept 
well enough, We arrived in morning sunlight at the little town 
■ it Armavir, al which si; tried to air-ninil some letters [tome. 
We had had great difficulty in sending fetters by air-mail from 
the Stttfe wooden kiosk of a post-office in SotehL Every possible 
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«CQSC ws 1 niiirlr for their n.cm-JtcfpTJnti'-, T be official- behind 
ih? counter w jini toed fo handling foreign mail, knew 
nothing about air-mail, couldn't read the Knglhh writing, »we 
uncertain tit the postage, ricrkirrcl ilmt wtt had left no tm-m for 
postmjirkitigy !iaJ not put our Kie.=un addressee on the outride 
for return in cast of hoi i-delivery. and. generally, font didn't 
cur for die idea a! air-rniiil fatten io England. . . . 

U r bad foe stine difficulty jl Armavir. Tlte girl who finally 
condescended to .mrud to us in the usual civerfocafcd post-office 
leaked icnir letters over, back and front, consulted with another 
official, aiul finally handed them back to tut, saying she couldn't 
talr iltem. Ponia urged lier not to be silly, told her the .amount 
of pmlagc to put on, assured her that it would be quite all 
right, refused to wall for rlie receipts that were being lnbartemslv 
w ritten mu for us and we escaped into the good outer air with 
► sense of wasted effort; wc were quite utte that they would 
never get tltcir. T/wy did. however. Some rtf them before 
It rren praird at Rostov. Others after Inters posted in Nalchik. 

Park at the station, wandering about the lint, crowded lull, 
full of the usual poorly-dressed crowd vr Hunting t*n or beside 
in bundles, looking far our purtrr and 1010king cigarettes, we 
were ordered by a uniformed affinal oil her to gn outride or to 
Throw away our dgamtes* We went outside and leaned against 
the wall in the sim lor a bir, thrn went into the hulfri in •■carr I* 
of glasses of tea- Russian mi I way-si at: on buffets are rnonOW- 
mujily alike; they arc all suffocatingly hot. full of india-rubber 
plants in pots tied up with crinkly paper, and filled from floor 
m ceiling with tlte screech of the loudest loud-speaker imaginable. 
Hi* ' music * of this one was not wireless, but a gramophone 
with a loud-speaker art ached. It was playing American jaxi 
banal 1 he;, and people were standing around, dose to for machine, 
littering with rapt expressions, Wc stood it as long is we could, 
then at 1 he end of a record Drmia went over to foe man who 
appeared to be in diargr and suggested that he dosed foe lid 
«rf the machine, as it really was most terribly loud. . . . lie was 
highly indignant at the suggestion. So was tlte re*r of the 
croa.il. It would 'peril flic tone, they declared, and if the 
foreigner* didn't like it, lei diem go outside. Nobody tutktd 
form to come In here where die music was. . . . 
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Jotr(rnn to HAUiiii 

We finished ow res int! went fnio die next room to fmidt 
om wait. The atmosphere here was irrtid with humanity, 
Men, women, and children. sat and lav on every bench, and aJ| 
over the floor. Women nursed bihirs uiadc tea, divided tip 
hunks of bread amongst children; mm slept, doted, stared, 
spat, carved water-melons, dir wed sunflower seed*. The 
stench at first made van warn tn retell; that you became 
Bcctmomct! Id die atmosphere and ceased 10 notice it, Whlltl 
f kept a look-out for a patter, Dank nude some tketclies of 
* types ' wearing immense sheeps-km and astradun Iwts, 

When at last I hr train arrived we found ourselves sharing a 
soft compartment with a pieman* young workman who soon 
got into conversaiictt with us. lie had been a farmer, bul 
was now working in a factory, and was dsordy going to an 
iratitute for a year to study to become an engined, Inquiring 
uriu? was our pofession, Domi told him that thr was an jnm 
arid 1 * J well-known English writer'. At this lie stated at me 
ut amajunttem, and then adted Dtmia: "But why does lire wear 
a lumdkcrcluef on her head like a peasant ? Hhc will !* taken 
far a working woman !" 

Thus dor*- the bourgeois mentality pmist in spits of all* , , . 

The journey in Prutfiladnaya, our nett changing place, was 
long an 1 1 tedious, hour after hour of steppe, flat, grey, unbroken. 
For hours there wav nothing more exciting titan a solitary 
camel, though we noticed with some interest the rows of small 
1 workers' dwellings * rather Otar entr own council bouses, and 
the birds of worltert* apartments, as we neared railway stations. 
At title place a row- of v, a-[ring stir tailed aerovs j narrow street 
between rw» rows of little white-wad led houses reminded cf 
the hack-alleys of England's industriil atear,. As w e came bto 
anoflier station we saw a game of football in progress no a 
pitch near some new houses. Somehow one iiad not thought 
of football in the steppes. , . . 

At Minetalni Vodi—" Mineral Warm '—station we got out 
and filled out 1 kettle with hot water and made tea and bought 
some sweet cakes rather like small scones. Them is a huge 
buffet and calif on this station, gay with palms, and kiosks 
where face-powder, perfume, lipsticks, rigarettes, are sold. 
Beyond the buffer there is a raised wooden platform with benches 
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at} round; this was picked, on bolt benches and floor >pKt, 
and on ihr >(epJ hading up to it, by the usual crowd j>t pool 
people with their hiding and bundle?; some at them sleeping, 
stretched out full length, others put staring, patiently. They 
gave die appearance of being prepared to wait indefinitely lot 
trains tluit might or might nut arrive. ... l isr men ware 
sheepskin Inns, some H ihem very f-ltaggy, ant) cither 
leather coats, or blade quilted coats, like dressing-gown** die 
women were bundled up in black slinwls, with ttandketciiiefs over 
their I lends; the cliitdrcn were wound round with huge vearves 
as though it were midwinter. All about the sralion were the 
inevitable huge photographs of Stalin, Lenin, commissars, 
famous revolutionaries, all draped in red. 

Wc readied Ptochladnaya in the dark, and descended t» a 
platform swarming with ferocious-looking men with -hcepskin 
and astradun lints bigger than any we had yet seen, and 
dilapidated quilted coal* like very old dressing-gown*, «i 
battered leather coats lined with extremely shaggy sheepskin. 
Discovering that wc bad some time to wait for a train, wc wem 
.ilon^: la die LuJftrt in tending to ps* the lime civrr gla oJ 
tea, hut the stench of die thick lint air which assaulted ns the 
moment ■« opened the door, turned our stomachs so that we 
all but retched, decided us that die platform wiih its fresh air 
was a far, far better place, and wc watt and sat on our ruck- 
sjik-. along the wall with the muaJ piicntly wailing crowd 
and its bundles. 

Wc attracted a grvJt deal o I attention, though wc had believed 
that by this time, with cur grubby old [earlier coats and grimy 
faces and cotton hanrlkerdirHs on our heads, there was nmltiflg 
to dfctinguttli us is foreigners. But it takes a long time to 
achieve the true Russian degree of sliabhiness, and people 
r.imc and stood in from of i» and stared ai us as though we 
were some queer kind of strange animal, which I support tve 
were, though it was disconcerting to be forced to eeiii« it iri 
that fashion. Some of the men looked so ferocious that (hey 
weft positively comic—like hoys who hail dresred up to make 
themselves look « w ild and tierce as possible. 

It was a relief when die local train in which we were to ft nidi 
i hr journey to Nalchik eame in. It was in darkness, and hoarding 
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K we touud it candle-lit mid completely -tirin'.*. We lii in UK 
bullet tar. which was illuminated onlvby iwO earn! lei, one at 
etkr end- which menu tlut the cuaJi vu* *o dark that it was 
w«H> 04 sibk iv read, and it wa* bandy possible ia we the face (if 
t!l« person opposite. 

Triere wji a terriiic ynHJ of garlic lumping like* a fog un 
die heat, and wc took it in rums lo go and JiutwJ ai the di^or 
to get iV'.h air. list one left behind, minding our haguatv- 
We left the dour of the couch open deliberately, *%• admit vime 
ait, but there were protests, commands to ck-w it, and w iu-n 
we jdeued not to uuderviand, angry jumpings up to shun it 
dins l jit a marked manner When tin 1 guaitl came round 
u> id'.iaiti out tickets we asked if she would «.pen our window. 

Iuving failed to do so ourselves; ihe pulled it down a few inchn, 
and inmiediately an old nun in the corner opposite began lo 
pmltsr dial the draught wav too much, licit lie wav a sick nun, 
that it wav dilfcrem for young and healthy people, dur hi. 
Vtomsdt was had, and to prove dill he dapped Iti» hands to 
Ins hdlv and began to groan. Nobody, including ourselves, 
toot any imtiie. ihough when die train Jit’groaned more 

loudly tkm ever, obviously that hh, moans might Lc heard 
ik rye the noise. When still nobody look any notice he placed 
Ilk bundle on one end of die bench on which lie sat, and using 
it as a pillow stretched himself out full length. When rite guard 
came buck die pve him a shove and told him to sir up, it wasn't 
alWrd to lit down in the coach. . . . He sat up, expostulating, 
and when die had gone dumped his bundle on the door and 
got down and lay there, graining loudly. We decided that it 
he wav neither mad nor drunk, then he was certainly a chronic 
exhibitionist, for he had been sir ling tjutcilv enough until 
ovir window wav opened. *Hut two hour, on dial horrible, 
dark, stow train exhausted us more than ihe whole of the lung 
journey* across the vieppes. Wr drank glasses of very weak, 
tea, and Pont a did a sketch by die light of an electric torch 
which I Iteld for her. When the tea was consumed and the 
sketch finished there was nothing for it but to emulate our 
fellow -travellent and rest our heads on our anus cm the table 
and try to iltfr/p. The train not merely crawled along, stopping 
an iuorduuldv I uni; time at dark kiltie viutiurh., but stopped 
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ogttide stations. Bv dw tim* uc arrived ai Katdiik, had 
been travelling conti mimivly fur twenty-eight Jicurt, hut Hie 
te^i eV r'O seemed longer than all die rmr pm together. 

Nalchik was not one of the place Voka find scheduled for 
us. Vie had decided to go ihrre for several partly 

because ii offered a more direct route for Ordjumkidae, '0-_* 
viar ting-paint of (lie Georgian Military Highway, uv t r u-bidi 
we proposed to travel to Tiflis, than i)k rutile planned lor u»; 
partly fit cut out some of the place* vdiedukd and gei a move 
on h into the heart of die Caucasus; partly because we had 
been told that from Nalchik we could get to the Hnle-ktmwtt 
German village of GnadenburU in the steppes, which interested 
ui mure than some of the more obvioir. places, like Minerahii 
\'odi, which had been arranged for us. 

Arrived at Nalchik nation we shouldered our rucksacks anti 
struggled nui iniu the yard, where the only conveyance wc 
could -if was a contraption like an Irish 1 side-curonly much 
Juwer; a feme-looking driver in a shaggy sheepskin fiat and 
a dirty quilled coil sat huddled above his skinny horse. Both 
liuric and tram had a hopeless look, as though lire possUdlitY 
of their services being hired was out ol the tjuetiiun. We 
decided to ask him to rake us to ilia has! hotel in Nalchik, f le 
looked a! us villi mild surprise. There w» only um hotel, lie 
suid ; ii wav seme distance away ; wc could perhaps get i room 
here. Ke jerked his whip in the direction ol a withe house 
looming up through ihe trees of a garden. Yearning lor -» 
bail), and feeling that we tinwhi he retire likely to get one in the 
hotel, we asked him to take us there. 

We dumped our ruckvaekj at the end iff lire bench along One 
tide of the vehicle, and dung together at die oilier end. it was 
necessary to cling, fW the ?car was very narrow, there was 
nothing but the rail behind to hold on to, and nowhere tu ie%t 
one"* feet. In this uncomfortable fashion we lolloptd-golulhjptrd 
through die dark nos* across what appeared to be j aKC£*tion 
of sireichr, of wavre-graund danked by low-built white houses, 
i'lesmdv the waste-ground gave way to immensely wide 
cobbled greets, in winch the horse's hooves made a terrific 
cbturr. The v. hue I tons® hat! a queer, tost look about them fa 
Hie dim light. Tiny were all shuttered ; no Iigilts were visible. 
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and nubility wat about, The black velvet iky wo* thick wiili 
very bright Mirs. I (mind inyiclf rhinkir-y of another >mnll 
white Ixnw, wmr where in another world; a white house *ti 
tlte fiifjt of a Imge oak free ; no light-* would ihuw ir>im m 
windows tonight, nur for many nights. . . . People J knew 
would be going out to dine, riding in tube trains and boxes, 
entering restaurant-*, ■■ landing about at paniin; ilte red buns 
would be going round Piccadilly. At rflia very moment ;omu‘- 
«i«' might be --tying ; ' [ wonder where Eilid and Ur mia h.v,e 
got to by now ‘ . they couldn't possibly unuJhr us juJong 

over the cob bl» in the unlit dirk of j -.mail Caucasian fLfftTl 
cJltfd Nalchik, bring taken anywhere * fcrycum&*ta&kirig dnver 
in a sheepskin hat chose. . . . 

It was bitterly cold,, and we were intensely hungry and tired. 
And we seemed tu Ik going a very lung way. What was To 
prevent the barbarian perched up above us driving olT to any 
wild i finely place and tuhlung, raping or murdering us—or all 
three.* Thi. morbid thought, however, dispersed at tine sight 
Ot 4 ji-djii.il white building rt amidst irres. This, n-.i doubt, 
wji the hotel—if if wasn't a workers* rest-home or a Hed Army 
sanatorium. It looked so very gnmd that we hastily ran combi 
through <nir lair, fishing betels out of our pixieis to rake die 

K t of the proletarian handkerchiefs wjtioi still covered our 
a. 

1 'he building blazed with lights, and drcte was an imposing 
entrance complete with am old, old man in the uniform of 3 
commisskiruire. 

We daitered ihr.iugh die gardens and ilte driver jerked Jiis 
horse to a standstiJi and clambered down and carried our nick- 
otb into dir lounge for its. Tin? illusion of grandeur vanished 
on tmrenfig. There was the usual heat, and a very bad smell, 
and india-rubber plants and scraggy chrysanthemums in pa per - 
garnished pens, and live usual picture of biaiin. A number uf 
rough-looking men with sltrepskin and astraciun tun sal 
about on the benches. Our driver dumped our rucksacks , 
Donia paid Jiitr. and lie went away, and wc went into the uflice 
to inquire for a room. 

Ati unattractive mtdrlje-agcd woman sitting at a dewk writing, 
glmctd up and regarded u», unsmilingly, without imettsr. 
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tn Russian asked If ire might Jnv* a room with W 

beds, and if possible with a fcathtwin, 

- Tl*r* OTnOtooms of any kind, WeweiuUup, ihe woman 

snapped, and returned her writing. , . . 

wYstaitd m each other, Tim was the only hotel lit the 

lA.ec; dir house in which ' might‘get a 

£W*y t dawn by the srcnktft* 2nd ^ e >rnl l |fik ™y vc 

absurd,” I burst out, 41 In tins huge ptc* there must 
Ue i room—dir holiday season is over. 

Donia tried again- Was the ivvarkh quite sure Out** was no 

luom ? We had nowhere else to jt#* * * ■ , 

Without looking up from taf writing the woman muttered 
ifcat die lud already told us there was no room- * • * . f 

A t the tLeer insolence of the creature's manner 
usually pbeid temper suddenly spurted up into a gtirat mo* 

of , ..... 

14 h thtf? anyone hens who s>ptnglbh ? " she dttndJUH* 

" W'Jwt do you want to know for? " 

" Ikvrume," stcimed Duma, " we are English I" 

At tlaj tiw woman not merely looked up, but laid a«de 

^'Tkr;' dw uiil amiably, "is different, Why didn't you 

i knew before Burma had tntndated 10 me wllal had happened. 
The sacred word * AngtkhoaB \ aryl tlic vudden change in 
ilie woman's manner needed ih> tram lot ion. 

Site pressed a bell and a chambermaid appeared. 
u 1 could wring thai woman’s neck,” DutrU informed me as 
we followed the chambermaid down a pa s t a gr lull ol tlie * Eie 
of W.C 


N What did you tell her? " 

" i td Id her it was a disgrace and a scandal and HMI i would 

write to Stalin about it I ” .. 

T ‘ Like you threatened the policeman in Leningrad - But I 
expect ’.-he’s only outing on orders, "i'hey ilont want rouh «■ 
—they warn valuta I” 

M Uh a nomdid oil the same! ’* 

“ Hut scarcely une you can write to Stalin about 1 
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" She needn't have liwn so rjatn‘ rude ! “ 

" U >«:m to be a chara^eriiiic of the Russian female 
official I" 

We were shown into a large, bleak, ground-floor roam 
containing nvu ttarrow iron besteads, « round table cowped 
with * grubby chtth, a couple .if chairs and a wwb-haiiin. 
The li.mii white Eight of a Hiked electric bulb added tp its 
hl-jknrss Rut we were too tired arid hungry to care very 
tnlicit. We mutually agreed that what «t wanted was a quick 
wash, titers food. 

(i wav over half an hour before we got a wash. There wit 
no water. Something iuid gone wrong at the main. Tlirrc 
was nri water running through any rap in Nalchik. No water 
to flush Use W.C.'s with, no water for baths, no water for 
wanJi-biruns 

After a good tir.il of n.tcging and scolding on our partu the 
gntn woman in the office, and the dour-looking nuid, between 
limn persuaded half a jug full of hot water into existence. 

V\ e did our best with it, then matched pas; a now of foully 
mnefling W.C.'s into a large dining-uKifn, tn which a very' bad 
jgw band which could not even kern Mgeilier, made ilie most 
execrable nnise, to which a few couple; danced on a tiny square 
of space in from of the low dais on which it performed. Although 
1 be hour was late, (here were a number of people eating, mostly 
villainous-loo king men wearing cither die 1 regulation 1 as true tun 
hat oi very large cap* tn hideous checks ot bright grrcti or 
i yellow plush. There was actually otic cap in an imitation 
leopard-skin plush. 

Beer was being served in large glass jugs. A number of ihc 
men appeared to be a little fuddled with drink, and one was 
definitely drunk. There were some leering glance* In our 
direction which irritated us in our fatigued state almost as much 
as the flies which swarmed over r very tiling. 

We ordered food which took the usual Russian half-hour to 
arrive, and which, when it arrived, proved to be quite tmeatairlc. 
the meat of m uw-rytfihir toughness, and the potatoes swimming 
in grcait. We sent it back and ordered an omelette, which 
took hull' an hour and proved to be nearly as tough ii the meat 
and quite ai greasy M if K potatoes, tn despair, we ot dried vom? 
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soup. It came in a IH* l*« tinw than the othet thine*. fun 
V3S haloid when it Miiur, and greasy. We idled HP with 
hunk* of the * black * bread, ami nraUowcd a little red wine ; 
then feeling slightly *i<ik from so much grease^ rebred to our 

hlnk TOQVR* j 

Wc musi reM fnr a few <&}% told «ch nrhef as we draped 

off cnir duarv clothed, for * few da-y*-■; now p ilwr wt veto beta 
at lust, in the Caucasus, in ill* very Itrati of the Caucasus, 
amongst the mountain*; and wc must find that German village. 
* . . Yes* and ves. tny heart said, but we rnir-tn t stay tots l°ng. 
Tl sere's so much vet’ to do; the weary crosscountry iouttwy 
to Ordjomkidifi. the long trail over the Georgian Highway ; 
ihen Tiflis, and then—and then— Baku, and ilw Caspian, that 
perilous sea that guards the gaits to Samarkand. 
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W E wakened rn hriflianr sunshine and a magnificent 
view of distant mountains. [mrntdiarely outside 
o»r window was a pleasantly laid-nut garden, and 
beyond. across the cad, 3 very fine park wilh 
avenue. ilun appeared re mn right into die blue heart of rile 
tnoqniMlnx 

Refreshed fnrni our sleep, even die inability to get a kith, 
and the disJZMSftng condition of the W.CA, could not spoil our 
pleasure in the day, nor the greasy breakfast in the diiiinfi-m'ira 
humming with Hies, before breaklasting we luti .1 long Lunvcna- 
lion with two Imounsl icprescnfaiivi-. and ait interpreter who 
arrived at the hotel and were mucinUY 10 place tfienjidvra at 
our service. Tin? inicrpnrler, who spoke bad Eegli.ii w itli a 
marked American accent, was posiii. dy put am because one 
of Ilfs had ibe bad taste to be able to -.peak Rus-iian, lim t rendering 
htS (cniarkatik English miner-: : jrv_ Tlir 01 her two men 
avnired Duma in Russian that they bad been notified from the 
1 nuntrist people at Sotrltl of out arrival, aitd had gone to meet 
us tfic night before, and could not understand how uiev lud 
tni<se<i US- 

Wdl, naturally they wouldn't be Jouking for two grubby 
eiCiiture. in uld Jeadicr ot»W and w ith I uni] kerchiefs on tlirir 
heads, and lagging bundle* like any Rusiiatu foreign visitors 
arrive wearing lw is, »nu« 1 weeds, and preceded by potu-r. 
carrying ,uir- C 4 so; bill it was nor worth-while so explain ill 
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Hits. When they learned that w * had duutcred a twain anti 
arrived at the- hotel itt that unommmitbits manner, they were 
horrified. Tlrey had had a car in winch to convey us as befitted 
foreign visitor*. . . * 

Tile)' asked us wliil we wanted to do, ant! wc tnld Uuttn %■: 
wanted to go to Onadcnburg. \ heir facet Jell j it to a Ic |T !ii 
way; wliat they proposed was a nice drive in the mountain*! 
then perhaps tomorrow' we would gn and see the Jr »caJ (. .utnmissaT, 
who would id I us about the town, advise uv how beat to till 
in our time there. 

We repeated, firmlv, that we wished to go to Gaidcnburg. 
Anri vc should like to go at once. It was a very nice cLny ik 
Iirrtir was yet ymmg, and what, we demanded, tj', there against 
going to Crddcnburg not in the everlasting Russian Tomorrow, 
but in the here and now of Today? 

They looked troubled. Tomorrow was something they 
understood- Vcu can do anything Tomorrow', for the very 
good reason tint Tomorrow never entries- Totncftrow is W 
Yon can promise any riling with imp unity so long as you 
promise it for Tomorrow. Tomorrow is a very good title for 
* book about Russia. Almost any book about Russia. But 
Today—Today is a iron Whip, disturbing, -uacting time- It 
means you roust get busy then anti there. It means y"U mu?i 
vonrmhyourself. It means not merely promise, but execution; it 
if, rtot merely an order, hut a tiresome demand for delivery. JI is 
unreasonable, and le» item lust, to demand anything Today- 

Resides, Today was a day of rat. Somehow ir was always i 
day of rest when we arrived anywhere. Tomorrow now—— 

Tomorrow, J inserted, when Donia showed signs of wavering. 
Tomorrow’ is another Day ; likewise Tlure'n No 1 tme like 
the Present; also Tomorrow Never Comes, fTV arc gotog w 
titui'dcttburg Wav'. Tell than in English, Russian. Gem mu, 
American—any language you like, only *ce that they unde;- 
,tand tlut Today has no relation to Tomorrow; that ir rm.itn 
jt n(Kt\ tout stdtt, Stichaft jump VQ it. . . . 

Wlur she told ilium I do not kumv, bui die said urvt; *' They 
vjv ihcre'v no cor uv-iil.ibk 1 -'" 

" in the whole of Nalchik ? ” 1 demanded scornfully, ' Tell 
time not to be silly."' 
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Pediaps* slic told them, for they looked if anything still more 
troubled. 

” They say dune's a kind of'bus—a diarabanc thing—used 
for taking pdnli's- Hut ilwni’s something wrong with tt. They 
could be ready in about two hours." 

i glanced at the clock. " AH right, Tell them to be lien; 
with tiie ’bus, charabanc, lorry. or whatever it is, at half-past 
tut. Also that wltfitt ws say half-past ten we mean half-past ten 
Litt'h»li time, dial is, two flours from cow, not some time this 
afternoon." 

Whatever way site translated all this, die}’ brightened, they 
leaked relieved, they smiled, saluted, and manifestly promised 
with all their beings that we should leave lot Giudenburg at 
half-past ten. 

We hail, uf course, no real faith in leaving at that Ituur, but 
when we were still Waiting ji midday we began tu feel iluj 
even fluffitjji licence otver rime wac lietm; exceeded. We were 
WiisthiiX die day. We lud been told that it was a drive ul about 
five hours to Cuiadt*«btJii£, to dur if ivr didn't start iiuon it 
would be imjjLj-.iibfe to get thete aud back the same day. ft 
wuuM Lit* night, now, anyhow, before we got bock, and a lung 
drive in tlte dark. . . . 

At about one o'clock a mnahackle-Iouklng charabanc drew 
up outside die- hotel, and a pleasant-luuking fair-haired mail got 
out and introduced bintuilf to ihe two by dim thoroughly 
bad-tempered young women Iraning in die sunshine against die 
white- parapet of die terrier. 

lie was, lie said, a CoinmarKlcf in dir R«J Army, and hr had 
been .tfketl by Inicttrist to neemnpany us un this expedition we 
wished to nuke. He apologised for die * car\ but repeated 
wliat wc liad already been told, riiat it all dial tvas available. 
He advised tiv to bring with us whatever we might warn lor 
the -light. ... we -.hoiild possibly have u> spend the night there. 
Hr was war,' that he did nut speak any language but ftusdiin, 
and hoped that we would excuse him. He himself had never 
visited Hnadeiiburg. and I— would be mud interested. He wav 
fri .in Me aiuw, rev ling in die Caucasia on a year's leave of 
absence owing, to hi* health- For i <cu|xnion he Tiuiuged 
the Intourisr Alpine hotel on ihe Elbeniv and rendered 
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r-reaiiunul irrvice to Emourist in this way, and this mooting 
ihtiie was no on* else, and 1 h? was in. any raw- i mere vied iiuii 
delighted, so 1 | «t pleased wt could start this minute. , . . 

Hi was flmt mi o y; lit? Imd a quiet, cultured manner, and a 
intelligent law*. later Ike told us dim we shciultl tint 
ftyj him very gay. He had lost two ringers in the war and Was 
Lin ml v tonseioLLi of lus mutilated hand. Also his IleaJth was 
not pod! Tiie war had ujwci Eure physically and erauiicinaJiy. 
ttc lud seen mi many dreadful tilings, and lie could nor forget, 
lie could (tot leave been more titan, about ditrty-ftve at line most. 
Hr wuv tiling luck to Moscow tomorrow tu resume hr. Army 
lilt. He was gbd. It liatl been scry dull lien?. But today it 
would he inlertitiitg, . . . 

We collected 1 out I h brad in and washing thing* from the 
hotel, then i tutted off, First, said tlte Commander, u would 
be necessary to by In a supply of provisions. 

Nalchik by day rescaled itself as a dust-heap of a town. It 
Jud all the cksdofon of iiKompbrion. A leu. years ago it did 
nut exist. No doubt when it b rtnihlied it will be a titse modem 
iowti. There were already at the time of our visit i«m>r imposing 
municipal buildings, ant! some wcll-Uid-out avenue* lined with 
acacia trees, and a great deal of building was in evidence. WUt 
we saw as a vast open space indies deep in white dust is probably 
already a handsome square complete with a statue ot Lenin. 
Tile Park, of Rest and Culture opposite the hotel is beautiful 
with all man tier of flowering shrubs and trees, cme of the must 
attractive pieces of gardening we saw in the U.S.bJt. Adjoining 
it is a >ports ground, to which the Young Communists come. 
t« drill, with sticks to represent rifles. We watched a group 
of girls one morning being drilled by a male instructor, whilst 
a group of boys looked on, Two things are inescapable, ad 
over tin? U.S.S.H,—pictures of Stalin, and the sight of men, 
women, and comparative children, inarching and drilling. 

Nalchik by night proved to luve an u-. ton idling amount of 
* night-life' (.otiudcring how small a town if is, We found 
in the main street numerous cafe in which men and women 
iiu drinking gbv^ of tea, w ine, or beef, and listening to w ireless 
music. In some charming public gardens full of fir-tree* we 
ft-und a bar where a blind nun pbyud a concertina. People 
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pujincnjilf up and down Liic lighted rrulu Street, and through ihr 
garden i> until late into tin? nighi- Anti tlicic is (it: Loot of 
factory syrens catling lit; night-shifts to there dune*. W's 
looked into one factory when; at midnight women md gith 
Wert machining garments at top -peed. Thai is vomaiiiing tUe 
tu I>e observed all uver the U-S.&Jt—the feverish working, 
night anti day. Jtifi alter shift, die madding never till; non- 
tup production, bigger production. l*>wr production. all tile 
tune, all tlie time; and now they haw iJ,i- SijUnlids movement, 
the wheels ntuat fairly scream, and tin? hunum soul itself become 
anciurtised, -J-ith this maniac ii n?\ -A piuduaiun. 

The main street of Nalchik, anintnted Lv ni^lu, by clay Jus 
a sunny Southern thterfulnevL. Floppy while fob lui-., dudcr, 
•aid white canvas dines, are wont by the men, and many of dr 
Women go w ith iLrir heads free iif etll&f bvrei or Iwruibrdtief, 
j. Licit rutidets tlie it apfkUr.mu' less drab ilian that sombre 
cuminnation of black shawl and Eiaridknoliief, or dark cost and 
beret, which it almost a uniform fut women In the Notlbetti 
lowtia. Tlie general impit-nkiti wa* mil one of justify, but 
of a less drab poverty tluu that of the oilier towm we lud 
vidtrcL 

We bought butler, dice*, cigarettci, bonks jf water, auHgf* 
at a lil t* big Iwid-iWto, without iLiving to queue up to do w \ 
at am it her ik-f we procured bread, built ‘ black' and while, 
then drove oil to the market to buy die apples and tomatoes 
which the Commander al&o considered race-wy as pan of 
our supplies. 

Nalchik market » in two -wctlciH, one at either tide of 
» ootl. Tit* larger and main part is devoted 10 foodwufli; 
(Ilf other to tlte sale of clothes—cotton eliemivcv, ulliftN, pelri- 
cuatc, blousrr., nuciiinr-kniltcd wool and uni fetal silk jumper?, 
piles of shoes «<r old (hat one would liave ihunglii mit even tlir 
poorest perin could havt hail any p*j-.iible u* for them. 
Incidentally* several times m the Cninrarus we raw both men 
and women walking barefoot, carrying iJitir -ihors, ^IhiIht 
because they found i! more comfcrtabk to pi barefoot, or 
because they were saving the wear on their shoe* in -jrdrr 
to gei a better price fur them in the market, or whether merely 
3» an economical measure, we never discovered. 
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Bfliitid tli * malt* part of tlic market, luftg-maned, lang-uUed 
horres, m -ttiM-idoHilg as the peoplt*. are tethered amongst ilir? 
parked light carts and traps in wlddi tire p eaantti from the 
sumruodtng villages of the steppes have driven in with llwif 
produce. One gets tiie impiiS-yon of 4 fjir-,1 round, or til a 
circus encampment. The market lacks ihc colour *d the Western 
European market, bur it is varied and anrmatt'd to a degree, 
and there ore «tfite magnificent'looking people, I our old mtii 
wearing i/tradtan hats and long Cossack ctun, standing behind 
stall* o« which little heaps of wild apples are piled, look like 
a Kodirr painting come to life. Tlltrc it in tlrerir lined, bniwn 
laces all those qualities of suffering, re-ignatioti, weariness, 
wisdom our of bitter experience, which makes Hud let S old men 
so curiously poignant and unforgettable, Ynu know when 
you have looked or Hodkr's ■tormw'liiinnted, enigmatic taers 
that you are going to remember them all your life. All that 
humanity lias ever experienced of physical hardship, mctif-it 
torment, bewilderment, grief, and dread, looks nut of those old 
t ties I eyes—and front tire eyes of these Caucasian old men. In 
Ore eyes of the old women there ts a different feeling alrogpiiier, 
utimiliing a link querulous, and altogether calculating. 
Squatting eftrfi-leggcd in the dirt, their waits, from melons 
to live darkens tied by tire leg*:, spread out in front of them, 
or stjiiding hand on hips behind thru stalls, their voices are 
shrill and their eyes tnctomary. A lend life has made them 
hard, you fed, not given them wisdom and resignation, and a 
kind of philosophy, as it lias thetr men. 

Eu; some of the young women are very remarkable. Finely 
built, dwp-hiej’itcd, and unexpectedly narrow-hi pped, superbly 
sirsdght, willi regular features and the most lre.iuiitully chiselled 
nujuihs, their black hair lying in long plaits over their shoulders, 
ih™: women have a wild proud beauty usually .uwxiarwi with 
the true Romany. For the most part the people are fiercely 
wild-looking, but some of the old men and the young women 
have this wild yet austere beauty, of .n tiering in the men, and 
of a proud spimediums in tire women. 

There are a variety of shaggy sheepskin hats, astWtan hats, 
and a kind of round black fur tun lined with a [ighr-cu locked 
fur which projects from inside lire crown and hunts the wearers 
Ifo 
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face, giving the siFfct <>r very bright Wiwide lab I laving been 
pulled nut round till? face, an effect which iv divcniveertuip 
in a country of dark pwpL*. Ij it all very 'picturesque', hut 
vnmpkteU lacking in the colour always Indicated ir. Russian 
Hitllif and Chauvc Siuiriv msutri vtciirs. The Einngv of red 
pcpjKr, are almost the only colour nme, ciTuitilv iluj only one 
» if any brilliance- llir vegeta Wc-s are meagre i n quantity and" pr *or 
in quality little heap* of idcitcr catrotv and parsnip* ire 
-ptcad out on bits of tacking on the ground m front of ilic 
vitidnr, who squats before than: ordtry ire sevwped together 
nit the rrrstlt: table. There are also little Jtrap> vf dried applet, 
fresh darruvmt, sour cucumbers pomegranates, string* of onitms 
and garlic ; A lew bruised green caring apples and battered' 
Sinking yellow pruts: some coartC'liioking tomatoes, more 
ftreeit than red, a firw du:-c^. T arthensvtre jug* and tltkk 
nimbler* of vnur milk, pieces of meat hosli cooked and raw, 
hut equally repulsive and swarming with flics; three are a!*o 
hc.ip-, of giblets ptlrd Up on scrap nf newspaper, conked 
chickens as Well as live one-., open bottle* of wine, a on all 
display nf plain cakes, a stall devoted tn Sweets, and another 
p painted wooden toys for children. The only arricle of whhh 
tiim: is imy profusion i> sunflower seeds. There i* a ;ort nf 
kiosk entirely devoted to the safe of meat: the flic- hnm round 
it in ,1 black clout!; it is singularly cvil-kxikiitg meat, and a 
bad -tmcll comes from it, bur it attracts a good deal of attention 
and custom. There is also a kiosk far the sale of hiibrniathtry 
—cottons, buttons, braces, and so femh. 

Wc wander about, Omni nuking sketches which rmntedtairly 
draw? a crowd round us. The Commander buys wmc green 
apples, and irks to keep the crowds from pressing so Closely 
round Donia that slie can lordly draw. 1 stroll about carry nip: 
in my hand die dark bine cotton handkerchief with a border 
of wliitc stripes which f use to protect my hair from duqi tn 
trains and from being blown all over the place when driving, 
and a woman comes tip to me and offers to buy It; It is like 
j sailor's collar, rife savs, and would be nice to wear over one's 

1 Tlit bulk of tin produce tawed on like collective f*«tis ii ->lii to khopt 
*nd n t mu i mkuw. Tint mid in tb* open rrwket# tv from the tr^rd-ir 
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shoulder'i how much will I tttkr for it? Three tcuhtet? 
Donia tells Iter that 1 dmi'i wish to sdl it, hut the woman mcwly 
think- the price i> not trough, and risn to five roubles. Donia 
has f t> i^ I) her, no, not for a hundred fables I id em: she bdfcvta 
that we quire scrintiiily do tint wait to sell- When wc cpiss 10 
tb<- niher aide of tfir market l tredve another diet. After tint 
I decide dut it is easier to war tl» tlam thing. But i< « usc&i) 
to know, as Dooia points out, tlut we can always mite a icw 
roubles m this way. 

We return in the dianihatvt ot a ciir I -5, ftnri a swann of 
children dancing round it, damlxririg up the bark, jumping on 
‘ * driver deeps peacefully at the wheel, oblivious of 



We wake him. pack the apples in with rite rest of the provider 
in the w<Hjdcn box, then fio clattering and mrtlingaiid buniprng 
away through the dust, ti is going to take us ail our time now 
to make Goadenburg before sundown. The driver dors not 
even know where it is. 
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T HE ntti! out of Nalchik, going towards tile steppe* and 
Giiadmhutg, h fnr 3 long lime ititHMJiutums. and 
iinin ten-i ring. It h bounded on either side he Ikuifs 
a iid I lectures of maize, which in t3ts juiumn it * 
desolation of nubble- with a ^altering of a few bedraggled giant 
vu v,t tDnives of beautiful long-tailed marr-s graze mnnnpi 
the stubble. In rite Caucasia the marcs do not »ork, but are 
kejH for stud purposes, anti the Iwrw* treed for fieW and toad 
wrk ate not gelded. Ntintenuti* herds of cattle, and flocb 
of -Keep anti goats, roam the iteppes, in charge of mrmtmic- 
Eoollng fi{ir>enten who wear diecpsliin hats and spreading 
cloaks with very broad shoulders. Very tine and wild ihr*e 
horsemen l->ok riding against the savage sunseEt of dir steppe*. 
Rut though there is this movement of men and beasts in the 
>teppcs, it does not break a tense of ertdiessrtrss, of in illimitable 
grry-grern vea flowing away to the edges nf the world, and 
there are endless mile* in wdrich nothing moves over that vastne-s 
biit the shadows of douds, hour alter hour. 

it is very easy 10 get jost in the steppes, fur though iliere 
arc roads, some of them are mere tracks, and them are no land¬ 
mark?:. I here is an occaMi.iruil white-washed h»Ikkv^ as the 
eolfectifui of cottages am! firm-buildii it's, nit a tullccttve firm 
is called. cJur driver Ich< his way several times, urul imputed 
of fieroerlooJting peasants wlu> din not understand iUi.sian, for 
the people of ilit steppes have their own dialects, Ai the word 
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* Gnjidenbmg \ however, Ihejf wavtd ut on towards tbe 
reddening horizon. Some of ill* men looked to old one felr 
ihev must be sf least -i hundred; and mine of d«i younger 
women were so beautiful they were almost incredible. In their 
long, loose-flowing dressy and with their Iteaifc covered, they 
looked like something out of the Old Testament. Beautifully 
chiselled mouths, fine straight norer, oval faces, wide. dark 
eyes—I have nowhere seen so pure and classic a beauty, li 
wras difficult m think of these strange, lt.iml .ome people bring 
rolmded up to work, on collective farms; they blunged. five 
felt, to remoteness and solitude and the nomad life, m a romantic 
lost dvilisation of lllcir own, 

We clattered through villages consisting of one immensely 
wide unmade road ankle-deep or more in loose white dust, 
and fbnked by dilapidatctMooking wooden isouses, some like 
Sui^-s chalets, oilicri white-washed and thatched like Irish 
cjtsitts. Pigs and horses and numet > >lrs flocks of c«sc wandcri ng 
in die dust. Paid scattering madly before the Juggernaut nt the 
car, emphasised the Irish note. And, as with Irish villages* cure 
Russian village is monotonoualv like another—always the 
wide sireet inches deep in dust, ami the derelict wooden ‘ diatcis ’ 
and * cabins ' tm cither side; and always the high untidy fences 
piled with thorn at the top to keep nut lire wolves, which, 
with lire tint tang of autumn in the air, begin to prowl In 
from she steppe* alter dark in reareh of chickens, young calve*, 
and lambs. 

Dust, desolation, and hnreliness utiuitenbk ; it became a 
sort of refrain on that journey across lire steppes to Gotdeoburg, 
just as wildness is ihc reiram of a West of Ireland journey. 
paused once, beside a river, for a picnic meal, at a point where a 
shon. low range of frills cuts across the steppes. Our road Uy 
over this range of hills, and our driver calculated dust wc ware 
about halt-way to Gnadcnburg. ft was pleasant idling beside 
the river after we had eaten, and we were reluctant to get back 
into tire ear, foe we were already feeling bruised from hour- of 
coiitiniiuua bumping over tire Inti toads of rite steppes and 
dir ruts and cubbies and (HjllldeS uf the villages. Leasing 
die Oomniaiidcr and tire driver lying On lllcir backs smoking 
cigarettes -md !■ viking as though they were there for the after- 
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twn, Danh anti I wondered away up she IsiU-hv.w! and coming 
fjm at the top. found twmdv« uti .m ini men v pLitrui which 
flowed away tu die sky-line. Tlw rimy ting and jingling «if belli 
which hail pun Jed .11 id a little scared ti> an we had climbed up 
proved to be from team* of Imrv-, ploughing under the directum 
of dii. 1 usual firrec-looking men in bnyitJ-riiMiIfifred cloaks und 
astradi.m li.ua. The view from the tup uf die hill was irtrili* 
—winch e- the duracteintii' >if all Russian view*. That i,- to 
nay, it spread flatly away in all direction'. ft■ an immcmdy remote 
hi niton, Russia, regarded av > view, cm be a vast plain, a v;r.t 
forest, a vast tlrxtt, a vw druLtixn of -savage ninuuuint, but 
whatever aspect it assumes it has nne outstanding teat tire which 
never varies—its immensity, its ^tuning cudl&.ness. 

I lit second iiult of the journey was a repetition of what had 
gents before—steppes, an occasional /iofMaf, wt ixcsstanal 
dusty, dilapidated village, bad roads some tinier petering out 
altogether, on and on and tm, the sun sinking lower, and the 
daylight impend ptibly fading. . . . 

Once »e parsed a funeral, llirrc was a priest in red ! t . 
camriflg a golden cross gBnring in the paling sunshine, a slulluv 
coffin strewn with paper Bowen, a fimn-waggiin for a hearse, 
and what appeared to be the whole village following, men, 
women, and children, in their faded clothes, straggling along in 
the dust, The priest’s robes mid the golden cross struck an 
almost 'i trident note of richness and of colour in all that desolate r, 
of dust and poverty and dilapidation, A linlc farther an, just 
outside the snaggle of wooden houses; which constituted the 
village, we saw die graveyard—a few crosses growing up like 
bleak dowers in the untended steppo, no* even partitioned oif- 
hut there are no boundaries anywltenr in the steppes other titan 
the demarcations made by the it ret dies of ploughed land, and 
(lie sirttchcs of mri/e and vineyard. 'Use steppe* a:* - bounded 
only by the sky, hut the life of tile people of tlw steppe* is 
bounded by die steppes. .Moscow, whose propagandist voice 
exhort.: them over the radio, is in another world, infinitely far 
away, somewhere at that forever moving point where the steppe* 
meet the sky. The Communists assert that this is not w; 
every remote village, they will assure you. lias its awakened 
social consciousness, its awareness of itself os a unit in die greet 
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ccrffin i mi iii plan, The peasant is- politically Awakened, Ifts* 
himself linked with the wider world, It may he mu: of the 
younger gencradon ; pumped a- Tull of Communist propaganda 
« the iiririih -Lhmskhihf is of imperialism, I expect it is- 
Hut the steppe t» vast and Mt>w*w iv Jar, and you nuy iuvi: a 

sucijJ conscioiiint?', and i pnlitiral Eiitli whitll ha* all il*c 
supporting power d religion to tJie rmc believer, but when you 
Are five hours or mem: by road from the nearest railway station, 
and see a strange fke jwricip* omit in twit years., life Jtttw scarcely, 
I submit, tliat line tree flow -which takes isolation and die iixul 
and cultural limitation:* ot village lite in its stride. ''lit do nut 
a prison make, nor iron bat* a rags—to those who ate outride. 
Nor to those inside, if die power nl self-delusion be strung 
enough, Religion, whether ir be God or Marx or Hiller Of 
any tiling else, is alt a maucr of faith, anyhow* The faith of 
your true Communist is colossal; it is like the faith oi rite 
early Christians ; it commands your admiration even w hen 
you feel that it is rooted ill sdf-delusion. It b very fine if all 
the simple people in these remote, desolate villages let I them¬ 
selves an intrgml part uf lire colossal machine of the new Ru*>w. 
Ji is very Hue ; it must compensate for a lot; it must be the 
invisible sun, the pure Home, by which they live- Out having 
seen the villages and die people, and glimpsed their lives, it 
also seem* to me pathetic, too, and a bii ironic, like British 
wnrkrts singing Land of Hope and Glory, and avowing that 
they never will be slaves, * * - 

And now liavintt rubbed both Communists and Imperialism 
up live wrong way . . * wc have left behind some rime ago thw 
forbm burial ground which led to this controversial dlgttsuou 
concerning boundaries, and are -.till jut sing and bumping 
the great plain of Russia, racing tile fading light. . . . 

Gnadenbiifg. when at last wc reach it, is like, yd curiously 
unlike, any other Caucasian village, even to the rtraggle ,f f 
utfn’ sijuatting in the middle of the mad, and a lloclt of sheep 
trotting in a cloud of dust, and a donkey standing *adly with 
drooping head and his back towards the sunset* At tint giatwe 
it is no different from the previous village, yc: at the same time 
there is some subtle difference. After a moment you realise that 
the difference is licit there is notJting dilapidated at derelict about 
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(iii> % illage. Tiie In nibo jit better built ; tome arc of brick ■», 
with tiled tools, .nut alt have trim, near gardens which have 
.> Teutonic formality about them, with .i burned utr-uo hotdrrmg 
the jW<F-bcdy, anti minute b»H-bcdg.r>. Alvo them ate wmdnw- 
silh with iWer-hujrf , and poddies decorated with trellis up 
w hi cl > creepers Iwve Ijecn trained. There b none of tile Russian 
rquaEor and untidiness arid in place of the usual church with gilded 
*pire> and riftinnrdtaped domes, them U a ?e\ ere-Iooking diurcb 
with an austere spire, and one solemn bell. The notices outside 
the church, the scftooMtoure, and die office* of die loal Soviet, 
are alt in German. Regular services are held in die church, and 
the Sabbath is observed instead of the >Ltth-day 1 day of rest 1 
of the Communist regime. Russian is taught in the school at 
a foreign language. 

There is 4 suggestion of tomforr and prosperity about this 
village not to be found in any Russian village, and the peoptir 
arc cleaner and Letter dressed. It is, in short, a Gcrmsa village, 
miruojiously preserving under die Soviets the best feature? 
of German village life. But Gnadcnburg's claim to distinction is 
not so h!i that it is a German colony set down in the heart of 
the Caucasus, isolated in a sea of step pits, and retaining its own 
language, customs, and religion after fifty years, its people 
never intermarrying with die Russians, for there are other 
German colonies in the Caucasus—there is even a Bulgarian 
community'—preserving a similar purity, but that ir lias been 
left quite untouched by the tourist traffic winch now invades 
Russia as one of the show-places of Europe. In the autumn of 
> 93 f, when Duma Kadtslien mid 1 visited Gnadenburju we 
discovered that we were tile first foreign visitors for two years, 
and, apparently, the fust Englishwomen ever. Since die visit 
of an Englishman, Mr. Reginald bishop. travelling in the 
L 1 .S.SJL a. a tmde'Uniuti delegate tn I9IJ, they iota US, llkue 
hail been no one. It was from Reginald Bid. up mat wc first 
heard of Gniideftburg- 

All the Younger people in Gnidcnbuig have been bom there ; 
only die eider- remember Germany. They liad come to Russia 
fifty years ago from Germany during an economic crisis, hearing 
of the fertile bind* of die Caucasus. Tiicy acquired lands and 
planted vineyards. During the revolution they fought on the 
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side of [lie Reds, and though they km iheir land, (heyacapie4 
Soviet dtizeuship and rai-ed no resistance to eoHeciiviaRon. 
1 licy become the fstlwTs <4 a colony that i» still Gettnatt witlia.mt 
I'vrr having set font to Germ any, or ttfSing any det-ire so T and 
width loyalty supports dte Soviet regime. 

rjit; L B vdJiing Vi'i k arrived wt found a bnc» battd blaring outside 
dir . ■. udu jjuI li small crowd gathered round and realed > n 
beta, he* against a fence draped villi red hunting and rumirmnled 
by the usual huge photograph of Stalin. In the middle of tlie 
toad, diuming up a swirl of dust, a company of men trundled 
vuinr Ldf-dccem abreast, a Red Army officer in command, it. 
n,c woidied tltev lulled lit from of the band, which 
[ibylmi, and the ollkt; lugari to address them. Hie men, m 
.ibjvnTed. x, we drew dose, were all very young—mere Luk. 
Wc kinned later tluit tlmy were all twcfljy^two years old, the 
,tge wiien Soviet youth becomes eligible for its two years* 
iiiililarv service W'iui dir Red Army, SVe halted the car at the 
side of die ruLi-J am! s-.it listening lo tbc officer extolling to 
dir lads the htnrnmie advantage of lik in the Red Army, the 
privilege which was. ihcirs of defending the Soviet Umoit, the 
worker-* State, and forth. The lads in their peasant doth** 
stood sriiRy to attention, dwtr face* expressionless. 

It Iseing already 1 dusk it was obvious thai we nui.H pas-s the 
night in Gnftdenburg, and the driver consulted with one ol 
3 group of w omen branding at tin: side of tlie toad v.irdikig tin; 
conscripts, Interest in «ur arrival lud Iweti almost entirely 
eclipsed by the miliary performance. 

The woman addressed mis fair-haired and pk.isttH-laced; 
die would be. I supposed, in her middle thirties, though there 
me tired lines round her mouth and eyes. From beneath lief 
LUiA iiiawt flawed n full black skirt, and there was the glimpse 
of a Lilcuii, wiiitc blouse; girdling her neck was a string 
culukUtd beads—die one touch ol holiday in her working 
attire. She regarded us with interest learning that two of 
were Engtbh, and was delighted to thid dial Donia spoke 
German. There was riu difficulty concerning out being provided 
with riccwomtodaii■ - ft. die declared, and climbing into the back 
of tile car, conducted ui without more ado to the house of a 
friend who lad a spare bed. The house faced into a Lobbied 
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courtyard flunked by iiitular wooden houses, cadi wrtfi * Itw 
verandah and ;t step down to the yard. At the end of the yard 
was an outdoor oven at which a woman stood stirring some¬ 
thing in a huge biaek saucepan. There was a wet!, and. beyond, 
sheds, and a ham, Some chickens wandered ah out. peeking 
between ilwr cobbles, The sadness and stillne-' ol" sundown lay 
over every filing, and suddenly we were very tired. 

The woman whose house it was was away from home, 
forking in the fields, but the young woman who had brought 
u- there assured us tiiat we should be welcome, and lining a Ltd I 
•.[lowed us Into a siiiningfy dean little parlour full of plants, 
framed photographs garlanded widi artificial flo^ett and musical 
irutrtttwnts. Thou were tests on the walls, rag rugs On die 
floor, and at die windows spotless nutslin curtains laoped back 
with ribbons. Tlvete was a plush doth on the table, and on 3 
sofa cushions in embroidered covers. It was the first of the many 
interior; we had kai in Russia without j lurti hi if. It was tint 
first interior in which we had been able to breathe, Wr were 
taken tn a big kitchen with a red brick floor and proved with 
ait enamel bowl full of water, ami a dean towel apiece. When 
we returned to file parlour the woman of die houic lud arrived 
hack from live fields and was busy making tea and boiling cgg% 
fur us, She w.lv a homely elderly woman with a kind red rice 
and a Utjgf white apron. Tile new* of die arrival o! foreigner!, 
in ihr village must liave spread quickly, for during the meat 
various miter penpk drifted in, and for rherti all there woe 
glasses of re.*, biscuits, fain, boiled egg 1 . grape'. There woe 
the usual tp«stk*n&, What were the cundiifoti* oi the workers 
in England ? What wav tile Moscow metro like ? 

Tonight at fiw *cllod4t0l*v? tlieir was tri be a lian<iuet as a 
Mrid-«ff to the emscriprty ilicy told us, and already it w.i, 
arranged that we should attend »v honoured gtttttt, Abo it lutl 
K«m arranged that we should beaccrmimudjiiftl not in fills him*: 
after all, where filer? were many children who might disturb out 
rr : f, hut in the house i t tht midv Hr, who hail mire n*nm and 
n<> cfcfldrm, and die and her imfiond would U* very lioppy to 
have as, indeed wanted very much to law that honour. . - - 

When wi r iud eaten, ihere Wing -till tome time l.-.fnrr line 
banquet, die woman w ho had brought u> tv ?hi> home suggested 
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that tr might Hie to «cc ^mcttuog of rite village before it win 
ndte dark, if ir w*i true tint we must return (o Nalchik the 
follrmnc day. 

The band anti the cnniKTipl* 1**1 pone -vlien we came nut 
into the tifde *tfwt, and it sw tilled with horses, a great maw of 
the wild lovely things, their twines tossing, tlwur eyw dilated 
with the (wdtetncnl of stampede, nnMrils quivering, a riderless 
cavalcade plunging homeward from the steppe* through a dutd 
of dmr* 

Presently the sounds of music caint to in, from arroi* the 
•cad, Dancing lad already begun under the trees. Soiwilanatt 
from tile villages round about had come into tinjcftiibiug for 
the celebrations, we were told, and tonight he iitmtld see vutne 
of the real Kabardinun dances. 

‘'There will be some sad beam in the village tonight," I 
suggested, "in spite of all this gaiety—mothers and lathers, 
wives and swretlicarts——” 

Tlic old people, yes, they would 1st sad. we were told ; They 
Tvrte not infused v.4ii the spirit.of the new world, the new life; 
(Iky did not understand wtlat a fine tiling it was to be in die 
clarions Ked Army; as for ilwr wives and swceihearts they must 
put up with it; a boy had no busing with j wife, anyhow, til! 
he had finished hie military service, anti tile sweethearts inter 
wait. The wives could go with tltcir husbands if they wished, 
'flic lad* ibEitiscim Heir happy n> go ; every tarl loosed forward 
to the time when lie would lx- called up, .mil many young soldicti 
applied tor an es tension ut service; In the Army they were 
educated ; il was a wonderful opportunity. . . . 

J wondered, Was there no individualist in thin nr any other 
village who, when his rime came to serve, revcnied tire uimpul- 
ston, felt himself rooted in his native village, had no taste for 
the controlled and ordered life ot the army which wit , being 
forced upon hint ? Was the mind of the youth of the l.hS.S.H, 
all of a piece, as this so enthusiastic young woman would lave us 
believe ? 

r>ijiifu1Tu paain e as directed at the dynamos of the power- 
•tirioii (noting me cl uni call V, with my photographic mind, that 
one bore tin? name of a Leicester firm), at the scaffolding oi die 
village club in course of erection, at the model dairy ot the 
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collective krm, at tire tiled Bird electrically lighted byre*, each 
calf in its own little ' corsafe from marauding wolves, I war 
troubled. , . . Conscription j; an ugly ward, deck it <nn I™ 
you will with fine pi Irma concerning the Ihhjout 4 ltd die glory, 
and mass thinking is a dangeruu> ihtng, bdng power for those 
who control it, and unrealised subjection for the control led. 

It was quite dark by the time we turned in at tile gates of ihr 
school-house, which was brightly lit, and its porch garLmHed 
w;m evergreen*. Fairy-tights had been fitted up in the spreading 
beech tirf in (he yard, and benches ranged along in front of it. 
Here, presently, tilt- diluting would take niact- 

The hall of the school-house, in w hich the banquet wm tn be 
held, might have been the drill-hail of an English vtlbg<- arrayed 
for the Christmas Sunday-school treat, ft was lavishly decorated 
with branches of berries anti leaves and with paper garlands. 
Pi nit-flowering trees, like rail azaleas, plait red tn mbs ried up with 
newspaper, decorated die top table, and it was dear that the entire 
resources of I he village had been commandeered to supply plaits, 
cutlery, glasses for the rows nf Jong tables, ft alt locked very 
I’citit!_■ and homely, and as though a Inr o! trouble had been 
taken. It was certainly a feast: dretc were plates piled with 
home-made cakes, dishes of sweets and frutr, and in each place a 
plair heaped with a large piece of cold chicken and vegetabW, 
Hie two foreigners, so replete from thetr recent hospitality, 
shuddered at (lie sight of so much food, but knew ihal a* 
honoured guests, seated amongst the comnusiars and Red Army 
officers at the top table, there was no help for them. 

Tire secretary of tire local Communist Parry was in the chair, 
and jt tire beginning ol die proceeding; was presented with a 
bouquet of dayfiaiidrernttnis wrapped round with new-paper. 
Scarcely bad die applause at (his gesture died away tiian the 
honoured guests were presented w till U similar bouquet. Tire 
conscripts rat at two long rabies by tbeih&elvcs. They were ihy 
and vikut until the red wine warmed litem up. when they began, 
ii. Uugh and chdUrr, albeit :i little self-cmisciixisly. I fle oilier 
table* were filled with reliiisis of die ctmscriptt. All the living 
elder* of die village were diere, old, old men with rheumy eyes 
and tire ]i?>k ■ i-f death already un them The grim joke about one 
foot in the grave seemed suddenly real. They did not talk or 

tiSi 


L 


SOUTH TO SAM«1I£*N15 

imilc, these old men, who were responsible for the nf 

i Oldenburg ; there w worthing silent an* jptt about m™. 
They Iwd lived ihroui-h so much. through exile, war, bloody 
revolution, famine; they fed seen their sons called up under the 
Tsare, and now their grandsons under the Soviets; they would 
he dead and buried in the little churchyard of the steppes long 
before the Red Antiv chimed tlidr great-grandsons— if the next 
n orld war did not claim ilirm first, or even prohibit rheir be- 
e«tine. Old and tired ami full of deep die old men were, I 
thma.hu and iheir middle-aged sons tiled, too, from ihc strain 
of 5 ! hard life ; onlv the vnimg men were fired with enthusiasm 
for ihU new world in wln'^e service they were gladly conscripted 
—the voting men who fed never known what war was ;md who 
kwi on.lv the gains of revolution <ifid nothing ol me’frightful 
ixist. Segregated at die long (able, separated from their ne.in.-t 
jttnl dearrsf, already* before they were in Utifcfonn t riiry |>eiofi|im 
to tbt Army- Minted with tbt «sdtera«E of tfc* adventurt 
dpeqfng up to them. were then: pangs ot pairing ? 1 ! ' nv 

much of the sentimental* linme-lovfng Grmuui *;is ihr'ie hid dm 
away in the Soviet dtiz<m ? W.tS there no he2rt-4ehp far drpiimng 
husbands, lovers, wins, in the bright-eyed patriotic women aid 
gStki 1 Or dew Communism train youth 10 fed to order a> well 
» to think to order? How much repressed hysteria as much 
as mounting wine was Qiere, I wondered, behind the ready 
laughter, tins bright eyes, die flushed races. 

But itffottvtr sorrow :md repressed emoiionafisni was there* 
everyone are heartily, picking their bones, and leaving no'-crap 
on their plates. Glasses of some sticky -syrup w ere wived alter 
the chicken. It looked like a wet chocolate blunt mange and 
tasted of nothing much. The jam pulls, scones, cakes, made by 
the GoAdenbutg housewives disappeared rapidly. Tire mot 
retained there immense sheepskin arid aitrachan fets, and tlietr 
Hideous caps, throughout the me-ih Most of the w 'men wore 
handkerchief' over their heads. 

Toward* the end «f rise meal die chairman and a Red Army 
officer toade speed jes, Tile chairman referred warmly Tt) J" 
" dear guests from England * who were with them ifet rtfgtil, 
and went im to apeak in ringing tours of the glorious Red Army 
j_rs<3 riac splendid figure opening up hq iHe lids of Gfuiflcrsbus^ 
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The (ftfbcrJ in turn, pnimed mu. how before the rcvohiriun there 
was weeping over the calling up of the young men, who would, 
fretjuL-mly, wound themselves rather than he dtgibte tor rlw 
Tsatrrif Anny> whereas now they were proud and happy to go. 
knowing I hat die great Red Army wu* tin- completion oi their 
education, aid proud to be called upon to train to defend ibe 
Soviet Union. Tltiu was greeted with great applause. (Honesty 
couipeli me to add ih.it con versa (ions afterwards with young 
men who had served ihrir time verified I his gladness and pride. 
The lied Army is a sort (if university tor the young titan, where 
lilcv uudy, and aajuire tcdmidl Iraining ol nil fcuildi- Also J 
■••'vhfartfion is dut they live better titan a I hotur. The best 
of tin? country s fc-od supplies g«« to die Red Army.) 

After the lijwsedie* a little procession of Pioneers, as die 
children's Communist otgasmtiun b called, died in, ami the 
oldest child, i girl carrying a red dag, recited a patriotic speech, 
after her shoulders luid first been draped in die folds ot the Hag 
by tin* uiluli in tlidtge. Then lire pen of the children, all wearing 
dir red Pioneer lj.uulkvu.hid tumid iheir tieehi, repeated til luru 
ictiit more patriotic verses—each child tmteh and loudly 
prompted. All this provoked the applause and etdamuiuiu of 
charmed delight always induced by diild-petformitiees die world 
■At*r: iJw little otic* then marched away, and die Feast drew to a 
dint- Alter die children the fust to leave die lull were thr 
Conscripts will* matched away Jn dlOfge of their comiiunding- 
oilier?. This was the tigiui! for die general break-up oi lire 
pjrty, and Doata haying prettily dunked the rather lorbiddiug- 
UHiking Communist leader who appeared to be the host of tile 
oecariuug we ioo escaped out into tits yard, whence lorvime lime 
had tome the wlucre of a vmwtiina and die throb ol a drum. 
The dancing lud already begun under the beech tree, j large 
crowd gathered round. A* the honoured foreigner* wc were 
pushed to the From of (he crowd, and Duiu'h promptly begin 
to male J sketch, wladi, -j. Iiaf with being j oat led by people 
craning lorwitrd u> see the pkiure lake shape, and die movements 

> t>cmu tnnian that this tpttdwr snn out in <=(5crr but the rivllim 
u i.w uf ibe (ntiErijitt. Awiutbe+: tt> my notes maik ih.Hiiy ilier 
il.r cveni the .-prrrii ii-.i micJo by > Bnl Mra) > ificcr, red niy iurn>j ry 
wtliajNS iliii, tun ) may be wtwjs- L M. 
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ill’ i he crowd genfenfly, Jtid the inadequate light, *** tin tasv 
tnartMx Tin* dancerv wore national wsmrac, 11 lit is tn say, lull 
skirts and vltawh for tltc ftomen, and die men top-bocN 
Umg coat?, Jiiiraeiian hats, and ornamental word*, 
Ttie dance* are jperfurnied in fairs, lire nun stamping threaten* 
ili^lv round hit partner, who merely shuffles about in lime to rbi 
nuivic, IftiltJultt Iwr I lands above tier head, ill a Spanish 
trr resling lllem on brr lips. Every nenv and then tile man 
lunges forward at Ids partner and BU'res at her. EaJi tlanct 
continues until the man thinks fit to end it— or midi die woman 
stops from sheer fatigue, The onlookers mark the time by 
clapping ihdr hand- to die rhythm of die mueje. 'I he tempo of 
rhe dance is vigorous to the point of v iolctice. and the couples 
win a degree of applause according to lh* amount of energy 
displayed by the man. Apparently no tiling more is required of 
die woman dun that dm shall just *.hmfflr around to be jumped 
at, hissed at, drded round, a point of focus as it vet* fur ihs 
male gymnastics. 

After ihree or four couplet we found the pcrfontiattcr tedium 
in its monotony, and die length to which every exhibition vm 
spun out, and wc moved away to die rival group gathered round 
is space in w I licit couples, both Kussun and German, stumbled 
heavily and clumsily through polkas, valetas, fox-rrotv, according 
to die limes ground mil by a gramophone wit 11 a loud-speaker 
apparatus attiichcd. Occaviunally a concertina replaced the 
grajiiophutw. It was not of much interest, but everyone was 
determined that the fcidgnca should mi%s nodiing, ami wc were 
thzuit forw ard, and people made way for us, only to be surprised 
and disappointed to di cover dial Donta did nut propose to maie 
a sketch of this, A young lied Army oUtcei aiked bei if she 
would draw him j slur pleaded that die light was too bad, as 
indeed it was, and we made ow tncipe from die dancing before 
our popularity became too much fur uv. 

The wide road was filled now with a black velvet motmteij 
dark, and die sky was a blaste of stun whose thickly massed 
brilliance t-eemed very dose tu the arth, '[lietre wav a feeling of 
the steppes flowing like a black sea right up to the bounds of the 
village. Laving it, and reaching away to the horirun. Going 
beyond the village would be like stepping otf into space; on* 

164 


iirilUST I', T FI F ST* P ? E 1 

would li> citguUvxl fayilit infinity »rf iJic afoppc* Our iticrein iluii 
vast darkness there wv nufiling hut .hi ireoBidnal «ulf ptowlhig 
vctvtly down upon 4 village, drawn there by winking Baht, 
like tin- iurlorn light of a ship mu ting solitary ilirmigh an empty 
wi Eternity, yog ftjlt, Liy out there in liur darkness, wiili it* 
Never and Forever, the two w urd* it is better not iu uk. , . . 

J liLiddeivd, and wj 1 . glaii of v ,||,igv lijiks and happy 14U of 
trivial dilngs. 

A young collective farm-worker who had drifted in during 
thr rural J1 die first house to which we iiari been taken, took ut 
down the village si reel (mine of the dunning little Inure* which 
lined it on either side, Hit master of the house, the midwife' , 
husband, had not been horn iu Gnadenhurg, In- mid us, but iuJ 
come ihere after the w sr. He iiad a curious lihtuiy; a German, 
fighting in Russia, lie had been taken prisoner by tire Russianv ; 
released during tlic 1917 rcvoluikin he preferred to -lay in Russia 
rather than return to Germany, and hearing of this German colony 
migrated here. He preferred the freedom of lire in the new 
Russia, he Jiimsdf told us, I turncock for (he Fatherland ? He 
smiled a qu«r, tar-4 way ,mle r and reimiU-d iltii Ire preferred 
Russia; kU home was here, with hr. dear wile, who lad been 
bum in Gnadenbutg. He was A man of obvious education 
and intelligence. He might luve been a schoolmaster, one felt. 
Here lie was in dmrge of the ullage itoni, As a personality lie 
eluded ue. i fell ih ai I Im-J no idea whit he was 1 funking or 
feeling He lull! a lined-op Ick ik about him, and lire manner » 0 
nervous, abrupt, yet there was warmth ihcrc, like a lire out <d 
sight WliiU, i coaki ngt help wondering, was thi' fra* reaiuti 
why ha had chosen to remain in Russia—tbs revolution-racked 
Russia of 1917, and during lire ravaged, fa mine-stricken year* 
dm: followed, instead of returning to h» own country, his own 

n ’e? Germany was also to be ravaged by revolution, but he 
no: know that then, and there was j family .1 waiting die 
return of tire released prisoner-of-war. , . . But »t were his 
guests, and lie our roost kindly host, and it i» neither meet nut 
wise to attempt to probe a fellow-creature's reu rentes, 

Our hostess was a simple, kindly soul who mothered us both, 
bringing us hot wine in bed, insisting on my wearing one of her 
|vj|.jytrt; bewail re I had j cold, listening me up at lire neck 
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with a safety-pin in her eagcjnes-s litu( l should keep worm 
bring ir: it us liot-ratEt boillo, calling trs her Kinder —Jie hid, 
she said, ruefully, none of Iter own-—1 began i a think it would bt 
ptca-oam to stay there and have a baby and b;- confined by her, 
and team German properly. * . . Wten we told ter this she 
clasped our hauls and assured u* earnestly that no tiling would 
please her better than thal we should stay, whether we had 


babir. or not. . . - 

Tile lit dr buiBc was moil«ily clean, and homely with good 
solid German comfort. Tllcie was a pleasant nit ranee-lull, 
with a grandfather dock, same shining brass, an umb re lb-stand, 
a Itm-ratk, polished floor, tugs ; a sitting-room with little tables 
cluttered with knick-knacks, a pedestal supporting a plant, an 
upright piano, a sofa with stiff L-uahtoas, Tixkjng<hairs, plush 
atm-chairs, foot-stools, numerous warcr-coluurs done by the 
nutlet of die house, numerous family photographs in fretwork 
Irainft and wreathed with while paper roses, artificial flowers 
and dried gntttes in * ornamental ' vases—in short all the Lares 
and Pcnato nl tlie otd-fiishlonrd bourgeoif German Immr. flu te 
was a dining-room, a large kitchen, two bedrooms, the latter 
with numerous framed texts on die walls. We were given a 
room in which two single beds were placed end to end, and not 
for weeks had we known such restful sleep as in those warmed, 
soft beds.,. s o seemed to have been asleep only a fewmiroitrs 
before we were wakened by the situ Iters being opened front out¬ 
side, Idling in a flood of bright daylight. 

There was a sound of cocks crowing, and a distant blcui or 
sheep. We got out of bed and flung wide ihe windows and 
smelled good farm-yard smells, and the morning air had the 
tjatc of the countryside tin it. Whilst we were thus creeling 
the d ' ! Gnddige-Ftau entered with hot-water, and exclaimed 



with dismay ui the open window s. She put down the hett-waret 
and rushed to chrw them as though si liming out some dire evil 
befuit* it wav too late. Onlv iTjp m.irl F.ntflkit. ft u-ems. have .mv 



ihf room in order, as we thought, to air it, hut when we re turned 
to it aster breakfast they luid Iwen closed again, 

The dining-room was very hr.t, heated by a ull tiled stove, 
but as I w .is coughing, the CtM^e-frittr-imhiicd on draping my 
ns* 
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«hmldm with -i woollen shawl. The young man who bud 
brought us lo tlln house lhe night before was there, also another 
young man, and the Commander, who had been avL-ornmrxfarecl 
in another house. \VY inquired abuiit the chauffeur, bur werr 
told. Oh, he vb being If mired a'ter. Whilst v;r. mi at die table 
there was a sudden rumrmnion in the street un uj which thr roonj 
looked, and a great drove of hotsex went thundering past tint 
window, manes and tails flying, a wild stampede in a cloud of 
dust. . ■ . 

“ Hie mares going to the steppes," the new young man 
explained, and there was some amusement over our slurried 
hi!crest. Did we not know that the Caucasus was famous for 
its burses ? The mares did no work; they went evetv morning 
to the steppes, returning at sundown. , *, ft waa nothing, but 
would we tell them, please, whai were the condi trnns of the work¬ 
ing- lIjkscs in England. . , . 

1 1 war, j prodigious, a fuiuistic breakfast. Ti began with red 
wine, nent on to white wine, and only at the very end was rittre 
L/ilIfr;_ With dte carafe oi red wine we ate boiled Cgpp—* ifn-j 1 
dish oE which was placed in (fie centre of she table, and we 
helped currselves to them us though they bad been apples. \Yc 
found ourselves expected to eat at least ibree cadi. With lltc 
b tiled eggs we ate flume-made sconce and butter. After I his 
cyme a carafe of white wine, aitd round sweet cakes upon which 
we were expected ro spread honey. Then was served a dish of 
doughnuts warm from lire oven, and after ihis a dish Of tiiin 
pixicjke? to be calm with syrup. When not even ro oblige our 
licnt jik) hostess could we wi a mouthful mote, large cups oi 
coffee were served, and a huge howl of white grapes trotn the 
(jn.ideuburg vineyards placed on die table. Wlteo wc asked 
whether this vu die usual breakfast, or a npechl-oecaaion one 
in our honour, nor holt and linstcvs looked bewildered. Did 
duty. we amplified, norouDy have wine for bnakfasr, both white 
wine and red wine? But y<>, they said, why not; did we not 
have wine for break fan in England ? No ? Wine, we explained, 
was expensive in England ; ji luxury ; bit' even so it wouk! not 
occur to us to have it lor breakfast, nor hud we had if offered us 
elrewliett in Kussia m tltai mealy even hi die Caucasia, .Vo f 
They were much mirrested. Here ii wr» tire custom, Aral 
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was it not a pcid one ? V ft laughed and ?-rid that it nnc was nr* 
gcwng w work nine Toe breatW vr*> very plej Jttr, hut that 
personally il‘ we were going; w do » dav* work we should prefer 
to drink ouh ira nr coffee ; one did not frel hke wntk after 
drinking wine—particularly ftret tiling in the morning. Thu 
amused cur host very much". Wine was a good thing, he daeltaed, 
4 very' good thing, and should he drunk at all hours nf the day; 
wine mi the sou] of life, and waving his glass aloft lie called to 
hit good wife in bring yet another carafe. . . . Slieeame hack 
with ,i Jeftri-^arafi. He liad hat! enough already, she declared, 
firmly. 

Wf must hue vat for at lf«t two hours ‘-w; that breakfast, 
and wlen ill last we rose to go our how and linsttss hesreched 
u,—need we go? Should vie nisi stay another day, smother 
night, si least ? 

Potiis looked at me. " X I does k*m a pity to go wiilimii 

properly seeing the village/' lhe u^gpiwd 

I was full of a dream of wild, beautiful Iwiscs galloping m 
sundown and early morning in a cloud of dust, and E.l'this village 
of the steppes as a lost place, our of die world, remote from 
reality, and 1 kora even then that this quality of iirangenes* sod 
unrealuv which held it like a trance would stir always at mention 
of i» name, as long as memory lasted, but there was thk dream 
of Samarkand, and those who rake filar golden road ‘gnaw die 
nail of hurry ' and cannot stay their caravan for an% dim-mnn 
ci tv of delight. . . . 

” We’ll see die rtrj-i of it this morning/ 1 1 said, unrelentingly. 

ft scetrad that we must be shown die vineyards, and the 
whole breakfast parrv bundled into die Juggernaut of a car. and 
children ran to the garden gates, and women stopped shaking 
rbrir nui’ and dimers and herdsmen reined in their iiorws, to sec 
m go by—for now (here wav no brass military band or marching 
conscripts to detract from our triumphal progress. 

In a veritable worm of dust railed by our passage we swung 
cut of the vill ige and up a hill and came out cm to thr cresr, 
where die vineyards ky golden in die mellow t imlighi of an 
October morning. We gut out of the car and walked a little, 
and below its lay Cnidetiburg, neat while limns, red nW~. 
church spire, golden trc^ toy* I ike, peaceful, and beyond and 
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»tl rntjod, like a *», tlte grey-green -teppo, Then* wr»r cnrU 
■if mt'ke, and i dog barking, and -i oxk crwing, and this move¬ 
ment, ihrse sound*. wen- part of tile still ness and prate, and mourn¬ 
ful beyond words. Very dear the d-jig-bark and the cock-crow 
were in dut silence, thin and f.I cle r, yet somehow nunotc,bdnnjdnc; 
to another world—forlorn lost cries like a ship** siren in the 
night. For a Hole while we had belonged to the life -if that 
peaceful village down there, been part of its laughter, lit wrial 
life, eaten and slept there, been gathered t«tt* warm kindly Iwart; 
in j leu moment* wt should say farewell in ibfcrf simple kindly 
people who Ilk! taken us in, complete >i rangers, v iihmn drought 
of reward—proudly refusing even to consider it—and it was 
unlikely u c should ever meet again. Tint kid contact was over. 
This inescapable never-forever melancholy of tin; strppev ! 

We said Gond-byr up there in the vineyards, and it was as 
ihough wc were parting with old and dear friends. There were 
rears in the eve* of the little Gnidfgt-Fraa whose Kinder we 
Iwd !:t>en for a little while, and a kind of hunger hi the eyes of 
them ill as they clasped our hands; we had tmne fn them ow nt 
another world, and in a moment we should vanish back Into ti 
tnadotitl ofdust* 

M Come bade one dsy." they said.and ' Aufj.itdersehn \ l!>cj* 
crird to ua, 'AufwuJtrtthn and ‘ Aufuitdtrsthn ' we answered, 
though wc knew that even in thar moment Gtudcnburg sis 
beginning to fade into 4 dream within a dream . . a dream of 
little red-roofed houses set amidst golden nets, of men and burses 
and cattle moving in a cloud of dust* of herds o! lovely Caucasian 
mares, long talk ami wild manes flying, of voices crying in 
mellow fn timing sunlight* ‘ AufwirJtruhn ’, and die tong blue 
shadows of chiutb moving m an tmirwwering silence over rhe 
imprisoning steppes- 




JOURNEY TO THE MOUNTAINS 

I CONFESS I made the journey to cite mountains 
unwillingly. Tit ewe who gtuiw tl« nail of Imriy mike 
twd iravelling compamom. Mountains, I felt, am! declared, 
I could see anywhere, any time. I Had seen the Swiss Alps, 
the Alpev Mari times, (lie Apennines die Andironaek*, tile 
English mountains die Scottish mountains, the little mountains 
of Ireland, tlte big mountains of the Tyrol, rhe twice mountains 
of Spain, and I could nol feel tint there would be anything 
essentially different about the mountains of tint Caucasus and 
was quite content to ux them at a distance. 

But, " Yi>tt can't go to the Caucasus and tint go to tlte 
mountains,” Ponia urged. 

“ I went to Vienna and didn’t go to the opera/ 1 I informed 
her. " ( lived in Paris without going up the Eiffel Tower, t 
went to New York'-” 

“ This is different. People always say tiut fur lack of a better 
argument/‘ 

Slur luti a scheme hy which we went to a mountain place and 
stayed the night. In the end we compromised on mere!}' making 
a dav's journey. 

The Comnuinder breakfasted with us. We told lum of the 
excursion we planned, and ilui rids time instead of the Juggernaut 
we lead been promised an old Ford car. Wc would picnic in 
the mountains, we told lum, then tomorrow we would leave for 
Old] uni Iridic, 
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He was, abs, going back to Moscow by tliai night's train, lie 
^kid, or else nothing would lisve given him greater objure titan 
to Iiavi' accompanied us on our ondon. W« -aid that we too 
■mould have liked that- Alter break Cast we shook band'., rt- 

f neared line hope that we .-dioidJ meet in Moscow .omc w.eks 
a ter, and haring exchanged addresses prepared to forget him 
tor lire time being. 

\Y hen tire shabby old Ford drove up to lire hold only half an hour 
later dun we lad ordered it, the Commander was rested insidr. 
He had cancelled his ticket for that night and was coming with to ! 
11 Bin your wile," we prvneiTrd, “ won't 'lit he tiiiappomti'd r ” 
I if shrugged. “ When fine lias been away a whole y ear another 
twenty-four hours makes no drflerence ! " 

There was rio need for mute pro visions, we had cm -ugh left 
from tile Gnadcnburg trip ; we stopped only to buy fresh bread, 
then followed the dusty arid mad out of Nalchik, headed this 
lime not lor the steppes but for die mountains. 

Tot some time the road was bounded cm culver side b> hectares 
ami Ireetares Oi nuke suthhie, nmongsi which droves: of mares 
and foals gnued. ‘T hen abruptly we turned i>:Tthe main road and 
took j sort of cart-track which brought us alinosi immediately 
to golden woods, cM edges above a river, a tid die grassy lower 
slope-. oJ the mountains. After days of the mnncmiimu* rtumets 
and uridangingiKSS of lire steppes this broken country was a great 
;oy tu ut, and we fell Compelled to .top die car and plunge inns 
dre wuody, scrambling u> lile elilFs edge tt> enjoy the (lively 
uneven l.iiu-A of wooded Topes, valley, mountain:;. Continuing 
die journey vt were several limes obliged l o draw- into tire side 
of lire toad to enable long caravans of oven-drawn light earn 
made ul basket and laden with coin-cobs r. pass us. .A great 
deal of tire make grown all over the agricultural ksfcirdmu 
dhtritt is sciil to Balkan x, which is primarily devoted to canle 
and horse-raising and as such its lands almost entirety given over 
to pasturage, lire drivers of these flimsy-looking waggons by 
oil Hip of die I ugh-pi led corn-cobs, for lire most pan leaving the 
bullocks to amble along as they willed * occasionally they culled 
to tbem wlth a peculiar cry like that uf s pan it.h mulct erre. Tin re 
is wjitretlmig altogether Spanish about many of ihtre CaitciiUJi 
mountain people, in their vtvartliy good j ■ r; of -a>. 



insolence of manner, arid a certain Indolence, They lave regular 
frauiTes, verv rim? hitch eyes, and magniticeni teeth. Our crawl 
just tbri bullock caravan wa+ a - oil ut triutirphal progress of 
Hashing amorous smiles. • . . Tlrey were the first attractive 
people we had teen Jot weeks. 

In die village" through which we paired the children gave ui 
the young Pfcm«t , » * ite prepared ‘ -salute, and many of them wore 
the ted neskerchkf. The women were as attractive as tire tu*n, 
bmdsonie, proud-looking creatures, and doe < native in theft 
bright shawL Tire Spanish not-, was reiterated in the number 
of donkeys burdened with huge ranters climbing up through 
the dust of ihe inoiuxtidn mad to the villages, 1 lie liouse* o! die 
villages were mainly white*'washed hovels rather like Irish cabins, 
and with mud-chimneys, but trim n<nv houses of lire burned 
type were going up everywhere. Our curiosity concerning tire 
interiors uf the primitively dcsfgnedoJd houses caused us to rah 
at one 1 to use and ask for u drink of water. An old woman iat 
on the ground outside the hove! ; she wore red ankk-kngtb 
trousers, hut at our approach she rose and let down a black kirt 
pinned up found her waist, and hobbled away into dre dark 
Ulterior. We followed Irer in, and Dunia asked Iter tor wuitr, 
Sfi* did nut understand Russian, and offered us a bowl ot milk. 
Tire Commander then tried out a few- words of dialed, and die 
went over to a copper wiiicH we dimly discerned through lire 
gloom, dtul dipped an enamel mug Into it. Wc dank in turn, 
at leisure, giving ourselves time to become accustomed to die 
cLukire^ of tire cabin and ukc in its derail*. The staler was icy 
cold and lavicd vaguely peaty. The old woman iiood by die 
porch, eyeing u* suspiciously. Sire was very old, and die did 
nut speak a word to us, nor attempt to understand any ei ilx 
remarks addressed to her. Quite clearly she was not intetsusl 
in us and wanted us to be gone, 

Bm we took our lirne, ekeing out the mug ot water. 

Wjien our eye. accustomed themselves to die darknr- atlsT 
the bright sunlight outside, we sow dim the only furniture <d ilx 
place conststed of two narrow iron bedsteads placed end to cud 
along one wait Ttrey were heaped wiih nondescript mg^ and 
coloured rags. A primitive fireplace occupied most uf the 
opposite wail. Huge lugs lay burning un lire ground, under tire 
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wife, short mud ctmrmcy up which one looked ro tin? iky. 
T!*en; was1 vat of milk in the comer by t!*e ctoor- There was 
no window, and like floor waa das naked eurdu Hie* summed 
o ver the rags on the bedr% and over ilic vat of milk. There wa* 
a liliesiejj^ed. wooden -tool mch as one sees in Irish cabins in 
front of tin! lire. Tin? place was very Jiot and airier and Jmd an 
evil smell 

Child am and a few difc-km^, scamper'd about In the arid patch 
of ground oureirfr* There were a tew cabbage stumps and an 
apple tree beyond a broken fence- Two young women sal on 
the li round in the shadow of j white- 4 washed wall weaving. 
The old woman wtni hack to her washing. The Commander 
laughed when we expressed our dismay at suds liv mg cunth?! ut^- 
in Lbe wilder parts of die mountain^ he said, tile hutftra didn't 
even took like luinum habitations; these hovels at lea^t 
like houses Hut ui dine they wmdd dJ be ^bolisited. Building 
W^n going on everywliem It was. true. Out such liu-vehs we die 
rea^n why it is so very easy to write and-Soviet; die * lie* 
about lh: li ' are already there, ready tokuid : van have only 
lu dirstrilje mdi a hovel m this anil omit to mrniiuts the tww 
while-wedged bungalow in cou nt of erection serosa the road- 
Tfitt olxJUt llmsia are not ihr riling^ said* hut the lying 
implication of what « left umuid- it U al too easy tn tell onh 
liilf-mifkv ah ml thing* *ren in Russia. This Louth—otic of 
many—i» true, for example, but die revi d die mnh fa die build¬ 
ing of the link new lioubri going on in live villages m which 
ilirse lujvttl* are die remain* ofdie old Ruisia, 

After tourneying for sonw time thruugh wild rocky vumeiy* 
we left tin* car on I b e road and climbed up vteep grit»-dopes tn 
hud a g<xnl picnicking place* We asked the Commander if it 
would be alj right io go util of riylfcl ul die car, like diii* bui he 
j.ured to* that the people were very hivtiett **oi long ago a 
tt-alki full of nrprev had 1 m»H picked up in one nf the v alleys b> 
4 diepltrfti v lie took it to die puli re and U found lit uay haul 
ter h> owner, file bounty of lit* people in die Kakmiinia- 
Bdkam disirict, lie said, was well known. 

We were by diet* in tlx inlkjria region, muI iomoftann 
were grazing im die slope* below un. Tim* Wit* no trees, 
nOfhini- but the steep gra^ dopes, and wavtes ui rack Jfld 
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boulder. We were very high up, and the 5 now-tipped summits 
of [{it p«li seemed very dost- We lud passed through wild 
tvdt} gorge* la get here, duft caverns into which plunged 
inminfei watafjJU; ilic gcadotonc^ ui golden woods and 
bubbling river wsrciid far away* A great wind came ovet the 
peaks an J whitened tile gm«. ’ - - The stuiihixu* was fierce and 
thy, a* it » in high places. 

I Jay on my back a little apart from my feasting com paid otv.; 
die undl uf the garlic viucago they Were eating with such gusto 
luusejicd me ; I felt vick and exlutmteti I lay there resisting 
the idea lint 1 frit ill. 1 simply coukWt be ill. There was so 
much ground still to cover, and the dilliadt part ol the Journey 
had not yet begun. 

A horseman galloped behind ib die greater part uf die way 
back, a handsome creature with a flowing cloak and an astnchsi 
hat, bold eyes, and, when he smiled, superb teeth. And how !te 
rude ! Not even at the Dublin Hone Show iiave t seen fitter 
horsemanship. The Caucasian peasant rides from rite time lit i, 
a small child; it is as natural to him as breathing. In. the Caucasus 
you will see young children riding bareback on the wildest- 
looking horses wkli the utmost sdi-assuranre. The rider who 
galloped behind us across the mount a in wastes and tltrough 
savage gorges gave an impression of being One with ills horsr, 
witidi was a jov to behold; here, you felt, was all that, was ineatn 
by the poetry of motion, the song of rhythm ; here in tin* 
effurtfe-v power of man and liorsc was the essence ot the 
Lawrcndan conception of male virility. Where o track broke 
away from tile nut in road w follow a stony course beside the 
river, Ite left us, with a farewell flourish of hit whip and a final 
flash of brilliant teeth. ... 

Down by die river, facing tile lowering sun, a robed figure 
stood salaaming. 

A solitary Muslim at lib sunset prayers a lone sentinel on the 
frontier of the East. . . . 

" Beyond that last blue mountain barred with snow, aert^v tlul 
angry or that glimmering sea ‘—lay that dim-moon city of 
delight culled Samar Land. 

Tomorrow, t knew, we should take to the iron road again, 
going Earn ward, always East. . . - 
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I N the morning we left for Onfjoiukitfac, fhr staning-poinr 
of the Georgian Military Highway which gr«s over the 
ni oun rain? in Tiflis. The Commander came in see ns off, 
and wc parted! with him with real rrpe:, We lintl ail llirtc 
dined together when we pot back from ilte man main*. We 
drank wine and talked, of c:mw, nf Love. We went grateful 
to him that at feast he spare:! us What are die cnnrtihtms of the 
workers in England. Full of wine, and talking still of Love, we 
had walked out into die starry' darkness, and sat under dr tins 
and listened to distant music from a cafe whose lights gliilinicirtl 
between the tree-trunks, and to the laughter of others who wt 
or walked beneath the trees, and to tile sirens calling factory- 
workers to their night-shifts, and there was j kind of scnlimental, 
pleasant melancholy about it all, like die forest scene in The 
Chtrr\ Orchard when they alt sit about and talk about their souls, 
and he clasped our hands in turn, so dial ii was all a little 
ridiculous as well as vaguely sad, and mure Like something out 
(■/ Chekhov than ewer. - . . 

There ia no queueing up for tickets as Nalchik for ProcliladBaya, 
to which we must return for the tro's-country journey we jre 
now making. There n no dtiRculty about geiting tickets for 
local traini such as this, on wliidi all the ccadte* are ‘ liard — 
iliai is to say almost unbelievably lid, evil-smelling, uncomfort¬ 
able, painted in khaki-coloured pint, unrelieved by even in 
advertisement, so dial they ate like aitlk-trucks, circpi 
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that cattle-truck* town*! tht fout siudl i ! gniviivhed, garlk- 
ctowmg human beings. 

Tto train ii full of peasuife rho drop till at various pnmft 
along the line, Donia imuso herself making a few 'tfecftK^, 
This ts the min in which we had made the eifcuming iwrv-hmir 
candk-lii journey from Prochladfuip to Nalchik. The view tram 
the window by daylight proves to be liar and iimftmwting. a 
desolation of steppes, with mountains receding in tto distance. 

At Prochladiwya, with nearly trw hours in wait, wr leave 
our rucksacks in the baggage-mom and wander out into the 
dusty IslHe village. We follow an imrncrvwly wide street, past 
shacks of shops—4 bread-stop, a meat-shop, buzzing with ftoi, 
a shop which sells highly coloured sweets and bruised green 
applet—past tto usual little sliabbv wooden houses, till the 
village mils away into wasteland, with Ikids and a nver beyond. 

Wc walk tosme the river until the fields peter out into a marsh, 
over which there is an unsafe-looking bridge. We ate atom 
n.i venture over lIm^ when an old man silting in a ditch calls dill 
ro ii*. We turn and Donia asks him what lie says. He lias a 
to«d and wears a peaked cap like a chauffeur's, j laded blue 
overall told in by a leather belt at the waist, and tup-boots. 

" He sap we can'r go over the bridge—that it's not iifc," 
Donia translate*, w hen ilic old man tot repeated his wards. 

1 point out that a man and woman tove just crossed it, 

** Lei's go, tlien. I te seem> a bit mad, anyhow." 

He watches tn witi) interest during this conversation, then 
address- us again, smiling, 

*' Hr wants m know what nationality we are," 

When to is told to pan the grass Isesitlr him, excitedly, 
inn.-.ring that we sit down by him and tell hint all about it. 

We have nothing eto lo do, and might as well pass the time 
in this way as in any other, so w*e sir down beside him in the 
finch* and he tells in that he had a good bit to drink* bur thai 
he hopes it will hr a!! right, and aiks ua what the Moscow Metro 
iv like, U e in mm inquire nf him how hv liko living under 
Soviet regime* Lt b ail righr, he says, the Tsam Avert no good, 
birr Sialin is nil right t only the Commissars are too bossy - 
Thai 1 a die trouble tire Commissars are too bossy* * « * We ask 
him it' he works* and be says Yes* on a collective farm ; so* also, 
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does his wife. Slh** also, is too bossy. Slw is hit second wife : 
His first fs dead, Itfe all right lurking on {]y collective; he lias 
plenty lo cal and drink. . . , Tile Hiccup which locoinpiuiirs 
t!ic KaMinmt testifies to the latter, anyhow. 1 Je luv 4 huge fumic 
(.1 black bread > ticking out uf a pocket of Jib erjll. He wants 
» know Here u c ate going, and how- we Have gvr iicte, When 
DonLi tdl> Him lie dectaca at once iliat we must come and sec 
H« cabbages ; away over there. ... lie waves vaguely to the 
background. We gaze* in tltf dirocritm indicated, hut no houses 
.-w visible : there appears u> he nothing hut indefinite mvwtt- 
i^tniQt) full of weeds and nuhcn. , . , Duma vsy^ hurriedly dial 
wc nte afraid we have no time to t une and hi* cabingn, 
gtear as the plrwmrt would have been to iiave fhme <o. . , . 

He staggers to Ids iter at flut and viand* looking down at 11s, 
locking perilously. 

" You liave come all the way from England !" he cries, 

' ml have been all over Russia, but you Haven't seen my 
cabbages l ” He waves life amts, rhetorically, and nearly «v«- 
halantt-,, Wc spring up and -support Him. 

I till him to be caretul," I uige Otmia, propping Him up 
on my 4 de, riien address him in English, ** Now, D:td, you 
tiuugjuy old man," 1 say severely," we can't stand Here propping 
you up all day 1 " 

He does not, of course, un tiers bind a word, but he looks at 
me and toughs hugely, and thereafter, as he steers a ng- Mg 
mur^c die wasteland, Dunio supporting liiln on one aidr 

and J on the other, he and I Have one of those faiunslic converse- 
tir*tE: in width it b <juite umicccsaary to understand a word that 
« 5 spoken. When he addresses me I laugh and nod, vehemently, 
nt nudge him in the ribs, knowingly, looking surprised, Im- 
F mssed, or sly, at everything hi- save, according to the tone of life 
voice, and In accordance with bis own expresskm, nuke clicking 
noises with my Tongue, as who should say. Too bad, n>j bad, 
or double up with laughter. or return I its sly grins, as though wc 
share some gnat secret, and in this expressinmfei fashion wc liave 
a grand conversation arid understand each otlier perfectly, 
though we have not the slighted idea what the otlier is talking 
about. . . . 

We have a vague idea of seeing him safely to hfe home, since 
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he ']>! so very dmnfc and v much in need of physics! support, 
hjil The way r** very long, and the path Very rough, arid when alter 
«me time ml! no houses are visible, the joke begins to wear thin, 

“ I k's calling me his U life Dove," Donia protests!, " and he's 
eerortc on my nerves. S suggest we abandon him. We ran't 
wander about t 3 rc ooumiyside propping up a drunken old peasant 
like this t" 

t offer the counter-protest that it would be interesting ro w* 
where lie lives, and to inspect lus cabbage?. 

At that, as though he W undemood, lie releases his hold on 
tt3 both in order to give me a playful Yuu-are-a*ontt-tiab, and 
■at grab him just in time to present him toppling over. He 
lurches against Donia, who gives him a push wludi gets him on 
to his feet again, and there he stands swaying between the two 
of us, grinning and shaking lus head, on treating us, his pair of 
little dos es, to cumte and sec Ms cabbages, , , „ It is all mixed up 
with a long and Imfahed story about tw sons cf Ids who woe 
killed in the war, and which, Duma says, he lias recounted several 
limes already. 

Site speak»sharply to him, and tells him that we liave a train 
to catch, 

Hr regards Iter, amiably, smiting, swaying, rocking back on 
to ills JfctJs and forward on ri> his toes, and says something winch 
soiinib like a plea to Iter nut to be angry. 

Witat does lie say ? “ I inquire, 
tittle Dove l" site snaps. 

I bum «ut laughing, and lie looks at me and grins, knowingly. 

41 Come on, you old devil, I’m through with you too,'' I rell 

him. 

i\ ripping him tirrnly by the amis we march him back to w here 
we had found him. 

At die ditdi we halt, and Donia informs him firmly dial we 
must leave him now and go to our train. She speaks so firmly 
that 1 fin nut need to know the words to understand clearly tile 
gist of her remarks. I cannot help fading a little sorry far the 
old rascal. 

Me stands looking from one to the oilier of us, and fiis 
expression and his gesture translate his reproach, " And you’ve 
never seen my cabbages I 
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D'jnia damn* Itis cabbage*, and in dee firm rone in whidi vfw* 
luul told liEm aim in ilk- train, hid 1 , him DonvJartyti and In-ld--< 
out I irr hand. 

He slake* hands with it. both, very ukmnly , calling m 
Tifimtkh and Little Dove, declaring dm its i-. humoured to luvr 
me! us, hut it vmy we lutvt- not been tiis cabbages, And it’ we 
Can spare him another dgaretit lie will lie obliged. . , . 

We give him two or three, then struggle with iiim to get on*- 
alight. Every time tile match goe* mit lie fanghb with childish 
picture', rocking back on Ids lietls and nearly toppling over. 
Hid digging us in tlic ribs and dapping ns on the shoulder, x. 
tlluiigli it were all the wildest fort- 

When at last we succeed in keeping the flame alight for a 
moment w-fut muif he do but drop the cigarette. 

Finally we leave him with the niajchev, md the Lbi we 
of him is sitting in the ditch sinking matches which go um 
immediately between wild (airwell waves in approximately our 
direction. 

Still with time to spare we watch a ditss of girl* in the y irrj 
of a school near the station being drilled by a youth, and decide 
that we have never seen a sloppier exhibition of physical [edo 
anywhere. Then; is not one girl bringing any muscle work to in 
It is all completely lifeless. In the middle of it one gitl takrs die 
comb from die back of her head and proceeds to comb her ha it. 

Tile ‘ Jiaitl * Journey to Iks tan, uur next dunging place, is alow 
and hot and uncomfortable-, and flic tniell is lnyhlii.il. Russian 
‘ hard * coaches are tioi divided oft into separate compartments, 
and shove the scats are two tiers of die!vet. If you are unlucky 
enough to lie allot fed die top shelf you l-jjihoJ ce out nit the 
window, and you get the lull benefit of die foul air li am bckiw. 
Tile disadvantage of the lower shelf or tiir bench below it, j. 
llut you arc apt to gel sunflower seeds spin down on to you, 
and to luvc IxkjIs, or even worse, stockinged or bare feet 
dangling unpleasantly near your face. Actually It it against tin- 
regulations to take otf boots and shoes in Hussion railway 
carnages, but tto one observes die rule, and walking along be¬ 
tween the tiers of shelves you have to be careful fttit It) gut tin* 
feet atidring out front tlie end- in your eye or thrust under your 
nose. Tile smell ui"a Russian ' hard ’ compartment i= j smell of 
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feer and tatlk i of swvat and dirty clothes anti unwashed bodies ; 
but chiefly of feet and garlk. Th- smell without tie suflixatiur 
best might be tolerable, or (he Jtcat will low she uracil, but the 
crrmlnimton of tin? two H a tu^ttmsre width make, travelling 
‘ hard ' something not to be undertaken except when there i* no 
alternative. 

We are given seats beside a window, and are thankful not to 
be sent up to the roof. A family occupy rite lower teats on die 
opposite side of the gangway. They are very busy with .1 huge 
and extremely juicy mdon which ihcy devour with imuitm*- 
relish, the juice running unregarded up the it wrists and down 
ihrir china. The seat is a mL-^ of juice anti wcl pip. 

On die sen: opposite .1 woman lies on her back on some 
bedding, and beside her, facing her, a man who is frankly 
amorous of her. Occasionally she ruses a plump brown .irm 
and places it round bis neck and dran a him down to her. I hey 
embrace ardently with a complete disregard lor onlooker^- Hi* 
hand-- Stray to her breasts and thigh::, and finally site makes room 
fur him on the sear beside her. He lies with one arm round her, 
Ids head on lier shoulder, and xltey kiss and dote and caress, 
whilst the nun and woman opposite, and lire children on the 
.belt' above, regard them complacently and suck and slobber 
their wav thro ugh (he huge slices of dripping melon. 

Presently a guard comes along and severely rebukes the 
Miclun-wtuig family for the mess they have made. They proceed 
k, clean it up with scrap* of newspaper which they afterward, 
throw under die scot. They seem nut at all put out by die 
reprimand, and the guard In turn appears to bear them no ill 
feeling unce die mtr$* is cleaned up, 

l iit woman of the pair uppushe sits up. giving the whole »f the 
seat to (be man, who by this time sleeps heavily. I tc h * Isatvd* 
same animal, in the Catirtwan manner, but die h a far cross-eyed 
dung will 1 a flat stupid face. She tttnuvM [he cunib from die 
back oi her luad and comb* her lank short hair, then fishes about 
under the *rnt and produces .1 rush hag out of which she rakes J 
miry newspaper package, which, unwrapped, yields a yellowish 
leg nf chicken and 5-.mii- sour cucumbers. 'Hie fndon-rjjirtg 
family bring out a kettle, and at the next station lilt man riW* 
jidter-skdter across to the boiling water cistern. I St baud* 
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die rnsin 45 It h moving mu and return* triumphantly to his 
expectant (Umify. 

At rlic first ns at inn Dmria join* the bot-Wiiirr queue* Qui 
tiny ketde provoket site usual derisive t enmfcs , but our dried 
milk hadwk& Am melon family* Is it dmm&mmt they want 
to fcttf>w ? They 4m iiraiaed at the idea of milk in tea, and riicy 
haw never heard of dried milk* At the next station ye join a 
mdrm micue and Wirt a me Sun before the imift movet nttl 
The melon family want to know what we had paid for it* They 
rum it aver and punch ir and pfUntninoe if not su go cwf s > theirs 
which from the point of view nf fnktnra it certainly h not. 

At Beslan, after the slow, dragging Journey, we find we have 
nearly three hour-, to wait We sit in the usual over-heated 
bullet; there h wtnl we have now come to regard as the 
inevitable stench* die tnevirable very loud loud-speaker, the 
inevitable larger Awn life-sixe porerair of Stalin draped in red. 

I am filing ill, and exhausted again. and have an idea dttf a 
pbie of hot 5 t»up might make me feel better. Jt isn't hot when 
at last it arrives, and it is exccraeiy greasy* A number tit % ery 
Any and ragged beggar children hover around, begging 
^sumpiiticiEisTy* when railway officials and waitress art nor 
looking, and stealing hunks of bread from the rabks* I give a 
couple of diem the bread 1 have left. In die inkfag of die heat 
and smell and noise Dunk sits sipping die hat-coloured water 
that passes for tea throughout Russia, and studying Russian 
grammar from a test*bouL . . * 

1 put my liead down tin she table and surrender fora moment 
fa feeling ill, and 1 reflect, Three hours—what &m We dor We 
cannot wander about tieil.in as we Imd Prochbihurya; it b 
dark, and there k nothing you can do in .i Russian village after 
dark- Them is nod Ling for it but to endure die Ikrai and smell 
and noise as best one can. t drag my notebook oui of my roefc- 
5 ack> not to be outdone by Dunk and her grammar- 

Wlien we com Ltand the loud-speaker no longer we remove 
uurscJve* lo Ac waiting-room Quiaming* The heal and the 
imell are if anything even worse here, The air is thiJk ; it 
pirtaci against yotu face; it smothers ycjti and you want to 
letclh Thm you get used ru it. There ia any how no wire lev* 
hem T(i“ pbee U crowded with imrn* wom^ri anil dtUdmt, 
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with their bundle* And bedding. Families are eiitarnpcd cm the 
fltKtt with ilidr great enamel kettles of tea, and huge flunk* of 
bbdk bread, A Russian rail way nation waiiing-njcun is a comp. 
If you do not succeed in gening 3 ticket fur a train one day you 
camp on die station rill the nest day. tn Rtiswa tomorrow is 
always am,tiler day, There is this Oriental philosophic quality 
in the Russian make-up. In any estimate of Russia and dtr 
Russians it is always important 10 rememlwr that Russia i» As:a 
ai well as Europe—and more Asia tlian Europe. You can 
find Asia even in Moscow, ,irtd outside Moscow you cannot 
escape il. 

There it nu point in describing the journey fmm Ikslan to 
Otdjonikitke. it was die same as the journey from Nalchik 
to Prnchhdnuya; the same 3$ the journey from Prodlladraya to 
fiesLm; wooden seats, wooden shelves, feet, brat, smell. U 
was dark by then, and die light in the coach 100 dim to read by. 
The train crawled. There was nothing ro do hut dose one's eyes 
and tell oneself. This too will pass. . , , 

11 passed and #c vhoiiEdered our rucksacks once more and 
came to die little town of OndjotUkidzc, where we found ourselves 
hack one c more in the midst of civilisation; Unit is to say 
amongst street-cars, crowded pavements, lighted boulevards, 
Neon signs, cinemas. 

Tltc manager at the hotel took it for granted that we should 
be staying only the one nigtu. There was noiliing of imeresi 
in Drdjuriikidre, Itesald; people only came iu it jc the starting' 
poini uf ibe Georgian Highway. Yes, yes, he would we us 
pLces tin the ‘bus in [lie morning. Hut ii win- not a 'Inti ®-.* 
should understands it was an open car, , . . lie showed us to 
a vunidid room on the hist floor. We flung ourselves down on 
to the gaunt liedc, exhausted . . , only It* jump up a few minutes 
later. A jam band was bellowing away in die diiiing-ronm 
immediately below. Jtt the dintag-twint of e v er y hotel in die 
U.5.S.K. tliere is an inescapably loud jam band. When we 
informed llii manager that wc erndd not lie expected to dtep in a 
bedroom wiih 4 p.'.i band jsziing war till two in the morning, 
he rran-ifeifed us to die top of rhe building, to an even more 
squalid loom. We (neaped die bond here, but nor the trarrn 
cknirring past in the street below. We were relieved to find that 
182 





HE 0 J O Hi K I p Jf K: TIAVBlLtMO 1 II A A |> ’ 

tb«ic was a baitifwim in Hie hotel, iiid rbr it could produce a 
bath. We had our baths, but it was a nightman; Weal, rhr 
Leai in that bathroom surpassed anything I have ever known 
oimide of lilt Mlw room in a ship* fn the middle of the room 
wa» a huge fusty furnace of a boiler, In*, fire roaring mcay with 
fetodoui energy. I opned rhr ri, Kir of the boiler to *e whether 
Anydrlnis c-nld he done in damp the tiff down, and had tn «rp 
hack immediately I Misuse of the litrroe hear which leapt qur. it 
wai imtunribli* to ge-t close enough ro the exp.^ect lire ro dose 
the boiler-dour except by kicking it to, leaning far back from 
ih<? savage Jurat a* one did so. The bathroom buzzed with flies. 

1 lie walls <■ ltd ceiling were black with them, and fat cockroaches 
wandered abt jim over rite floor and tip the walls, their disgusting 
dull red hisdies suggesting (fiat they had been "^pawned by the 
fiery devil p! rb.it furnace. 

We had been eiJiauated when we ffsicffil ilut biufifo tp, 

\%> nut of ir neatly bin ring. 

Wc Li y fin ihc 1i£ird f ttinTw iron bcdstesfck in that Hjudid 
li feniftg iLr tca$eie$? darter of rht- inims. and (tying tn 
rhink of cotilj ybnt mountains. . , . 


XVII 

THE GEORGIAN MILITARY HIGHWAY 

O RPJON1X1DZE, or Vladikavkaz, 1 Key of the 
Caucasus as it used to be called, revealed itself in 
lhf miming is 3 pleasant enough little town, with 
flower-gardens and Lrwns in its well-planned boule¬ 
vards, and the fircot p'.jk of the Kazbek looming up at the ends 
of streets. Whilst we wen: somewhat impatiently pacing up 
and down outside the hold waiting for the car which was to 
tike us over this Georgian Military Highway we had heard so 
much about, an unliappy-looking woman who had been standing 
biking to a younger woman who carried a huge bunch of 
flowers, cjhh up to Coiiin and sin,wed lie: an envelope stamped 
and addressed for England. S3 n- explained ilwl site had a sister 
Eying there, and living heard us spiking English together she 
wandered whether when vr got Lai *, to England wo would 
telephone her Mficr. Dunin explained that it would lx? j long 
lime. wine mouth*, before we were back in England; h didn't 
matter, die woman said, even in six month*’ time die "would be 
gbri if we would da tills for Iter. Just to tell her sister that »t 
}ud srm her, Itete in Ordionikidze ; Iter lister sway at a place 
near London called Wood Green would like to know that, to 
speak with vumcoiit wlto had actually spoken with her triad ve. 
The woman', eyes filled with tears as site nude this request- Her 
shut w.i' very unliappy to England, ".he said; she wanted to 
come back to Russia, but it was nut possible ; she liad rmt the 
money. We knew, perhaps, rise id dress ? Vaguely wc felt tha: 
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W t! had bran) rf tffend Cffffl. '.rated at the mritai : no 
couhtv was indicated; it reemed nnlftdy, somehow, that a IdtcT 
>o vaguely oddn^t-td -ilnsiJH arrive from anywhere av rrmutc as 

°wJ^at^« the or arrived it proved to be ihesort ofWI 
dOCfl * charabanc' in which vd Iwd made die trip to GnadtTtbmg, 
We secured scars immediately behind the d«vcr. Behind to sa* 
two young tnen in round aarndwtl Juus and long u^rfy-^rtttd 
uvi=jcoao, Entd next (hem tiie young with the bunch n 

flowers, When the car appeared id be_ complete!) full of 

Lute suiteasr. to Russia no vehicle w so *"H 11 

St more. By completely repeat* all the kt^pige alnady 
vim 1 in dre car, room was tnund for him and ins- 

Thru, marly an hour slier die advertised lime of demure, 
we mu awsv, We were very ouickly out of die town and m the 
valley of the River Terek in which begin* jhtt lamous mphv. j> , 
whiS took over fifty y«» '» eon*rura, being bqfm m i jBi« 
and opened in i»6a. tr cue* a way sheer through the mountain- 

t ,fjauasns from end to end, following *e histone route 
through lire great Daiiel Gorge, iUmg which sweptjhe Peraian 

S »J Ettewn b«*» ->f *< 1r I SST5«» n 

•av* ’ J. ftuaM uitt jaurrtee attdtc, tute purnia * I - a 

JSwST for scenic beauty, which two traveller* 

,. f fpoind highly over-rated. Hut then I h« on * W 

much of a one lot gorges- wd cannot be rotted tuajync *”y 

.SUmm howler **k*4t A great p«t of tire ,curmy 

£££. some of rite most desolate country I l«ve ewarn. 
Jw* wihfefnmsH of rocks and stote and bouWet*, wnd. the 
of wild rocky mountains behind. °rre bus a &kk 
9££ piled on desolation, in there uvage wddeM« 
immln bdngpare to be found living in die non tnodSUe ot 
retminglv uninhabitable liovek, wild-lookingPfM 6 waiting on 
their treads no' fatt* but mere rough wt& ot ikiecp-kuu For 
haws <m tiiii */w*& baMdU ‘ not a tree, or shrub, or blade 

rf jc2£ri:ss- a. ^ 

dust-storm**. the wind blowing the soft deep duff of the «ndlo 





SOUTH TO UMAnUXn 

great douds acros? the valley* At limo these clouds of dust 
on the rojitl ahead of m were so dense rltat we could see only a 
few feet Irefore us* and the driver slowed die car down to a crawh 
We were scarcely into die valley before the young woman wills 
die hunch of flowers began to vomit, and one of the young men 
in the astradem hats huddled into his great-coat, away from the 
bitter wind and the inescapable dust* and looted as ilioucl lie 
would shortly follow 1 suit—which lie did. 

fantastically.. betw een fits of vomiting, the young woman ben t 
i ■ irv-c-iird to point out various fed Hires of infers; oil the hunk cape 
to Dortia and me. One of ihe things to which she drew our 
attention was the ruins of 3 castle perched up on a itidc ami said, 
to be the stronghold of the beautiful and evil queen Tliamar who 
waved a red landkcrchkl to wayfarers coming over the pass 
luring if mm to the doom to width they found their way vis her 
embrace',. We won: about to reply tlui we knew tile legend 
through our acquaintanceship with ihe Russian Ballet, wJten our 
inJunnant wuv once mote i.u rendered to sickness. . * , How 
she could be hothexeti to keep bobbing up to pass xime titbit 
uf information on to tu foreigner, will ever lx 1 one of the mysteries 
uf Russian human nature. .She was ill all tile way to Tiilts, that 
i* to say all day, yet all tile way site acted as our g'ttide. 

The journey seemed interminable. As we climbed, ihe cold 
became imense, and the scenery grimmer. At times the road 
becantc .1 mere ledge cut along a perpendicular rock-face. 1 am 
■tctjiiaimcd widi the nature of mountain scenery above the tree- 
line, hut I have nitwhenr- seen so savage a desolation as that 
whhdt dtaracttnses the Georgian Highway at its highest point, 
dm! » to ay going over the Gudimr — or Gnudanut — Passat an 
altitude of seven thousand feet or more. Here there were drills 
■ it snowj and wc ran imu clouds which collapsed round us in a 
bitterly cold drizzle, shutting out the valley far down below. 
Looking round at tlie rest of the passengers huddled up behind 
tts, they aji h Hiked cold arid wretched. The young man in the 
aatradian hat lud sunk into his companion's Lip. He looked 
extremely ill. The young woman with ihr flower; was hidden 
inside lier coai. 

Here and there amidst the desolation, tin ruina of deserted 
villages were visible perched up on rocky crags, and event 
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village has its watch-tower or fortress- The fortress of Aranout, 
one such village, has the conical shaped tower characteristic of 
.Armenian architecture. A Itmg tunnel is being constructed in 
die pass for the use of cars when ihr roads are snow -bound. 

When we emerged front the pass there was a hair of a few 
minutes in a village in which there had been ait accident recently, 
a lorry haying gone over the edge of tire road into lire valley, A 
number of the visitors were studying the scene of ifte disaster 
w hen we arrived ; die low parapet on rise valley side of the road 
liod broken away; the lorry was somewhere down diet* in the 
view. Everyone goi our of the car to go and look, Donh and 
I had a mure urgent requirement. We had hoped fur nn hotel, 
hut aim* there was none we passed on into the yard of ihr farm 
outside which the car was lulled. Wc encountered j woman 
coming out of a shed and asked her If we might use die WX. 
She waved us across the muddy yard. Crossing it we found a 
row of wooden huts from which tame the most dreadful mi mil. 
The doors of the huts all stood wide upen and uic tilth exposed 
was indescribable. The wooden lltu.ies and seal:-, uerc coveted! 
with excrement, am! try hut wa^ tilled with j Lmmiig hLck 
cloud of files. 

In mtr innocence we believed that We were looking at the 
most unspeakable sanitary lirtangemeuLi. human beings ojuU 
devise. We woe mil taken. Tltb was merely i beginning. 

Whet) we returned to the car die two sick passengers Were 
still huddled there, never having left It The young nun moaned 
to his companion that lie could not go on, that he must nay here 
in this village- But he went on, lying like a sick dliJd ucrer-s tljr 
(■titer man’s knees. 1 ie was a pitiable sight. Tl»c young woman 
varviJied inside her owl again, licr llowcm ermlird duun, now, 
disregarded, at tier feet. 

Stxm after passing die great tunnel die road begins to descend 
innumerable rig tags to ihr wide and lovely Aragva valley, ami 
v.e are in Georgia, Here die dtsobtirm of rucks is tfi behind, 
and w ilderness merges into grassy slopes; tire bitter wind drop*, 
ibe air h less cold, and toon there are a few her-., and dtett j 
semi-tropical profusion ( ,f trees. Hie colours of Autumn re- 
aoen themselves; warmth and colour canto back intr> the world. 
And the relief of it, alter Imursand JiLiure of a under, wind-swept 
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wilderness of nocks and boulders t If I have >aid nothing of The 
grandeur of snowy peaks, some of the highest in Europe, or of 
the savage majesty of the gorge, it is because ! was overwhelmed 
by ctki sense of desolation . , . and me intensely cold. Even 
my ituwcry French leaflet can find muffing lossy couceming the 
pass but that it is ‘It paint It plus Htvi dt la routs whereas it 
grows lyrical over the descent, which, it declares. ‘ acti camparie, 
par ctnoins vayagturi, A uric d&cexrt tn &vhrt 

In a wide golden valley I lowing between wxwded hills a 
number of children can out to meet the car, offering thick 
tumblers full of shelled ivatniils, We slowed down and (lie 
children swarmed on to die running-board of the car and did: ,t 
brisk business with the passengers. Tiwy were tovdv Lfahhy- 
Jouking children with bald impudent eyes and flashing smiles. 
At other points alurt^ the road peasants offered us live chicken-’, 
and pears tied together on a siring. 

We I aihed for a meal at a village winds fa the offidol entry 
inn» Gcotgia. Thor is an hotel here wi in a sub-tropic [garden 
with a sort of path on which one may ear. A trellis over which 
creepers zml tl istets are trained screens thi--courtyard, and there 
are pirns growing in tubs and a verandah with tables ranged 
along, and all very attractive it looked in sunslitnc when we 
aimed. We seated ourselves at a table on the Verandah, telling 
ourselves dial when we list! ordered some food we would go and 
wadi. A number of scrufFy-Jo^king little waiters in grubby 
ducks rushed about, the sweat pouring down their faces but is 
-■..i about twenty minutes before we could even induce one to 
rake our order. When we had ordered what seemed to be the 
least greasy item on dm bn fired menu we crossed the yard below 
this raised path to wlun looked like a collection of pig^styes, but 
which from the traffic we had seen coming and going wc knew 
to be die lavatories—at least wc hoped that they were lavatories, 
and not merely water-closets. That they were die one wc realised 
full well as we drew near. Opening a door, and (hereby breaking 
;s black cloud of flies, we were confronted with a flight of wooden 
.tcpi up. Ai die top of the steps was a wooden platform and 
a few feet across this a bole. It was impossible, however, to 
reach tile bole as the intervening few fret was too thickly covered 
with Mtb. 
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Leaving Jits disgusting place we inquired in the bold whether 
there W"i3 a pbce in whidl we could wadi. We were shown an 
uiitsifje rap above a stopper Jess Iukiji. We joined die small 
queue of people waiting to use ilife * canvmricnce\ which faced 
un to the putio. 

When «c gor back to our table the waller informed 11 * tiul 
rite food wr hod ordered was no li nger available j only tvtttsk 
was left. After another lung wait plain of this were brought to 
us. it was tire usual half-cold grouty m«tu In die cwrmard 
below was j bear chained to a post. Various louh came and 
prodded him with sticks at intervals. 

Reluming to the or we found die sick pastctigets still huddled 
ihere. Tiiere was a strong smell of petrol width must liave made 
them lorl if possible worse licit] ever. 

'I'he netr stop was beside j road-ride fountain. Two women 
whi-i stood there drew tlreir white lurarf-du 1 . I, jty -v. the I m« 
pan of their faces as we apprwudtetl. A frightnii-looking old 
man, like a skeleton over which a scry thin, parchment Jlv. 
been stretched, held out a hewing lund. 

We passed on the mad a"number of covered waggon* full 
of bedding and children, and long traim v: ox-waggons heaped 
i jv a til main? stubble and trailing dried ribhom fit Icfsvti, used 
us bedding for cattle. Later we saw the covered-waggen people 
tamped on a piece 01 \rjst L r -gronitd ju$i outside rifiri, Vf l * 
nocked already a duttge in die rasas- of die people ; ihej wen- 
smaller, thinner, longer, and them were no more duxp^kin 
and astraclian hats. 

Thfe Bghi was fading as we appruadicd TiJiv, cmplta^ring 
1 1 tc qtalijv of sadness in dw curimtuly render lovefidOs <>1 rite 
landscape. ]i « a landscape <if broad, i-.oftly Mowing, river 
between gentle lulls* of a ranunrie-looking old fortress thrusting 
up beside die river, of an aiiricm, sombre monastery looking, 
down front a lull, and ’FtHis in the nrar-disiimc* sprawling over 
hills on tidier side die river. Geode and romantic it all is, like 
jji old rnutik. ondi with the evening shadows darkening liter 
idimmcring waicr and misting die soft contours of die hills, 
filled with a strange sense of benediction. 

Suddenly I knew tint Till hi would be beautiful, and. for die 
iim rime la weeks, ceased to gnaw the ruil of hurry. . , . 
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T HERE was 3 time when there seemed to ms something 
ineffably absurd abour die name lift]*, A> a place, 
it had mi more suttttttK* ami reality in my imagination 
than Timbutioo or Tnridiam Green, Tundtam Green 
might lanLctvjhly he a place you would inadvertently pass 
ihnnig.ii in j train, but under no tiituntraoc?—unles. you lave 
lieen iltcre—can you imagine yourself walking into a shipping 
office or a tourist agency or arriving at a railway station and 
.inking for a ticket to Timbuctoo. There are more outlandish 
places a? a matter of mere geography, bin nowhere more 
* tmllLcly '—unless it be TitHs. If you lud beets to Ttrubucioo 
and people asked where ytm had been, yuu would it'd eon it rained 
to add: * I have really—I'm not {okmg*, tlcum.se die name is 
somehow a joke—like lltc night-litie of Wigan, That Wigan 
may have a night-life of its nu n, of ...lies and cinemas, does not 
disposer of die juke, any more than (be £uU dmi Timbu^oo 
\i ‘ the port of the Sahara in die Sudan \ and a town of sanir 
importance and interest, make* it any mure teal 10 to 

whom ii is merely a name. Some places there are wltidi if you 
have never been in diem remain merely names. You may never 
bave been to Buda-Pwt, I [uven’t. But drere is tin thing unlikely 
or unreal about it. As there- is about Tiilis and Timbuctoo. 
When i was j dilld l even thought dial Tttnbusioo wasn't a 
red place at all. it was one of tire places people bade ytm go to, 
like Hell or Jerkily or The Devil, when duty were impatient 
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with you* it was like tuiltirti?' double Dutch There was no 
such thing ; no such place. 

I ’ntii I was about twenty-five I (utd never heard of Tiflin, 
and then for years after that 1 never knew where it was, and 
you, dear reader, who know your map of Russia, and ate 
fading superior nr this point, here is a story about Ttfiis winch 
proves that f am not alone in try ignorance, nr in the fading 
1 once had tiiat there was something medabty siJIy ahotit even 
tlte idea of a place called Ttflis. 

Ii was at a luncheon at a West End hotel. One of the mote 
Mayfair hotels, width somehow makes the story madder, for 
it was all so grand, and not at alt the sort of atmosphere in 
which to tell 011c of those stories which have to be * demon¬ 
strated The teller of tlte story writes a daily column in a 
leading newspaper, and a lot of people find this column funny, 
and if I tail to find it as funny as some people it is because I ant 
a tittle tiird of him using my name as a joker * Miss Ethel 
M.-mtiu, we hear, lias been nominated for llic Nobel Peace 
.T’riic, mil 'Nils? EUicl Manoin, Jlicit I bibbs, and other well- 
known -sportsmen \ and so forth . . - T mean ytm can overdo 
dm son of thing, Bui J confess I round Ills Tttlti story funny, 
though it left lif the luncheon party dared. 

' Have you heard,' lie asked, * about the streets of Tiflis ? * 
Wlvert we said that wr tadii’t. he produced a bos of matches 
from hi* pt'cket, laid three on the table hr a tow, then direr 
about an inch away; then held one upright at a comer, and 
announced. solemnly, * The of Tiffis by day lie then 

struck the match he lud been holding up at the corner of the 
little brie of matches, and holding it again In tlte suae pcriiiiun, 
remarked : 1 The .tree is ofTiflh by right/ 

Some people, of course, nx nothing funny in die utterly 
absurd. 

When one or two of us had recovered from our laughter, and 
lilt test from their stupor, I asked him : ” Bui why Tiflis? " 

M Oh, E don't know,” he replied. " it has to be Tiflfa/' 

" Where £i TiFlfn ? " 1 demanded. 

" I don't know. Persia. Down ifm way, anyhow* Does 
it matter? *’ 

Someone else asked wasn't it in India. Others were inclined 
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fct think it was in Persia, or Turkey, Anyhow, ' somewhere in 
■ 1 1 .it direct inn 

Kor a long time I Thought no more about Tiflis, though 
occasionally i tried out the match joke on people, to test their 
sense of munnar* and once or twice in books I made airy 
references to Timbuctno or TifiU when 1 wanted to be facetious 
. , . til! at Iasi an irate reader wrote and said, with that hurtiour- 
Icssness peculiar to irate readers, that Tiflis was the very 
beautiful capita! of Georgia, and he Imped that some time in 
the course of my navels 1 would visit it, when 1 would perhaps 
cease to regard it as a joke. 1 think lie said Tiflis was Jus homo 
town, but cannot be sure about that. Anyhow, 1 replied politely 
ifat I hoped utic day to include the capital of Georgia in my 
travels* and then ilhiai-ed it front my mind, because 1 didnh 
know where Georgia was. Vaguely l had heard a song ahum 
everything being peaches down in Georgia, which suttnded 
somewhere down Carolina way, wherever that is. 

Then in Paris 1 met a woman who had fought in flic ftirshm 
army during the war, an inimcnw masculine creature, arid l 
was told that site was a Georgian. I had already been told that 
die war Russian. Georgia, somcpiir explained to me, patiently, 
fi pan of the U.S.S.R. Tits other place, 1 gathered, where the 
attics and the peaches and the red-hot rhythm came from, 
had nothing m cjn with it. That left me wondering when: ihis 
one u is but at least I had goi the important one right—die 
OOc that lias Tiflis for its capital. 

It may be true, US Somerset Maugham says somewhere, that 
though we live we do not Jeam, but nerertbdess we acquire 
knowledge. 

Thus, having over the course of years learned that Tiflis 
is the capital of Georgia, and tliat there are two Georgias and 
that the one of which Tiflis is die capital is Russian, u-ilen 
Voles mode Tiftis pare of their itinerary, I no longer felt tint 
there was anything droll about going to a place called Tifiis 
—which in the indent Georgian means * hot spring. ‘—and if 
I bad heard die ttreets-uf«Tifiifl story then for tin- first riim-. 
probably should nut have thought it funny. 

I did not know what to expect of Tidir. until that moment 
when I saw the riser with the evening shadows on it. and tbe 
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enfolding hjHsndity in file fading fight* and had that sudden 
feeling of a prelude tn beauty. 

Til* called in by its hills, fir trees on either side rt.i main 
street, has great physical beauty; but it has j quality ! found tn 
no other dry of the U.S.S.R., a quality which lias no part In 
the intense nationalism of rnodvni fiiivu.i, that quality 1 of 
CTwmopolis which gives a dly varmtlu colour, vitality, Here 
.if Iasi, I felt, was the free How of life, life with all the movement 
rid variety of rite sea, instead of channelised imo the straight 
and narrow and damnably dull canal that nationalism makes of 
it. To live happily in Sicncow ynu need to be cither Hu; si an 
or of the Gommumtai iaith t in Tiflis you do not feel rim demand ; 
i Item is not die insistent reminder of Ritsiin ; it is cosmupolh, 
tlosmopolitnn suggest* a raggle^uicgle colourful ness, a squalor 
defined in tourist jargon as * picruresque \ and whilst there- is 
all of this to he found in the old town* the new in a fine modem 
city, with handsome buildings, fine stores, broad pavement:-, 
well-planned boulevards, yet In spite of alt this Five-Year-Plan 
progressventss. still retaining that feeling of eosmopoli* which 
mates Tiflii curiously un-Russiott, My fim impression of ii, 
as entered in my diary, was that It was ‘die dcuneo, brightest, 
and “ best-looking " Russian town, yet seen, and the general 
standard of appearance of people in the street the most superior. 
They arc better dressed, altogether brig}iter looking. There is 
notlting litre of that awful depressing greynesa*' 

Even in the hotel then* was j feeling of escape from Russia 
Tlic guide was a lovely-looking creature, an Armenian charming 
and intelligent, and instead of pestering us and bullying us afi 
other guides had done, when we told her on the second day 
that we preferred jjuat to w ander about the city to being taken 
anywhere, said die agreed with ui that it was the best way to 
get a real impression of the city. “ One of you speaks Russian, 
and you have roubles—you do not need j guide." It was, of 
course, what we liad been saying all along die line, but tvt* orhrx 
guide lud c'-er been able to grasp the fact, lot tthntt think it up 
ipr hrrsii!. Yfkf manager imic«l of being a nagging buoiciai 
was a charming worldly person who treated us as adult worldly 
people instead of as hair- wit* nr children, nr a deadly *.pedc> 
o: human beings known as ‘ tourists When st told him 
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ihat wc did not wish any imngrmems to lx? nude for m in 
Baku, be asked no awkward, tinr-ome questions, btn merely 
aid Very well. When wc said rhat in j day or two our %-isas 
could cap ire and tint wc had been unable to (jet thrm renewed 
Ijccattse once again we had arrived on a rest-day, but that we did 
not warn to be held up in Tiflis wailing for them to be renewed, 
lie calmly suggested that we should wait till wc got back to 
Moscow. There was no need to worry. It would be all right* 
A little overdue, what did It matter? We were entirely of his 
opinion, but hud become so expeetanr of die tyranny of 
bureaucracy everywhere that we had not expected to meet such 
a sweet reasonableness in any hotel manager, 

1 ;nfor ninj i*jlv he was equally Itappy-go lucky over a matter 
concerning which wn shutdd have liked iiirn to have taken a 
rather more serious vkw, This was the matter of the absence 
of water in our bathroom. Wc had a charming suite, two hand- 
■flitir renmr, entrance lull, private bathroom* and it was galEng, 
to say da least of it, to have so fine a bathroom yet be unahte 
ni leave a much-needed bath. He shrugged. We should mention 
It to the chambermaid- Wc mentioned it. She shrugged. She 
would mention u to the diambermsn. The diamberman came 
end looked at die bath, gloomily, turned on a tap. Nothing 
happened. He shrugged. He could only dfrat it « his opinion 
that something had gone wrong. He would men don it i«> the 
manager. Doniu told him that we had already done that. 
He shrugged. In tiwt case there was nothing more to be done, 
Perhaps, he added, hopefully, it would right itself. There 
might be air in the pipe. He turned the taps on again. There 
might have bc?n air; there certainly wasn't water. Perhaps 
by tomorrow it would be all right, he said. Tomorrow—whit 
would Russia do without that w ord ? 

We did not retain this fine suite after one night. The eternal 
Russian tram-car clattered beneath our windows till the small 
turns of die morning. The quiet room at the back to which 
we chose to be transferred had no bathroom, but, as the manager 
pointed out, since a bathroom did not necessarily mean a bath, 
that could scarcely matter* 

The hoed looked through the graceful fir trees of die main 
road to tire great Palace of the Soviets, then in tire course of 
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construction, Behind nwe the hilt which dais in to protectively 
on the dry, shielding it from ilu- winds and nuking it warm 
in witua, .tnd siiflinglv hoi and lirkst in tin! 1 summer, There 
h a funicular up iJtc hill at litis point, known jw Mom David, 
and from the top a magjiiikenr view of the dty and its sur¬ 
rounding mountain*. On die way to die funicular we *rcnxJ 
for some time watching and Listening to a gentle-looking old 
man and a lovely little boy and girl, the man and hoy playing 
violins, arid the girl a balalaika. The children were obviously 
bored and not trying, and occasionally the old man rebuked 
diem for rlieir sliifUtss playing. All three were neatly dressed, 
and liad Intelligent, sensitive feces. A small crowd gathered 
round when Denis began to sketch (Item, and our interest tn 
them added considerably to their collection. It was die day of 
rest, and it is possible tiiai the old man was adding to his cumings 
by playing at sttxet-ccrmirrs with tile children. Or they nay 
have been professional i tinman Wliatever the caw, ritey 
did not look poverty-stricken. 

Continuing our way tip to the follicular after thin pleasant 
break of music in sunshine~4nd there « something pleasantly 
vagabondish about this kind of street music—we passed a 
number of Pioneers, hoys and girls in their early teens, the lads 
in white shim and shorn, the girls in white blouses and dark 
skim, ail wearing the red Pioneer Itandkeruhief knotted round 
their necks, marching dutvn towards the centre of the town. 
Later, in the big central square, we saw a mass assembly oi 
p.-uple wearing red shirts. We had already seen a large contin¬ 
gent c»f conscripts marching away. Tlw previous m timing we 
had watched from our hotel window the men and women 
workers on the Soviet building opposite nmrcliing and drilling 
before mounting the scaffolding for dicir day’s work. 

There is a student quarter to Tidis, in which a gnat number 
of new and pleasant-looking blocks of flats have been, and are 
an course of being, erected. On the outskirts of every Russian 
town there is a growth ut new homes, usually in the form of 
blocks of flats rising up like piled of koin. Apart from the 
students' quarter, Stalin's home- town appears to he building 
less energetically tlian other dties, however, and 1, personally, 
would like to liave seen die building uf j fine new tltcafre 
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postponed wltiht die building of apartments w» speeded up* 
ftw in die old towd tlir/t ate people living in ihe ntWl iucrrdiiilc 
catidUion*. Climbing tils lull oicr which lire ulJ town straggles, 
riling above tin? hliH: riumt*t of at idem »esi|uelmid lire Moorish 
tiles of die hot ulplnif barf]*, n j c conic into Keep cobbled turrets 
wtusE houses became mow and more decrepit it we ossendetL 
Some of these old houses bale tire remains of an ancient. Georgian 
grace. with wooden balconies with carved banui iters and wooden 
pillar., and easts with elaborate woodwork like fh.it which 
< hamcTerises Swiss dtakts and ilie wooden houses id tlsr 
Amiran Tyrol. Lint', of washing fluttering mei witit of these 
Ulmnirs, and raaitrriics bung over the balustrades, tndr 
pithi- nf colour in a crumbling wooden diiitu. In cobbled 
eointpnds barelegged and barefooted women did washing at 
communal stone troughs or under pumps, and turkeys, gone, 
diickvfH, wandered about over the cobbles. Everywhere was 
a tensft of teeming Life, squalid, but vivid, colourful, in lire 
NVapdtttfln manner. Dona stopped and made 1 sketch, -itid 
the usual crosvd gathered* l left her to it, ami wandering away 
found a sneer one tier higher in which women filled buckets 
and keufcs at a pump in die middle of the road. Acacia rreei 
stretched scrawny arms out over broken walls: while spirals 
of dust blew over waste*heaps dint had Once been houses. 
There was a church out of whose inner darkness streamed a 
smell of incense, and Jiom wbidi old viidud emerged crossing 
tilrrnselves, Dunii joined me cud we minii mti fl to climb Irom 
tier tu tier of tile cobbled Streets, the bouses becoming mure 
and more collapsed looking, and then we observed that every 
few' yards flights of step* led down, from die broken pavement 
to basements into which rickety' wooden dwts of cellara opened 
out, and we became aware dial, incredibly, they, 1 cellars were 
occupied. Ar fust it was dtflkuli to make uut more than 
ijiiidowy Egutt, squatting on titt earth floors in die darkiresd 
t>! tlte cellars, thru us our eyes grew uecusttimed to the Lei 
of light, we saw dark eyes looking out of brown faces, tlue 
gleam of brightly coloured clothes, the glitter of coins worn is 
nit-rings and nedebers, of brass ornaments. in rurbomred head- 
dtn«. 

Wc descended a i light of filthy steps and paused at tlte door 
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of oil- of tJitfte -urSLu-s. Two young wwictt aid on old woman 
ui on tlii.* e.nth Hpilct of woo! and ng refuse at tljcir 
crossed Mid .igaitvs? 4 wall a pile of quillet} turns. They 
were picking Wtr rile tdiiM. making Uocfc for nulling quilts. 
A young girl kuned against one wall; ulte avow a full wd akin 
and an emhroiikrwl waistcoat; bound found her head with 
a black scarf w*» a swathe of while materia] which doped 
be* shoulder. Sin? wow her dirk luiir in two long phitt braided 
with conn mid faded ribbons. The women were limllarly dad, 
their bright dirty dodies all odd* and ends of tunics, wjistcojts, 
aprons, viiawls, tcarvn, iadl«. Hie old woman drew the 
ends of lier head-dr&v round Iter face as wc stood staring. 
Lhtnia smiled and addressing ibrm in Russian a-tfced if die 
might make a sketch of them. They shook lltdt heads, not 
undemanding whereupon an intelligent-looking boy of about 
thirteen sprang out of a dark corner and answered for them, 
isi ftnvdaiv Tlury were Kurds, he told, and did not >peat Russian, 
but he learned tr at school. i le turned eagerfy to the women, 
obviously trying Id reassure them concerning us, but they 
shook their lieadj and veiled their faces. He con tinned to argue 
with them and finally persuaded tliem. 

We Mt down on die ditty step* and. i)unia nude her drawing 
and t mental notes- At first we believed that these Kurds only 
•at m thin cellar to work, but lhe buy told us they lived then?. 

I looked round the cellar for signs of human I tab! ration, but 
there was nothing but an enamel tea-pot on die tloot, arid virtue 
mugs. In one comer a brass pitdier glinted._ There was a 
heap of rap in another corner. There ws> no htrtuture of any 
kind, and when the door was closed tlistt would be only such 
light and air as pcnetrjtod through the chink* in the broken 
boank Further up the I sill, die boy told tu, wc would find 
Tartan living, a great many of them. 

Wc continued up the hiil and came to rows of the rmot 
fantastic hovels built literally on rubbish-heaps. There was a 
frightful ainell from tile excrement deposited all found these 
disgusting dwellings. We picked our way through the tilth and 
cause out to the naked itill-sick beyond the last hovel. Looking 
down cut to them was like looking down on to a heap of brick 
and wooden ruins. Here and there were brick houses that Iud 



# 


SOUTH TO EAMA»IAtllJ 

xsicd in, and were tn>w obviously used jt- Utmies, Tin? i«t 
s ccmfmkm of inhabited and uninhabited wooden sheds, of 
* dilapidation beyond (I^Hprion. It w» even mure difficult 
to imagine human beings living in such place* ilrni in there 
cellars. Yet die children playing about amongst the mini and 
scampering over die filthy ground looked Jiappy and healthy 
enough, and we hail observed very few beggars in the city. 

There is nu grass on this rubbish-heap of a hill. It is like die 
enter of a volcano, all lix.-^e sliak and dry, crumbling earth. 
We climbed some distance up behind die last of the hovels 
and found that it extended into a range of arid hills, with a 
cemetery a little below, in a hollow, and across a shallow valley 
the tropical luxuriance of the Botanic Gardens, There is a 
terrible desolation about these arid hills, bur the view from 
than, stress tins valley and the river, is very line. On the 
dilf-escarpmcnt on the far side of tin* river stands the sombre 
old Castle of Mateih, built by the Turks at tin? end of the 
sixteenth century, converted to a prison when the Russians took 
Georgia in the eighteenth century, and now about to be turned 
into a museum, Armenian churches with their cowWike towers 
thrust up above a medley of white houses and red roofs. Tlw 
blue dome of the Persian mosque is brilliant in the sunshine. 
Lines of washing wave guy banners from the many wooden 
balcotii'e.- of old Georgian bouses. The red blur of a mantes i 
creeps like die dull flame of bougainvillea over a balustrade. 
There it a facade purely Venetian, there 4 Spanish courtyard, 
there an Italian alley-way, there a glimpse of Srambaul; there 
the Orient encroaches, anti there intrudes America. .. . Truly. 
CmmopoJii, thy name b Tifiis. 

Tht lihiury uf Ttflis Is one of perpetual anti cosmuptditJJi 
ravishment. The* Pen bins captured ji in die sixth century and 
held it fur ten years. After tliem came the Greeks, in tire revraitli 
century, and in the eighth the Khscars—those strange people 
»f the steppe who go back to the second century—and the 
Arab*. It bad intervals of reverting to Georgian control, and 
Aral in tin? fourteenth century came Tamerlane, after him the 
Turks, and at the end of dn_* seventeenth century the Lesgfmns, 
ancient wild tribes, of Daghestan. In the eighteenth century 
the Shah of Perso attacked Tifiis, and Russia was aroused TO 
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■ protect * the city and did what protector* In variably do, that W 
to say, retried inio permanent occupation. 

The Tiflis of today curie* the imprint of lier many and varied 
ravishments on her arduteemre, her icrnperamcM, anrl on her 
papulation. 

Tint broad ctreeu of the new rown and the narrow *iirei r . 
of die old sworn with A* fault ctumopoUtt^ Fenians, Georgian*, 
Russians, Kirghiz Tartars Turks, Kurds, Greeks, Armenians, 
Tun’S, and Jews who look as though they had walked straight 
nut of the pages of tlu? Old Trttanuml. Tltrre are mnrtered 
women, veiled women, women in brightly coloured petticoats, 
women wrapped to the eyes in black drawls, women in coats 
and skins, European dress predominates, even in the old town, 
hut dime is enough national costume -.till retained to give colour 
and variety to (he streets. 

On i he way down from I he rubbish-heap to the old town 
proper we passed down a direct in which ihe lower part of the 
houses consisted of window ltfe> mini; such os might be ubed 
for «£ore-n»im or garages; they had double doors like garages, 
bur very rickety and broken ; some of these doors were slightly 
afar, anrl we glimpsed people squatting on die floors in the dark 
interior. Tn one such room a woman stood at a wadimb. In 
several them was the glint of brass bedsteads. Men and women 
fear on chair* in the gutters apposite these sheds of dwellings, 
and fires had been lighted and kettles and frying-pans wrre 
balanced on bride*. The family life is lived for the most pit 
nut in the street in this fashion, the sheds only used as shelters 
and to sleep in. There are similar sited dwellings in the narrow 
cobbled streets on the way up to the Botanic Garden*. 

In many of the narrow streets of the old town you can buy 
Georgian silverware, dried fruits of the East, Persian mgs anil 
silks; here you lose the vast efficient machine of the U.5.5.R. 
in the centuries old Orientalism of Eastern bazaar and market. 
There are numerous lea-houses and eating-houses in the old 
town. The latter specialise in sausages fried in butter, wrapped 
m n thin pancake, tVn sprinkled with chopped onion. Beer is 
drunk with this dish. Several rimes looking In at the windows 
of these eating-houses, watching the food sizzling, and studying 
the variety of faces—all male—of (he customers perched up on 
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jfiol. at die lonp miming tu ttTft invited with friendly iiukt 
!■> join die com pan v. Lui the greasy smrll alnne would have kept 
u* out. M'C diil, however, surrender to the milling hiviration of 
i Persian who invited US into his tea-house, Wt weir watching 
Itin assistant refuelling die samovar with charcoal, when the 
Persian came to the door and suggested that we should come 
in and love some tea. Tiler pLuc wa> full of Hies, nm very dean, 
and full of ll tree-looking Tartars, but we wen; very tired from 
mtr. wanderings on the rubbish-1 leap, and tve preferred die 
ftirndiini vs of die tea-house for ihe refreshing giaours of tea we 
m acutely needed t<i the gloomy grandeur of die hotel dintjig- 
rrxim. Tlte Persian dialled amicably whilst we tipped the 
weak tea. He waa a handsome creature, and modi interested 
in the fact iliar wc came all die way from England 1 . They got 
few English visitors, lie said, but during the season marry 
American-, came. Wliat, lm asked, were die conditions of the 
working-clashes in England. . . . 

We gni up c.triy in rite morning to go to the market, which is 
very htrgc, and to which ye had been recommended aa a happy 
hunting-ground for people like nursdves interested in lire 
numerous nationalities inhabiting Tiflisand grafted into Georgian 
stock, The market is hetdi in a huge cobbled square, with s 
parking ground for carts and waggons, horses and oxen, across 
the road. From the point of view of interest it is not to be 
compared with the Nalchik market, but it has a tidier show of 
produce, good apples and tomatoes instead of bruised and 
green ones, and great quantities of vegetables instead of mere 
handfuls. It has numerous haberdashery and do tiling kiosks 
and small -shops, and meat shops. There were also plants and 
cm flower; for sale. We found die ' types r wTte Iks interesting 
and varied than we had been led to expect; rise streets were, in 
point of fact, far mete interesting. 

And a; interesting at any market from the point of view of 
'life' was ihr view from mti hack room in the hotel. Out 
windows here lixiked on an inner court, surrounded on two 
rirfei by die backs of house*. Out into this courtyard in the 
early morning came die women of tile various households, 
lighting fire; net the cobbles, filling kettles at the pump, bearing 
nigs and mattresses, doing washing at wooden tub? on trestle 
ioe 
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'.tides, and generally bringing thdr domestic life oul Imu the 
open- The 1 anul y tea-kettle would be <iepo*h*d on (he cobbles, 
anti [lie family come out and ai on me doorstep, or squat 
round the fire, die wing ai die hunk* of black bread which appear?, 
to be 1 3jo staple diet of Rttfsb, along will? ir* cabbage soup aid 
it; frightful tea. The Juni-c were apparently only used for 
deeping in. Even on a drixrJing wet morning i watched .1 w oman 
standing ran in tfah yard doing her washing and beeping an 
eye on (tie kettle criming to a boil on die splintering fire un the 
furhMnti 

We left Tiflis in brilliant sunshine and with real regret. We 
Vent if* see an exhibition of Georgian pain ring before ®i- left, 
btit it was excessively dull, the iwul photograph* realism which 
is encouraged in the U.S.S.R. a:, s-xialUt realism—which, it is 
claimed, ail great art must be, all else being considered bom gents. 

When vt cairn? oul of tin? exhibition t regarded with imerest 
the very fine modem building opposite, i inquired of Portia 
what was w ritten across its imposing entrance. 

Following the direct km of my ryes, she translated i " House 
of connections-- 

We discovered afterwards that it was die post-office. 
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FLYING TO BAKU 


I T was a good day for flying wiw-n we left Tiflts ; da sun 
ihrtrw b rill cant Jy, rile sky was cloudiest, tliere was nr> 
wind We harl. however, no tea] faith in lliete being a 
machine- We had at first been told tIihi it left at eleven 
o'eWk, then ji twelve, and were quire prepared for it not to 
leave at all. When rise car turned in -ii the airport there wan 
no sign of any aeroplane. All we could see was empty- fields, 
haystacks, byres. Chickens wandered about, and a woman was 
pegging out a line of washing between the ricks. The driver 
left the engine of the car running whilst hr went rmo the airport 
building. 1 tc was pone for about fifteen minutes, and we feared 
the worst. There was no 'plane in sight, and there obviously 
wasn't going to be any plane. When the driver n_-tumtid. 
Doim asked (tint it anything was wrong. He said. No. 
only tint two mote places dun existed had been booked on 
tile machine; two of the passengers would have to be turned 
away. 

’* Thai'U be us," 1 said gloomily, wlien Donia told me- 
** We're dearly fated not to fly anywhere in the U.S.S.R." 

The driver shut off tits engine and leaned against tile car, 
negligently picking his teeth. The sun had a midday intensity, 
it glimmered over the wide empty flying-field like water, and 
hovered in a hair round tin; bonnet of the car. 

Nothing happened for sortie time, and tlien a number of 
men came out on to the verandah of the building behind and 
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stood w.irdting, and a Tew minutes bier rneclianlcs appeared and 
began wheeling a madiirw out of a hangar. 

What,” asked Don id, " will happen iti tlte rm passengers 
for whom there are tio plates ?" 

The driver shruggea. *' They ran go Tomorrow. Or titev 
can go by train," 

" Hut it's djsgnu-riul," I tried, when Duma had rraiblated. 
" if sod] j ihiiig happi-iied in Lnghmtl another ‘plan# nould 
be tun." 

Now the propellers of the machine were in anion, and a 
great roar filled the field. The watchers came down from the 
verandah and began marching towards the machine, 

’’ You go now," the driver told us, jerking life head towards 
die 'plane, 

Wc joined tlie small crowd of men standing by rite 'plane. 
When die signal was given we mounted the steps and entered 
die narrow, claustrophobic confines of the machine. We .tiled 
oursdvn ; liter# appeared to he a plate (hr e very i-if who had 
com# aboard. Per! taps the two too many had been >ctir empty 
away ? Anyhow, the door slammed, dime wa> ,1 mar ut 
acceleration, and we were all. 

As we climbed up into die blue and all over again I thought, 
Heavens, how I hate flying ! I glanced across at Donia. She 
was leaning back with her eyes dosed, a pained expression on 
her face. The Hoot of the machine was covered with mail-bags. 
It would be impossible to vrep out into the gangway; one 
would have to crawl over the bags, and they were stacked up 

r 'nst the door of the lavatory at the tad of the machine, If 
worst happened and one w«v sick tlicr# would be luadiing 
for it bur to be sick on the mail. Usually tlierc are paper bags 
rucked into a pocket on the back of die seat in front, hur then: 
were none in tliis machine. We concentrated on the scenery. 
We Hew over a great deal of swamp, scattered forest, stretches 
of steppe. Large tracks of swamp and of fir forest characterise 
Western Transcaucasia, viewed from the uir; going cast the 
land assumes an increasingly barren, treeless aspect* till it is 
finally sheer desert and mountains of solid stone. 

Alter about two hours we came down at an aerodrome winch 
appeared to be combined wilii a I anti, as at Titlfe. We bought 
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ond black bread and a green apple at the bullet and 
wandered about, munching, lilattkfid 10 be out of that hut, 
noisy cunflntd vpate and breathing lire good ait again. What 
1 liul seen of the lam from the air interested me, and »c walked 
over towards what thmi the air lud looked like mud butt in 4 
compound, African-native fashion, it seemed incredible thai 
farm-workers of tin* U.£,S,R. should be living in such primitive 
conditions, but tire impression from die air proved to be comet. 
We kicked into one Iuil There was n<» futtflturt. Tin-re were 
a few rags on the earth floor, in one corner, and in Lite middle 
a wooden bowl and a itraw jug. A half-rakcd haby lav howling 
in the dirt. Whilst we peered .» handsome dark-skinned woman 
with tine eyes and teeth emerged from tile darkness and smiled 
it us- Her head was swathed with a son of faded blue tufbm 
with end; flowing on to her shoulder*; she wort- her tiair in 
plaits. learned afterwards that lliese mud hills were 

inhabited by Persians, and were assured that tliey refused 
better thing conditions, preferring this primitive, insanitary life. 

The second lialf of the flight was over vast expanses of desen 
and ranges of rhe mosr savage mountains ) have ever seen- We 
dew very high over these mountains^ and I was seized by rtur 
most agonising ear-ache, tire like of which T have never known 
in j fairly wide experience of flying. There was j slight relief 
3s we approached llic oil-fields and flew lower, but I have never 
tell so til on any flight, and Donia, whose maiden-flight it ai;, 
muttered * Never ogam * from wliite lips when we landed- . - - 

The Caspian was a vivid blue-green, and, in die -hallows near 
the shore, so clear tliar the bottom wa^ visible. If was litre 
palmed glass in its smoothness and brilliant ci. louring- The 
yellow desert had now given place to the coring block earth 
of tire oil-fields; die shafts rose at first like dtisien of gaunt 
pines, tltsn like pine woods, then, us we treated Baku, became 
thick forests. 

We came down in a flying-field where there was an untidy 
garden in which a few scented lupin', and straggling stocks 
■slid biiHrtned. We climbed op into a waiting lorry and were 
bumped along, in a bitter wind, boride the Caspian which had 
now assumed the colourlessness of the fading light. 

Front now on we were on our own. No more tickets would 
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he bought far us, no muio hotel mrangcimmti made. No wires 
had been umr to Baku- We ™ supposed to Save friends ihere. 
So there we wc te T With our coveted mdepcndertuf Jttd <w 
expired visas, on die ciit<e of iluti forbidden w widdi divided 
Europe m<i Ada. It should be a matter of only * few day* tiuw 
before we were in Samarkand. 
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BAKU: WIND-CITY 

I F there is anything in industry more hideous thin an oil- 
field I Jiouid like to knots. Pit-head? and stag-heap* are 
gnm enough, hut iluere iv something monstrous about a 
great forest of oil-shafts rising up out of (heir black mud. 
’Die road from the airport into Baku is a drive through a night¬ 
mare forest which seems never-ending. On the oil-fields them¬ 
selves, and ill along this desolate road, are unspeakable hovels, 
many of them like the foulest kind of pig-sties in the last stages 
of disrepair. One collection of huts was like nothing so much 
as an assembly of dilapidated rabbit-hutches. It was difficult to 
think of human beings inhabiting theta, but there was every 
evidence that they did. It is impossible to exaggerate the 
dreadfulne-s of these hovels. One would think that not even ibe 
mart Wretched ami degraded of human being? mi old possibly 
live in them; nul even under 'Etc Tsars could workers Itasr 
lived under more dreadful conditksm. Hut whereas under die 
Tsar* it was taken for granted that workers should live like 
ill-kept pigs, tinder die Soviets the building of workers' homes. 
go» on apace. At the outskirts of Baku numerous bltxks at 
modern Itai* have been erected, anti are in course of election; 
they iiave been described as being 1 amr/hg die finest tiling!, that 
die wlrole of Transcaucasia \m to show In addition to these 
blocks of apartments there an; numerous, -jinall white-washed 
Jlouses like Irish cabins winch are part of the oil-workers’ 
settlements. 
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The first tmpresiinn of Baku itself fc iliot It h a hideout 
city, but it improves on acquaintance. It abounds in 
inrenr*t, both in the old town and what is bcint: done in t!tt 
new. 

Our own first impression of it was gathered in driving round 
in J droihky—there jtc no taxis—trying to rind j room, We 
Hid not want to nay at the In tourist hotel because when wt left 
Baku we should not be in a pcsstton to say wltere we were 
going next, which in what Imironst hotel managers always want 
to knnw. TltC airport loity deposited us outside ilw Emottmt 
hotel, hut we shouldered our rucksacks and walked away into 
a drlc-srreet, where v.<: found it dtoshky. Donb told the driver 
(hai there was no room in the Intouriu hotel and asked him to 
take us to the nest best. Me drove us to a dingy-lnoking place, 
hui there was no mom ; nor was there any mom at two nr throe 
more in w hich we drove, At one place there was a tiny cupboard 
of a room with no window. At the next place there would he a 
room in a few hour;' lime. We decided to take it without seeing 
i(. Wc were then asked tor Our papers. We produced nur pass¬ 
port-^ and immediately the manager flung them back to us 
across the counter, making clicking noises with his tongue. 
Out place was in die In tourist hotel. Donia told film that it 
was full up. A man who liad been leaning against the counter 
idly watching us suddenly came to life at that, tic was the 
manager 01 the Internist hotel, he said, and tliere '™ ronm 
then?, r I u could not understand why we believed it in hr full up. 
Confusedly Donia explained to him that we understood that as 
we had not wired reserving a room, h would be of no use trying 
to get in there. 

Well, there we were, back undo the wings of Imourist, very 
1 suspect V trying to sneak in to Olivet hotels, and ought out in 
lying about tile reason why. . . . 

We told each other gloomily that we should never escape 
IntuurUt, and that when we came u> leave the hotci. inuremtuablc 
awkward questions would be asked before our passports were 
given hm’k to uv. Our viisas were almost expired, too, and if we 
tried ti> renew them in Baku, heaven only knew how long we 
should be held up. Wc might miss a chance uf a boat. — We 
resolved [fiat if wr could get away without doing so «c would 
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not attempt to get our visas renewed; we must get otit tif Baku 
a* quickly m possible. 

We were given a squalid mom at the top of die hotel. It 
commanded a good view out over the city. Minarets tliruu 
up from the huddle of roofs, and there were the dunw. of 
mosques, Above the clangour of die streets came tile inter¬ 
mittent call of ships. The sound filled me with restlessness. 
1 1 was a cry to be gone, to be gone, across that forbidden rea* 
T leaned out of dial high window and saw in rite narrow street 
iar down below, children swarming like flics over die garbage 
in an open dust-cart. Tliere was die clatter of hones’ boron 
on cobbles, and tiui inescapable din of trams. The Jiglm were 
beginning to come out like fallen stars all over the city sloping 
(bjwji to :Jk sea's jwte edge. 1 dmnld know no peace till t wwi 
safely aboard a ship—any kind of a ship—crossing it. Hut 
even then—did they 4'Si to see ntor's papers on the Other side? 
riant ivti no frontier : why should they ; But we didn’t know, 
and we dart not ask. 

We waited, then ate in a hideously ugly would-be ’ modem' 
dining-room, swarming with fifes, and went out imo the .meets. 
The nighr-lite «f Baku scents to consist of promenading up one 
c .ido and down the other of the main street. There is an arcade 
of simps, raised a tew leer above the road, and being bored with 
die 'iide of the street on which we found outre If, we thought 
we would cross tr> the arcade and look ai the little lighted shops 
under rti arches, Hut no sooner had wc set foot oiF tjio kerb 
dun whistles blew shrilly. Ji was a few' mometur. before wr 
realised that it *ws we who were being whistled, and by 
w-f were lull-way across the road, A policeman stepped down 
from a sort of wooden stool in the middle of die road and 
approached us. 

Ptwnd not to understand/' Donia muttered, then regarded 
idm r smilingly, with an air of innocence. 

hie looked »o angry, and she io innocent, that I was re feed 
wuh the giggles, whereupon he turned very fiercely upon me. 

I did not know tlirn, of course, hut i: appear, that lie bade me, 
sternly , 1 not to laugh at authority 
“ Don't burgh," Dunia muttered. " He doesn’t like it. Just 
look woracd.” 
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I arranged my fare accordingly. 

" Intoumt/' Donb informed him brightly. 

J1 In tourist ? " fie thundered ai us. 

We nodded eagerly. 

expression of relief settled down on Ins face, ami lie waved 
us across the road and into freedom. 

Attempting to recross tile toatl a little later, there was another 
shrill whittling, and this time a policeman name dashing up cit 
a motor-bicycle. Again we assumed an air of bewilderment .<m J 
again Donia muttered the magic word, k ‘ Trtrourhit Tilt* uritc, 
however, our 1 papers' were demanded. A little guiltily, 
remembering our expired visas, we produced mu passports. 
A small crowd l«pan to gather round. The policeman glauccd 
at the pas*pores, then landed them hack with a smile. 

** Co Ui peace, 1 ’ he commanded tii. 

In the morning we allowed nurse kes L> lx* taken on a drive 
round the city. Our guide was j & cure-looking little woman, 
and inclined to be dictatorial, but well informed—though 
inclined to be too inquiritiw as to how we had conic to arris e 
ill Baku from Titles without the hotel being notified. We in 
turn tried to pump her about Turkestan, Yes, die had been. 
Ir v-t* vety Inlet rttiug. No, Ihglith people could not go. It 
war tun allowed. We Could Jurdly aJt her what ivutdd happen 
if an English [icraiti just got on ;i boat and went. We had, 
anyhow', to get on a boat first. . . , 

Baku derives its name from a Persian word, 1 Badkube \ 
inratting die ffimm ui' winds, w-hkit name min it athniiably, 
for it ntdTer' from non It winds all the year round, A violent 
nortlL-nOrth-wcst wind f. wraps it in winter, and in spile of die 
vutfotaiing summers the temperature drops whrti a north wind 
sets in. TJtc avenge number of dondy thy* in Baku is gi'.m 
as fifty pci cent. 

The Persians, wlto are believed to have founded die dry in 
die fifth or sixth century, under Kub.ul I, appear to haw lost it 
to tin- Arabs in the seventh century. There are I raves «f ninth 
and tenth cemiiiTy architecture in ilir old town. Tin: dry was 
conquered by tin- Persians and Turks alternately during the 
succeeding centuries, and finally came to r.-ii in die hands nl the 
Russian* in flu estly nineteenth ctimtty. Its industro! growth 

*9 


o 



south ro s a w a n k \ a n 

bcjrar; in »s-n with die devefoptiwitt of Its ott*fidd$. Tri-thy iht 
pew (t«b, with it* petroleum refmerio and laaorirv fur tnl-fur!, 
is like a rising ridU? creeping slowly bur surely up the bill of the 
old town, and in n few years* time will have a wnpWly inundated 
the hlhp. of narrow streets, the aid walls, Perswre ransquis, 
iTiiriLsn.ES, squat, square houses with dome-shaped roofs, and 
all that romiwiie Orientalism which is anathema to the controlling 
forces of the U.S.S.K. Doubtless a bit of old wall hen?, a 
mosque iheie, will be left, like the sevcmeenili-ceiiiury Gate of 
the Shah Abbas, which is now parr of the Square of Red Youth, 
not so much for history’s sake as a reminder of the barbarism 
from which the city lias been retrieved. An extract from a 
Russian guide illustrates the attitude : " In the Soviet period 
tlic city lias considerably Increased and has been rebuilt and 
embellished with many gardens and squares; old streets are 
partly destroyed, newly planned and enlarged npd plait ted with 
tree.. I liroughout llit rn is electricity and canalization. In ilic 
night, especially by moon-shine, mixed with the dectoral light, 
tire dly is wonderful/’ 

.Neither freait the point of vien of romuniidsm or of the correct 
Party attitude could anyone, 1 album, say fairer than lint. 

Trie ‘ Maiden's Tower', or Kfv-Kalc. was cmcc part of the 
furtilicatumi of old Baku, wiijch uwd to be entirely surrounded 
by walls and a moat, The tower h now used as a lightlMUise. 
Legend has it that this vquai stone tower was bulb by her 
father at the request of an unhappy young girl who thing herself 
from it nitlirr than give up her lover. Acrtos the read from it 
is a mosque, and a t-ullecmm of old hmi$c> with dome-sltaped 
rotds. Tier upon tier the rams! tackle old town irises behind, 
like the old town of TiflH, the narrow, cobbler) streets in some 
parts mere alleyways, not wide enough for a car to pats through. 
Outside low white-washed houses women sit on the ground, 
leaning against the walls; some of them are vriled. In court' 
yards between the houses camels stand, like a sneering challenge 
to Westernization. Some of tin: houses are the most appalling 
tumbledown stacks: our guide tells us iliat many of tliom air 
private property left over from the Tsarist regime, and that the 
peopiL caimoi ta persuaded to vacate ibem and move into the 
tine new workers dwellings of the new town. She is very 
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eloquent about the rodifaatfoti of die Peis ton women. Brfbfe 
ihe Soviet campaign for riicir emanripaiiofi ihey ltd brra 
cruelly irpcBseed, rhe mere dun?!* o\ men* in dte Eastern 
fashion; now* unveiled* educated, socially and morally iVrtiJ, 
they riijc m high jiofttiom in die state, biking iNcir pbcc jl. 
* useful Soviet citizens ", They ate very intelligent, ahe drdares, 
wirii q flair for mathematics; many become doetem and 
engineers* . . * There I tad been. s!ie aays, many murders of 
women when the campaign for thmr emandparitm began, 
Tho&e who put aside the veil were called Itarlots b\ tbc men, and 
in many cases wives and daughters had been kiJbd 3:y Inudwiiitla 
and lathers who preferred to ■see their womenfnllt dead raibef 
than this shameful Westernization ovcitake diesis. But today 
in Baku there is a museum showing the emtocipiJon of Persian 
women. Silt strongly urges that we should go to sire it. Today 
die Persian woman, instead of lying on the door itt clulddilrtli* 
a r d die I rid been forced to before her emancipation, bring regarded 
at such limes as unclean, nrrtv goes into hospital and prupo 
treatment and is raught mothercnift. -She H ahu - + ai clinks r 
taught irittii-control and personal hygiene, and her ebdrlmn tiff 
educated in the sdioob and trained to he free and * useful Soviet 
citizens # , * * * 

During liiis narration emancipaidd and unemarveipuud women 
passed m; women with dumb drawn across the lower part of 
ilidr faces ; women in European dre^; women umiggfed on to 
the rocking* shabby street-can, sharing in the fiee fight vkh the 
ihel% and women 3qi1.1t ted idly on die ground, dwir Cim hidden, 
as irtiLiiTaent to all thb s^ucklkati^ iti machines, to 

soot-hour working day, to racial and pdf deal ccmedwsttc*^- 
m die cameb flicking die die from their mangy |adt<, , , . 

Tlic East h so old. The West i> a young dung, nulling 
around fiiD of new idea* and cnrinzwattri for wiving d*£! work] 
through tlie mad linn, hygiene, erhtoiirat, For umiutfcs tin? 
Eui W ujrvived without ehifaaikm in dir-* term Ir has 
centttrus uf its own van dvillsaiiun behind it* li was civilised 
when the West war Mill a >uramp, Jiid the people of die West 
wure the iklm of animals and lived in avtn. 

bit so great m aditewmiml for a wuriiari to uncover her 
face and go our into die world and stand brade a niudune r 
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Reactionary ? If you like, lit this matter of ilic vocialuaiinn 
of Eastern peoples I am —if to be tn favour of leaving die East 
alone js to be reactionary. 

At the top nf die hill of Baku’s < !d town terrace gardens 
air Wing constructed On what is little mote tliaii a rubbish heap. 
Here arc nsinma htisltes, pergolas with climbing rores, cafes, 
accommretuion for open-air concerts, rockeries, flights of istep*, 
bntdies looking our user the wide Baku Hay; it is all very 
claiming, and much appreciated, wt were u-ld, nn hoi summer 
c\ cnings, for, in the absence of that north wind, there was always 
•' pleasant bmtir up there. There gardens, our guide assured 
u*>, were only possible as o result of' constant irritation *. Thai 
is to say rhe flower-beds and thmlm amt trees had to be wairred 
twice a day. « , * Baku is badly off os regards water-supply, 
and bn. also very little vegetation, so that, altogether, these 
gardens represent a considerable achievement, 

A (ioc broad boulevard has been constructed along by the 
sea, anql this, together with the fine sweep of tiw bay, makes it 
not unlike the Bay of Naples. There are even the factory 
chimneys in the near distance. . . . Behind tin: boulcvj/d are 
some well laid-out gardens, with tamarisks and flower-beds, 
sliatly walks and tienchcs, and behind the garden, block? of 
modern flats with pink walk. 

The new town of Baku fa> grind si topi and municipal 
buildings; there are several giiod iVnl stotes, and shops selling 
itaJi luxury goods is flower?,—chryunihnniini-; in putv, tied 
up with pink and while paper bows, and hideous nugniu, purple, 
and orange plush catkins, for the mast part—wines, perfumes, 
coFifcctionrry. fancy goods. St is a good 1 serviceable ’ situ nf 
town, commercial bur without that deprev-ing greyness uf 
com modality which efutm:retires Kiev, Kharkhov, and Kuriov. 
It has none of the handsomeness of Tiflik and, like Naples, looks 
its beat front its bay. 

As it turned out, Donut and I had ample opportunity for 
studying it Irotn dm angle. 
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W E were mudi cxeiuiscrf in our mind* by 1 rlrari flwf 
when vc attempted to bvc tin: liocd, In tourist writ 
would jnsbr on conveying u** by car to tfec hotoc 
of tiic friends to whom we were supposed to be 
going* We derided t\m we bad better be ready to meet sndi a 
contingency, and equip ourselves with anaddreffs to which, if need 
be, we must allow ourselves m be taken* We developed the 
idcr^ Thai if we could quote m address \mt round the comer we 
should be allowed 10 set our for it on foot* 

They 1 !) warn to send a porter with m to carry our rudbtdtj/ 4 
Well pretend they're a mere nothing—swing them lightly 
to our shoddmand stroll rngligetuly away/' 

“ You know horn* heavy (hey are-^— 11 ' 

14 We could manage 4 negligent manner for the hundred 
yards dll we turn the comer/' 

We felt that we must afeu be able tu answer die [legible 
question as to why we did nut go to this address in the fust 
p1ace t instead of driving all round the city trying to get into 
adv hold but tin! Intnumt one* Well — our friends did not 
meet u* At the airport as we had expected, and wile it we Lulled 
j.i their apartment we found they were away. How do we 
know that they are back in Halit tmw ? Oh t we met in the 
street. Or they telephoned die kuteL Dammit, we axe ecu; going 
to be cross-examined like ibis; finely xx can leave the bold 
when we please, without accounting for our comings aiui going* i 
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Bui 1 knew lit my heart iluit it was betrei to have a «nry ready 
for am emergency, So muefc—every thlhc-^depended on 
nothing going wiring at this stage, and wr are already open to 
trupidon by having been caught Lying about (icing unable to 
get !mu the 1 mourn: hotel 

Arm liter dread was lltsr nut parpens would Ire detained 
until such time a*, we dec Fated we were leaving Baku—when 
we should no doubt be asked where we were going tw vt. Well, 
if iliey would not return us our patsporo to go to friends', they 
must be told that we were going to Baturn—we were due to go 
there, anyhow, .weanling to Voks' arrangement?, U was all 
very worrying, bur it v.ji no use declaring even our imenticn 
of leaving the hotel until we had found out about boars. 

Accordingly, on the third day, wc set cut for the docks. 
The cobbled road by the quays swarmed with people, standing 
about tn groups, sitting cm their boxes and bundles, funning 
qiiuit! for die inquiry office, for the newspaper stall, for L.msk i 
selling rarabte, Warehouses on the oilier side of the read were 
disgorging crates and bales. Above the sltcds opposire die 
tunnels nf steamers thrust up. We joined :t small queue lor the 
inquiry office and learned that there was a steamer for Krasnovodsk 
that evening, with the gratuitous information that there was a 
queue about a mile long waiting for rickets already. The queue 
was across the road, round die comer. No, there wasn't another 
steamer tomorrow evening, lit two or three days* time? 
Perhaps, There was no regular service tti this time of the year. 

We found the queue colly enough. It appeared u> occupy 
most of one side of the street. And ir was not so much 1 queue 
as a great crowd which completely cohered the pavement and 
merflowed Into the road, A number of people were sitting on 
bundles in the gt liter. Shawled women with h and Iren, hit* f- 
covercd beads stood their grain d against tire wall with an 
ait of eternal fixity. They would, you I eh, wait fur ever it 
need Ire. 

Donut made various inquiries as re- who was die last person 
in the queue, and having found him, a poorly dressed youth 
weiring an astrachiiEi Fiat, «r grouped ourselves behind him. 

Dnmq made the necessary * contacts" with fliose in front 
and behind in order to establish ourselves m die queue, then 
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went jway tf> buy newspaper-. .irtd a ft's- apple-. with which ro 
pass i he rime. We were rui longer .it the tail nf I lie queue by 
the time she reiyrncdt though slip wt» gnne only a few minutes. 
When alter some rime the queue slum i d no signs of mmetnent 
we began, to make inquiries—and dlscrflrercd: that tile distribution 
of tickets had not vet betpm. 

" How long shall we have to wait r " 

" Not long.” 

Donia persisted. 11 About ho* lung f " 

“ Till t!ic evening." 

It was then noon. 

When the first shock had worn off, Donia tried again, 

“ Shall we all get tickets. do you think?" 

“ I lave you put your name down ?" 

“ No." 

" Lottie people put tlicir names down yesterday." 

" OJj, my Gud l'' That was an aside in English. 

Then in Russian, patiently ; "To whom does one give one's 
name ? " 

“To the comrade there in the greet 1 cap.” 

Wr found die comrade in the green cap. He was near the 
head of tlte queue, and a swarm of people buzzed about 1dm. 
clamorously. all shouting at once. 

lie I tad a stub of pencil and several scraps of greasy-lookmg 
paper, which lie kept turning over and over, confusedly, j* 
dlilctrivl people kept demanding as to whether lie laid their 
names down. 

Donia began giving f*u? names, when suddenly it dawned i.tl 
tu Uidi that it uu« all quite futile. When the ticket office opened 
wJati official was going to trouble to decipher dir illegible lUmev 
on dime greasy bits of paper } 

She Mid overfly; “ What i* the um oi hits of paper like tlur ? 
Vuu've probably hat half of them a!ready, and \ yu can't read 
them, and nehody else k going tt> try. Von tiughi to leave a 
b.K]k and do it -ill properly !" 

TJi» suggestion was received with great acclaim by the 
crowd- There were angry cries nf "■ That’, mte ! " " Why 
don't you take our name* down properly ? *“ ” Why don’t 
you get j bo.4? " " Why don't you have j proper list" 
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The mart in the cap replied to there pretest? by removing 
himself to another part of the queue, 

We returned tu our own place? and spreading ncwspapcis on 
the kerb sat dwn (nr a liule while, till it occurred to ns. that 
having established out places in lire queue we might a? well 
leave it fire an, hour or so. We decided to go buck 10 the hotel 
jut) pet j meal, and discover a suitable address round lire comer. 

Wc investigated the pink blocks of flats; it was important 
to know tire name of lire street a given block was in, its number, 
and which apartment nf those indicated on die notice-hoard iti 
the entrance hall was <mr friend i*. . , . Equipped with litis 
information, ile» Is to say, having settled tire name and apartment 
{lumber and correct postal address of our imaginary friend -, we 
went on to the hotel and ate that afternoon meal which is early 
lirndreon fur Russians, We spem about two hour ift tire:. way, 
and tlren decided that iw might as well stroll kwh to tire duci* 
and And our how tire queue was getting on. Nothing, we 
supposed, WiiuId have happened, but ii was just as well, perhaps, 
to look It up, to sutablidi tire tact that we still had placet in it. 

To tmr amaze limit we got hack to find half of it gone. We 
dashed frenrietUv up and down, the way a dug (Joes when it 
has lost its master, and finally found some people near the bead 
of tire queue who remembered us, and who vouched for the 
fact that our tun* had come and gone, m. thru we were tntw 
fits titled in taking our places at the head of the queue. There 
trere some protests about this, bur they were over-ruled, 

One of our staunchest defender? w.ts a nil, bh-nd, bro.'H- 
shouldered man of about thirty who. because lie wore □ blue- 
and white striped gilct, faded blue dungarees a white peaked 
cap, we nicknamed 1 the Sailor \ He had bright blue wyes ynd 
a pleasant smile. He told us thn there were now only fourth- 
dast places left on the boat. We were foolish to have left our 
places in lire queue for so long, ire said. Wc asked whether we 
were likely to get fourth-class pbces. Yes, lie thought so. 
One could generally manage to get fourth-class places. It meant 
travelling * deckuf course, wc realised that ? what did 
travelling ‘deck’ mean? That you had no shelter, and no 
place 10 lie down—-except on tire deck. It was not so bad ii 
one bad brought bedding. He talked at uiir rucksacks and 

nd 
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smiled. Perhaps* he slid, wlien we were aboard we should be 
able ro transfer, Wc Imped m>. Devoutly we hoped ao. Jhir 
better fourth class than not m get aboard jt jIL 

Wlieu ai last our turn came to pasi into the L.t iking-half, 
we found another queue inside. Militia guatded ilw doom, At 
I he hooking window', when *e finally reached it, Donia inquired 
if it was possible m get second or first class, hirst and mod 
svera all gone, site was told; a number of delegates travelling 
Itati caused a fun on diem; we mighi try fur third ; if we got 
diem we should return the fburtLcfesa tickets, Inquiry at tlie 
next window elicited the same Information about first ami second, 
ant! all third-class places were sold, hut we might try on liar 
boat. . . , 

We paid ten roubles each for out fourth-tin . places, whidb 
at the rate at which wc had dunged qttr money mrani Irolf a 
crown each. 

When we out of die booking-hall we saw the man in 
tin- striped gilct leaning against a wall, munching a piece of 
bicad. Jie smiled and called u> us, asking if we got places. 
Wc told him yes, fourth, mtd he laughed Wt sin mid nmi 
to bring some food along for tile juun«y> he said, nnd it wjs 
a% well to be ett ilir decks an hour before die strainer was due to 
sail. He would look out for us. 

He scented to !o a very helpful * sailor 

Tlir afternoon Was wearing on, and we Lid still a lot to do. 
We had to get back to ill** hotel, settle our bill, recover our 
■p-ipr.-rtv; then got Isack to the docks and dump our nttk- 
sJfVs in I lie baggage room ; then we Lid to go shopping, 

At the hotel we announced boldly ilia! we were leaving almost 
.it mice and would like our bill and oiur pumpon*. 

There was some discussion as i<» wltefhcr we should be 
ail owed to use Uir food-tickets intended for trivuin and 8 a turn 
instead of paying for the meals. There was some Telephoning, 
and a number of people were brought into the discussion. I 
have forgotten now how it ended; i know that all I cared about 
■Am rectiveri rtg our passports and getting out of i he hold. Once 
we had our pa»ptrm drey should bicker to their heart’s content 
<wr anything and everything. I he passports were handed 
back, but it was pointed our that out visa* needed renewing, 
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YcS, knew, we said ; we would sre to it: we tud TW't t' ‘rgorttn. 
TX e paid our hill, said, no, we did not need a porter tor cur 
baggage, we had only rucksack*. . . , 

Downstair* in die hull the porter asked, did we not want 
ihc or ? No, no; we were nor going tar, only t mind tile earner, 
Slid cur rucksack* Wert so light. In proof of which we swung 
th em tu our shoulders, smiling, insouciant. 

Tin: potter looked at us doubtfully, but wishing him 
Dmt'tdvfvt, we marched away out of the doorway and into the 
vtti-el. The potter come to liie doorway and watched us dll we 
turned ilie cumef. We bad had the feeling that, cfoaqrisiwd 
with our irregular mode of departure, not at all bctitting two 
English iMiwtt, he ‘would watch us. and glancing hack, we saw 
htni standing there regarding us, we thought, uith suspicion. 
Our rucksacks were very heavy, but we strode briskly down die 
street. 

" Leave one arm swinging—don't dutch at bo ill straps as 
though your hack’* breaking." 

" It Is, pretty near." 

" So's mine, but we've got to keep up that nonchalant air. 
Swing along, like this—whin ling—as though you were }m 
off for a jolly hike with nothing mure than your mac and a hire 
of lunch in your rucksack. And don't keep looking batik like 
that—it looks so suspicious." 

" He's coming after us, 1 believe lie’s going to follow uv‘\ 

" Wc'll gu into those garden?, We can so<.n give him die 
slip with all those paths and bushes." 

We marched into die gardens and proceeded to lose ourselves 
in a mar of paths. When we finally dumped cutr rucksacks and 
collapsed on to a bench our backs and amts felt like breaking, 
but w e had lost the hotel porter. 

WLrtt we bad recovered breath we limped along slowly and 
painfully tow'ards the docks. There was now no need lot 
maintaining a nonchalant air- 

ht the dock road we found the same crowds as in the morning. 
We queued up at the baggage-rotun to dispose of our baggage, 
then <et off for the shops. Wc bought bread, sausage, butter, 
elk-ew, and A bottle of water. Wt made our puiehaiti in Torgsifl 
became it appeared to Ik dtc bert store:-. We paid in English 
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money and were given our change in Polish and American coins. 
Tlut was always the snag abouT flopping in Totgain. 

H.iCJv .ii I he <locks we fpicucd up to redeem nut and 

struggling with ft out nt the hot tiny room pattrCl wiiii ■.imil-irjy 
struggling humanity. saw the 'sailor*. Ife cauls* over and 
greeted us am) relieved us of our rucksacks, and we followed, 
hint across the re,ad and into the dockside ivaiiutg-full, which was 
Hire a railway station waiting-room, with rows of Mrlws dw 
usual immense nqrtjwF of Stalin draped with red, and die familiar 
overpowering near and smell. The place was packed, but we 
found places tm a bench after some qf the people sitting there 
had been persuaded to place some of their bundles on die floor. 
Everyone except ourselves appeared to have bundles uf bedding. 
There were large tca-keitleseverywhere,and numcn-Ui balalaika*. 
Old women sat huddled up in I lieir shawl 1 *. Young women 
boctenfy bared immense breasts to suckle tJirir young. One 
woman had her baby tied to l«r back. It cried pireoudy, and 
its little legs appeared tu lie twi-.red most uncumfortahiv in tlic 
scari that hound it to its mother. ft had red-rimmed tvei and 
sores round its mouth. The mother kept patting its behind, and 
smiling. Finally she untied ji and clapped it to her brom to 
keep it quiet. Men in huge slutggy sheepskin hats ai logetilrr, 
staring vacantly, themselves like a flock of sheep- There were 
a number ot flat Mongolian faces, and a number of women with 
iheit %hatvls drawn across their laces. Tlrere was a feeling of 
the Last drawing near. 

We waited iu this heat and Mitel) for two hours, thi n a ‘.vivo 
sounder! and irounify tint whole tooru was on jw feel, m .fling 
down gangways, climbing over brndjus, pulling, struggling, 
shoving. Militia with pistols at tlmir hips ■•prang on to bettebrv 
and nbouted, Tm\xrithiM, Tm'imikihi, appealing tt> liir mob to 
leave ikir places in orderly fadiiort, <nw bench at a time, but 
•be syren proved not to be from tile Xntsnovod*k steamer after 
oil. and everyone returned to ihdr pious, some complaining, 
some langldng. When they had all wttiled down again tile 
militia made anoilmr appeal fur citdcrlines* when the tint came 
to leave the lull. Out when tint syren vjimded again, tliere was 
tire same mad tumpolr. Thin time the warning was for rht 
Kiasnt.v-.’dsk: passengers* and the rabble vigorously fought us 
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way ro theetlHn *piienf iItc bedding,bundles,it-a-kcttK babto, 
with which it wwi JrttrHcricfL There wji»a 'Cidilc ’40 1 ihr iitiliiii 
when j rnuni tried to break through without a ticket- Hr wia 
literal Iy thrown hack into the llalU 

It was heaven to get out into the nighi-air -4 the quayside. 
A long queue stretched from sheiiltitig-nwffl exit n> the shabby 
looking little steamer lying alongside. We wnt wne time 
covering the sharr distance to the ship, and an old man Mind, 
almost hidden under the bedding he carried on I its lent, krju 
complaining if tat whereas we all queued up like good comrades, 
as die militia told us to, neople who lud not queued up at ail 
had girt «n Ixjurd first, unci were taking all the good places. . - - 
Whilst we were still standing in the queue (he * sailor" loomed 
up out of the darkness, timing towards m from the ship. He 
had mn places for ns, he said, up in the bows ; lie would look 
for us these. 

He was certainly being 3 very kind 4 sailor *. 

When at last wc descended the gangplank into the ship s 
lower deck, an officer standing at the bottom of the steps asked 
sharply, as we turned left to go to the bows, ” What class ue 
ynu ?" 

He stared at us when Duma answered fourth. 

We climbed .i perpendicular (light of steps flanked ott cither 
side by latrines from whose portholes came die most incredible 
stench, and came nut into die bows. Every inch of deck space 
appeared to be covered already with humanity and its bedding. 
The blue and white stripes emerged again through die dusk. 
He Jed us to a place beside the tmehnr chains. Titrre was jtnt 
sufficient space far our rucksacks. We tat down, pushing our 
rucksacks a little backwards, a little forwards, u little to tlw tight, 
a little to the left} prostrate bodies moved slightly, uncomfort- 
afaly, grumbling. Bur they moved, boon we liad space cnuugii 
to stretch out at full length. SVc shoved our rucksacks into the 
gutter under the nil. They would serve us pillows. We 
spread out leather coats out not so much as potential bedding 
bur to stake our claim in the deck space, then stood up and 
leaned on die rail, looking at the lights of Baku jewel.trig t* 16 
in visible bills, and thinking, We're otf I ” 

But that is precisely where we were mistaken- 
UP 


CASPIAN SEA INTERLUDE: 

% r I 

FOURTH CLASS 







CASPIAN SEA INTERLUDE; 

FOURTH CLASS 

F OR nearly three hours %t by out in the Bay with engine 
trouble. W hen we dropped anchor there was a fierce 
ranting of tile grea t cltattis and a panic-stricken rtiglu on 
rhe part of the people encamped between diem. Every 
now aru] then there the heavy vibration of the propeller 
vending a shudder through the deck—and those who lay on it. 
All round people grumbled, joked, domi, nr lay on their niat- 
**«*« patiently staring at the stars. On nnc aide of the bay 
ihere n r * iht red glow of furnaces, and long plumes of smoke 
unit ding against the warm grey-blue of die sky. Baku itself 
wa* like a great jewelled brooch. 

Tlte *hip itself, viewed from the bows, presented a fantastic 
tight. The cicck-fp.ii.-e of the bows and amidships was a solid 
tri4:= ot humanity. Hut the mass did not look as though it was 
composed of human beings, but of closely packed bundles of 
rags. The batch covering the hold was completely hidden by 
die bundles. The sheltered first-class deck was completely 
empty. 

The freedom of the ship for all classes which is a feature of 
the London to Leningrad steamers does not prevail on tlw 
Caspian Sea steamers, which du not cater for tourist traffic. 
Tlic Communist answer to this is tliat If you are not a luurinr, 
valuable to the country fur the money you bring 10 it, ur j 
commissar, or a delegate, or a Red Army officer, y ( Vu tbouUl nut 
lie travelling, but slaying at home and getting on with your job. 
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If you insist oti travelling you muct pul up with whatever 
conditions operate, because jt present the U»S„5.H. & nut 
catering fur putamgsr traffic other tlum for tourists, bdng fully 
oKirpbd with providing adequate tmrtsport for goods. Alt 
this i> mi^frublr enough, but doe not seem to ok any rason 
■why liiovc unfortunates compelled m navel fourth class—either 
from tack of money or lack of accommodation elsewhere— 
should not at lest be allowed to lie under cover OH the firaf- 
daw deck, what tirut ilic privileged firet-dnss passengers lie 
snug in iltdr cabins, J have been assured that * the better - 
dressed ' fen mb-class t&b$engen ate permitted in transfer to 
more sheltered parts ot the deck, but it is surely extraordinary, 
to say the least of «, if in a Communhi country one must have 
rise appearance of respectability before being permitted to avail 
oneself of available shelter. 'fliere is the danger of vermin bdng 
transferred to the first-class deck, of course, if the 1 tab hie * are 
allowed in utilise it indiscriminately, but 1 can only say dor 
Donia and 1 lay fur thirty-six hours amongst rile ragged and 
unwas hed and collected neither hug nor louse. The principle of 
this discrimination Is, anyhow, 1 submit, all wrong in a country 
aiming at social eepdiry. 

It is highly probable that bad Donia and ! gone to the captain 
and explained that we were foreigners, shown our papers, we 
should lave been provided at least with shelter; but with visas 
windi would expire in a day or two, no permits for Turkestan, 
ami travelling on bootleg roubles, we were ill no position to 
call attention to ourselves, still less show our jiapers. Il is 
possible tliai the Captain might mu have been acquainted with 
die regulations coucerattui foreigners in Turkestan, but tc 
could not afford to take rile chance ; being safely aboard tin? 
ship it seemed more expedient to us to lb low until we got not 
merely to the other side of the Caspian, but safety through 
Turkraton and out ifte oilier dde. 

It was a relief when ai last we were uriilcr way. The open 
«a which awaited us out vide tlie Bay was smooth us a poaiiL 
The night was warm, and blaring with stars, l have never «rn 
such a brilliojH.e of ruses, t lay on my hack staring at them and 
dunking rinr all the funfairv> ami disci union of thtv ship ccjjiU 
nut detract from their spkndHur. On one side of mr lay Donia. 
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£ airily trying mieignd jIltiJ ho ixstfiaj-irp lenlior-nroiit ^vas 3 
fnaitiL*' 3 & p, beyond Im !iiy iwi Fengm w^inen with ^rnauieiua] 
btsd-diE&sesi and Ifttfg block plaits banging down rjvqr tbiir 
ahouldertt Otic ktrpi htrr black veil drawn across her face; the 
otk'-f. 3 magnificent creature in Udraggfod fed vdver, allowed 
bet white veil Tti ric% 3 i freely. itatb spat u gjrar dcaj, wnfi 
bdidimg, izi&om dcsmuga i f the ibroaL One qf them bad a 
rj f? doll hound by a sash to liw stomach. 

On my Other tide U a thin, ragged Russian tad ofabout fifteen 
°f ““Wti* fit" had no overcoat and no bcddiitg, Ik by with 
ln> head «.m a tin box, and protected one side of his tare with a 
doth Cap pulled down over it. I hr smell of him was just 
brltcl, fleyrmd him by 5 lad a little older; he had 1 Iiard dry 
ccmgli, and cmtgltcd arid spat alt through the night. At my feet 
la> a man wlm wore an sstrachan hoi and who lad a straw basket 
full of dried fish. He had a mattress and some rugs and lay 
buried out of sight. Beyond him, between tile cluing 3 yotin gbf« 
man and woman by cuddled up together oti their mattress, 
sleeping os peacefully and intimately as though they were in bed 
at home, Jk-ycnd the two tads. Under the bools, by an old 
couple, humped on [heir sides, 

-During tile night tin: lad nexi to me began snuggling closer, 
whimpering a Ihde. I shoved him ulT. When lie repeated iiic 
performance, I roused Donia, 

" TdJ this kid to lay off,*' I pleaded* irritably. “ Tile imrii u f 
him's enough without being expected to cuddle liint 1" 

Duma mi up and spokt to the bii 

" Wlctf is u, TovofiJt ? Keep to your own place,” Her jtiers? 
was kind but firm. 

The boy sprang up, and stood cowering over us, slit wring 
violently, and {altering. lit looked like a little ilrin scarecrow 
standing there in die dim light, hi* feet planted in that 
uttEtdcniiilian contusion of humanity, 

“ He sa y* you've stolen hfc- spoon” Dunki translated. " He 
says you've got it lit your pocket.” 

“ Mud ot drunk/ 1 1 .aid, wearily, ** Mild. ] should think, by 
the look of hint. Anti 1 wish Jits glrntly brother would stop 
coughing and gobbing hat fur five mUmies,” 

" dreaming, 1 think,” Uutib slid, and addressed him 
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again, urging him to go and lie down in his own place and try 
to sleep. 

He whimpered that he hadn't a place to go to, anti tiiat lie was 
cold, Hie miter fad wakened then and called to him, and the 
wretched little cmature slunk bade to fab place. I was ashamed ; 
he man only a kid. t thought, no older tiiatt my own diild; I 
might have let him snuggle closer, getting tofasa warmth lie eudd 
from my own more warmly clad and bettef-fed body, , , , 1 
nnghi— ijuj for that awful sour-sweet smell of dirt. 

The liantruss of tile deck became almost intolerable as die 
heart wore on. 1 pulled a sweater out of ntv rucksack and made 
a wad to go under my hip-bone when l ying on niy side, hut 
otter a time deck and bone united again in one excruciating iwhr. 
To toll over and lie on one's back was merely to transfer die 
ache to one's Spine, Silting up one discovered tin: bones in 
one's buttocks. Standing up was a temporary relief, but die pre¬ 
dawn Hind was cold ami one could riot ttiind ftif kmg- Lying 
on one's face reived for a little while, but that way nm wai mo re 
dfucely aunre of the smell of dried fob* garlic* felt* and middled 
iiuman bodies. In die end there was nr thing fn? h bui ft) lie 
un one s Lji:k jjiJ wait im the dawn. Why n Apf te «iijH tfecorn- 
huT-- should ueem more tolerobie in daylight it b fuml no ay T 
hut thtr fiu;i remains dull, (Etc re h a c^rtnisi measant vi relief wlien 
* esinc die dawn \ 

Tlui stars were a grrai comfort. 1 had the fkiing dur night- 
maje as thh journey was I diould always remember those 
siar^i and be glad to have seen them. That ship never flmte now- 
mto my mind without l see it against a brilliant baek-tkidi of 
siara. Twice i saw ibooting <taT$i The innate mpensriiiun 
wftkit In daylight I vtremjtiusJy deny assisted irsdf shooting 
ztan are lucky* I uitd myself iJtai means we diajj get to 
Samarkand* 

The briliiance of the stars faded, imperceptibly* as (hough 
transparent grey veils w~cre drawn over tlrem* one after another; 
f° " yi1 K dimmer and dimmer, and finally faded out 

info the dawn-grey of the sky tiseJf One very big and bright 
iur w*r. fht- last tr« go. Even tn full daylight it persisted* the 
morning itnr f serene and! lovely and uiujiirncbable, 

1 iiinigh rbe stars faded slowly, die daylight omc suddenly* 
n6 
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Tfwre was nn splendid darning dawn. the (biding back of 
the daritmwi like a curtain drawn aside, and the Ikiing .,f the 

5c Rt cn , lhe ^ surr ™^r of tint burning morning &tar, 
Thea lull day was on us, and on the grey, empty rfa a ™- k ed 

AS thon^, they had Wit called, all t J* bundle of Immunity 
btgan attmng m this ihrupt termination of night. They sat 
op, stretching, looking about diem, calling to each oilier. 
Jumbling with their bundles, bringing uni hunb of brcid 
unearthing tCLt-kcule^ 

, J* ,e jft * 2r,re " rut ,Jl t!lc sprang up, healing hh thin 
kxfV with his aims tu warm fliutreJi; [.Hiking out over die sea 
eagerly. Be was, t d Covered, a bright-looking lad. t smiled 
at lutn, wondering how much uf the incidents of the night be 
renwinbered, and He stnilrd hack, pleasantly, and said something 
which I did not understand, but to which another smile appeared 
to be an adcepiate answer, in daylight lie was just an otdmxry 
Ititmon buy. J 

I leaned over the huddle tliar was Donia. 

" Shall w* make tea ? " I suggested brightly. 

Site looked si me Jwlrtully. •* Howe®, you ? " she demanded, 
and buried Iter lace inside her ctut again. 

J was so abashed rtint for a few triameiil-s f lay leaning again it 
my rucksack wondering whether I felt ill myself, so great is the 
pfjy.cr of Whilst E wag as it wen? sounding 

iHYigjj, tjut* at the Penbn women began to tctdi nicist 
muiutrou*iy and tu vomit inro the holes from which die anchor- 
riutins emerged. Her comp anion promptly began m vomit 
through a scupper, and there were Irighmii sounds of retching 
from behind. Like die waking it all began as though at a com- 
mintf. It might have been done to numbers., so Automatic- and 
simultaneous, was it. Men sitting up on their bundles and wijta 
tl»c. vomiting wutnen laiigfictl and called to each other, jerking 
liisit hsw» in the direction of the w omen. Someone began m 
smiin a babLsika and to sing, From another pan uf die deck 
camr the music of a gramophone. The sound of the sea was 
audible now. The man with the dried fall began i. v :mir 
humbly. The I’ersiaii women moaned between ilidr bouts 
treiiting horrible amiml noises, their veil* drawn across *h«r 
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filers. their bodies rocking to mid frn, I now noticed rim 
under flidf full skins they were long red mjusen lucked into 
dwtr boors- 

I itnyed until tin? sun was up, wandering whether I fell side 
or nut. and rJicn, resolutely, sat up and fished bread and sausage 
out of my rucksack. 1 discovered that T was hungry. With a 
jack-knife 1 cut the bread into near slices, buttered it. and de¬ 
tached some of the lumps of fat from tile sausage. 

Doitia, moving lie: position, caught a glimpse of me. and 
turned mi jy in disgust, tint though 1 felt intensely sorry lur 
her, and a-.1: anted Jt being able to enjoy any tiling wljjlst she 
fell ill, undeniably llic bread and sausage tasted good in the morn¬ 
ing air, and as to die vomiting going on all around, one got used 
i<- din j ii became merely pan of die note of die sea and die 
smell of tile ship. 

Tlie morning freshness departed butli from the day and from 
my spirits, however, as the bouts dragged pa--r. The sky clouded 
over, die swell increased—and up in the bow* wc lutd the full 
benefit tif die ship’s every modem. Tlic brnira seemed Inter min- 
able. Every bode in one's body seemed to ache from the hard¬ 
ness uf ilic deck. I dimlxd up on to some baggage behind me 
and Jar there, until the owner of it warned to lie on it fahnself. 
It was hard ami lumpy, but a ieat her- null rest, to rnpared tdlll the 
deck. 1 rtp.ukcd my rucksack, taking out the hard things, to 
rnukt it wtu ft ■ j cushion to tit on, and n-sted my hack against 
someone die’s bundles. The owner of the bundle ■> wa» sbnibrly 
propped up cm the other side; so Jong as lie remained in that 
position ! was all rigid. 

One of the Persian women had a swollen face. She began to 
tdJ me all about it. 1 nodded and made sympathetic fact-, and 
%h< wa* satisfied with my response. She sat mining her face 
hour after hour. And hoar alter hour DOnfit by wirtehedly 
hy the rail, anti I sal on iny bundle with someone dse’s:bundle 
behind my buck, and people laughed, talked, vomited, sang, 
pbyed ifie balalaika, the gramophone. ate. made tea, made jokes, 
m-itie hue, dept, climbed over each other's liodies to get to the 
stinking binn« amidships, planting then feet under uadi other's 
armpits, between shoulder and heck, beneath each others legs 
— tor them was literally nut an indi of deck.-apace not occupied 
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by some part ni human anatomy ur it-. worldly good*—iEmir 
niter hour, and all die linrjfe 3 heaving, g*t*y etnpiy sea. 

i rrv.artk afrumoon as the weary day dragged! abti£ I found 
myself tliinkitig how fantastic it all was, to be huddled lam* 
cm this dirty deck, eating bread and siung-.' like any peasant 
wuiTwn, surrounded by strange Ajsijtit fate*!,’ one *»f this ra«gle- 
rag^te ship's company nb^Mnff a forbidden way aiW rile 
Caspian* Friends would be coming out of the ivy Restaurant, 
nut of the Savoy Grill, out of die Cate RovaJ, and some of duin 
mighr be saying, ' Heard any thing of Ethel Indy ? ’ and making 
i.-*kes about Darkest Husria, and bidding ejdi other ring up 
sometime, and making arrange me ms to meei m partis. ,ind 
getting into taxis, and strolling away down Piccadilly. And die 
ted 'bun’s w ould be g oing murid, and die black'd la tv ted won ten 
crouching by Eros selling violcte, selling gardenias, and men in 
the gutter offering orchids liltct-of-tiic-vulley, and Bum's 
stocking-shop Ml of pink silk underclothes, and JuneJitmn being 
cleared away in suButkan Iionu-s. and die mritrincts of a/temrxrn 
witltnp down on tlit privet hedges, and people in offices settling 
down, a little junmedendy after lunch, and wondering bow soon 
tfic iftmujcjn tra would come round * . , and this tramp of t 
steamer ploughing on . . . hour after Jiuur after In nr. 

Word had genic round that we should arrive five hours Inter, 
that fo, about eight in die evening. Hut die official who came 
round tor tickets in itiidsdtcrnontt, climbing over our bodic> to 
(pci to us, Informal us that we sit mi Id not be irt till two tbc next 
morning. 

Auotficr night to gel through ! One- had only got through 
the weary day by coumiug tlte hours tiil die evening. With die 
prtwtHX! . f another mghmu.re night to go thmucyi nmnetliing 
in oneself lay down and died. 

Several times during the day the " saifor* climbed over the 
bodies and stood over us suggesting that we should go and lie 
in :hr third-cl j vs ; he would give im hi plant to us he said. Tt 
thanked him but said ihat we preferred the air. We had liad j 
S unk at tint inside of tin ship when searching for demo fatmm 
tfjitn ilic unspeakably disgusting places amidships, and the heat 
W .I> like thu nf jn engjiWMWMn, and site stench such ai only 
human bangs can produce, 
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Tile * sailor * seemed rather angry at uuf refusal. We uere 
very foolish, 111- <\ii J ; no barf another night to go through, and 
B-c were running into a storm; wlai would happen to u- it 
a sitomi l-uhc on ? Y. c --Ju.nibl 1-". salted to the -tin. . . , 

Wc remained titubbomly on deck until i wind blew up Jivrl 
die sci row, then gave in and climbed over the Indies tu go 
Won. It was with die greatest of diHiculty, w ith the ship 
pitching and rolling, that we did not tread <m peopleV faces. 
Oitic we bad to dimb over a dtest along by the rail, the Ixidir. 
below being dojdy packed that it was inipo&stblc to im innate 
a fivji evert unfit, r an arm-pit ur die Iwllnw of a ntvk. Ar dir 
tup of the siepii leading to the lower deck tile unci! from dir 
porth nlrt of the Li trines struck one In rile fact- like a blow. A 
few yards acroM from these cess-pools wa r . a buffet at wind) 
1 m tiling water and a variety of hard, sweet scone, could be 
obtained. This lower deck was as closely packed as tite bows; 
it was more dielteied than the bows, but there was the smell « 
r he larri nes t n con t end with, Noborly, however, termed to mind; 
women suckled dirir babies, nude tea, divided nu: food ; men 
leaned against dir rail and the steps and ducted j men and women 
lay asleep on die tap of the hatch; the deck was strewn with 
nuTJre-^es, bodies, bundles, tca-kcfilri; j gramophone ti-ns 
grinding out a jan tune; some children a ere dodging in and 
out of the doers leading through the heat to the second-class 
cabins. 

Wc descended a steep flight of steps and came into the prison- 
like grimness and stinking heat of the third-class. 1 1 was like those 
interior scenes of slave-ships or criminal galleys one sees to films 
like lien-1 iiir, or reads of in Devil's Inland stories, f < appeared to 
he complied completely of wood, painted a repulsive khaki 
colour. All round the sides, and in a block in the centre of die 
saloon, were wooden shelves, devoid of bedding. 1! was, in fact, 
very much like the hard comparimme on a train—cui to tlte 
dtrty bars feet slicking out over the ends of the berths. 

Our companion conducted its to a sort of wide table at the 
fax end of the saloon upon which some liaif-dozen people already 
Jay in a row. Between -in old woman and a bearded man stripped 
to htw iutiy wjLki u. j> a mioll space. Wt clumped our rucksack* 
and climbed up on tu die table. The old woman and die bearded 
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man moved over a little ami we bath managed to into 

the space. 

The aid woman moaned softly at intervals with rheumatism. 
Site told ntc all .about it, and though | understood nut nne word 
J made sympathetic Janes and notac*. and tlte com erratic n was a 
sucresi, Tlit bearded man was delighted to tind that Donut could 
rpeik Kuawuik. Ha himself was a ['nr*.tart. He was '.try affable 
ant! friendly, and 'ccsworutlly broke into snatches of song; JJe 
itMidied hit hairy cIimi a good deal, and there was. the tamilur 
sickly suiir-swecl smell. Gallantly he offered Ponta a share in die 
dirty blanket wind* covered him" up to the waist, Site excused 
herself siiying tliat she fdt too hut as it was, and sat up, leaning 
ugiiins: the wooden wall behind, Presently, to niy amazement, 
for she was still not tecling well, she dragged her slteicb-book 
out ni her rucksack jnd began in draw. . . , 

J lay watching .1 fat red cockroach ..an dc ring along the nidge 
at the table. Some children romping up and down the gangway 
between the centre berths had bad outbreaks of impetigo on theii 
faces. I spotted another cockroach on the end of die berth 
opposite, and moving to make myself more comfortable all but 
touched one which ran out between my rucksack and tile bundles 
of the old woman. 

There was no feeling of the ship's movement* down ilcre, and 
alter a while one grew used to die beat and smell, and 1 sat up 
and got out our hurtle and spirit-stove and proceeded to make 
tea, sending the 1 sailor *, won had been hanging around lor 
some time, watching Dotua sketch, and being himself sketched, 
to get some boiling water. 

Once again the dried milk and die Meta-fuel which we burned 
in the little shot mattered attention, and we had la pass the tin 
oi milk and the Meta-fuel tablets round the saloon li.it inspection. 
The saccharine tablets were also a source of interest, arid there 
was rlie usual amusement over the she of our kettle. 

Hie * sailor " finally came to us and said we must pay a supple¬ 
ment of fifteen roubles on our tickets fur transferring to the irtitd- 
chss, and that Itc must take the money now to the ticket-collector, 

Vilen he h.id cutler led it from us, I remarked thoughtfully to 
Dutiia, *“ Do you suppose he gave this place up id us—-or merely 
sold it to us for fifteen rouble: ? " 
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Donia, ’who was aiicarfy wishing «hr hadn't drunk rliai ic\a, 
replied irritably that slw utuldii’r see ilia; i: mattered. 

" 1 dun'i irifst liim*" l persisted. 

" He’* very kind” 

" Yes. But why should he he r " 

Bur Donia had oiher nutters on tar mind, and ihe hoi lung 
hours dragged slowly over us. 
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tooth and splashing water over their (acts, aid we did likewise. 
Looking fora W.C. wr wandered tip * flight of atmc steps and 
came W .1 modtdfc rest-room; in a room adjoining were 4 
number of cm*; several women vit iliriv wjih liidr habit-.;. 
The latrine va, 35 we Lid feared, the gruesome-looking plate 
round die comer (rum ilifs build i:^, surrounded by an evil 
.smell and humming with flics. When we fint t pened the rkkeiy 
dim: we instantly retreated in dhuuy. I-Mcs in tlie ground 1 flt 
tt'i'ic uu:d ft by ibi:- time, bur it was nur fim experience ufli; lev 
in ihr ground in a row, and with another tow opposite, and not 
a vetige of a division or screen of any bind. There were a 
number of women squatting, In addition lu lire indecency rite 
whole place was indescribably filthy. 

" It’* impossible ! " 

11 There’s nowhere else." 

" I should be too inhibited. , , 

Rut you cannot 'inhibit' in these matter* for days on end, 
and in time we were both too exhausted, and ( rjo inured to this 
sent qi tilth and degradation, to Ije squeamish any more. We 
never quite got used to it, but in the matter of usage we had no 
choice. 

(At this point tin: sensitive reader may be moved to protest 
that there are altogether too many bad nbdb am! mention! of 
hnri'ies in the latter part of thin book, 1 am sorry, Ijceause [line 
are, ( tear, a lot more to come, bad smells and filthy primitive 
btrinea became very much part of our lives, and you, dear 
reader, when you began this booh, started mil with n% on this 
long and arduous journey, and wh.il you ;;ii. back in comfort 
and read ot with disgu. ; .i we were compelled to endure in reality 
with an even greater august. Why should we spare youritnaaina- 
tton the mere echo of what our weary flesh Jud to suffer it 
first-hand ? Our rewards will be yours too, if you will but bear 
with us . .. at found beauty ail right, though we iud literally 
to pick our way through ordure to get to it.) 

We walked about until it began 10 get light, shuffling wearily 
tiinxid; deep dust, and r miking nut the white - washed ghottJfticEi 
of home, and walb, grateful at least for the air, and the fact 
that our limhv were not stretched on bo,ink It was not cold, 
and day came quickly. 
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We returned to the station, tlieti* and tiling about *J<h 
number of ot her Truvellctx wailing for the bullet to open. 

W hen at last it did open we sat for over half tm hour waiting, 
because the tea mas not ready, and, appaienilv, could not hr g^i 
ready under iliac time. (Wc had similar experience* on other 
Russian railway stations.) Tliere was j good deal of grumbling, 
but the waitresses appeared iti l>c quite indifferent. It wj. rise 
usual dingy waiting-room, full of plana tied up with paper burnt, 
swarms *j( /lies, the red-draped picture of Stalin, and a lew beggar 
children snatching .icrap'i of bread from die tables whan die 
waitresses' hacks wen turned. 

Sotnr Red Army officers at a table near by regarded us with 
interest, and were obviously talking and laughing about m. 
They remar Led loud enough for us to hear that it w;n forbiddm 
to bring baggage into the buffet. We pretended not to under- 
stand. If asked our nationality by anyone we intended to be 
Belgian —* nice neutral nationality, we derided, Wc were very 
nervous, wondering how much the Bed Army knew about die 
regulation!, concerning foreigners in Turkestan, Wc were very 
jumpy and on edge- In Baku wc had thought wc diauld feel 
vofe once aboard rhr rummer. Now wc were imputicni to be 
a!n .ud dir train, hi my heart 1 knew I should uw feel sate till 
wv were actually in Samarkand. 

Tile pule yellow’ hot water tltai passed si tra did not do 
much to revive w, We were very exhausted frtmi nut two nights 
oft deck, and Siyped against Jjnpi- dial we should he able to get 
soft pbot& im tlte train tor the three days* and nearly titmr nights' 
journey to Samarkand. We wandered about the smium trying 
to get informal inn as to pixt*-~kartti, and tin; rime the train left* 
bul no imr seemed to know anything, tiu- railway trffkkli !t,u 
iff all. One official suggested dial we ;hmild go to the -.lation- 
msitrr and explain, that wc were farrignm, when, lie said, we 
should be given soft places without having to rptcuc up. We 
had. he '-iid, only i> show our pipers. . . . \U could not 
explain to him that that wav tin: la-t thing m- wished to do. 

Out’iidc the station people sat about on ihcir bundles on thr 
pavement- The itcps of ;> building nearby wtn trewded md 
a queue seemed to be forming. Wc thought we iud better find 
Out what was happening, as we still had plur^-kanti to get, but 

*J7 


ftCMJTH TO SAM ttUANP 


when at Lm succeeded hi getting inside the building tilt* foa 
TO ISO in tense, and rlictc were such $ warms of flies, and such 4 
smell* that we came out again. Plut^’Jbartrt we« being given 
tint Lew, someone said. But someone el* said ilmt ihcv weren’t, 
tliai it war m> u* queueing up tlirrc for plates. 

We were too tired to stand in a queue for what would probably 
be iIn? whole of the moming merely on the uflf-ctuittx, >o we 
joined, instead, j short queue for the baggage-mum, dumped 
our rucksack. and wondered away, So far as we could gather 
the train was due to arrive some time between eleven o'clock and 
two in die afternoon, but nobody seemed to know whether that 
wa-j reckoning by Moscow time or Turkmenistan time; some 
said one dung and sonic another, ft was impossible to get 
anything definite. 

KrsBnnvodsk by daylight revealed itself as .1 desolate dust* 
heap of a town surrounded by fierce mountains of solid reddish 
»«k- » a seaport and nothing more, but as a serpon of tire 

Turcoman S.S.R, lira some importance, being the link between 
Centra! Asia and European Russia. To it ccme the products'— 
chiefly raw cotton and dried fruits—from Turkmenistan and 
Western Uzbekistan, and it has a big import of timber, coni 
sugar, and oil from Baku. 

(At tills point it should perhaps be explained that Russian 
Turkestan consists of five republics—Turkmenistan, Kazaks fan, 
Tadjikistan, Uzbekistan, and Kirghizia. The trans-Caspian 
railway passes through Turkmenistan, Uz be kb ran. and turns 
north at Tashkent into Kazakstan; a branch line on to 
Fe rghanj, in the east ot Uzbekistan, aimust on the Kirghizia 
border, and crossing northern Tadjltslan to get there, DnUwra, 
Samarkand, and Tashkent, ate all in Uzbekistan, Northern 
Afghanistan touches die son them boundaries of Uzbekistan, and 
China touches the boundaries of Tadjikstan and Kirghizia,) 

A» a town, Krasnovodsk scarcely exists- Outside the station 
theft is it square planted with dusty tamarisks, but the place 
appears to he used mom as a public Lurinc than as a mibUc 
garden. In ibr streets behind there ate a few small cafes and 
rating'houses, very dirty and full of flies, and -) few equally 
squalid '.hops. All its life h centred round its d'^ks. Tliete 
arc a number of low-built modem white house. which prcvumably 
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house die dixk. workers, fw there is iwi industry litre, except 
dit remains ol 4 fishing industry. A few small boats wijh tail 
red sails do a little fishing still, and trade along die Caspian 
coast, 

Beltind die modem white houses, farther on towards life edge 
t*f the desert, wr found 4 colony of Karats, a branch «f rite 
Kirghiz tribes, living tit rilrir round igloo-like tents fashioned of 
a billow framework over whkh sheepskins and bits of carpet 
and felt are hung to keep out die weather. The roof is left open 
when a fire is burning inside die tent, and closing the roof is 
merel y j matter < if replacing the fottied back coverings. Wander¬ 
ing about among these *ttr«% as they are called, we encountered 
a vuimg Kazak who had obviously been ' socialised *, judging by 
his European doth**. Donia asked if we might *ee inside one 
of tlte tents, and lie conducted ut to one immediately. Pulling 
aside rite sheepskin which served as a doorway lie bade 
us enter. It was very hot inside, and teemed with dipt. 
Light catnr from the hared framework of the root Strips 
of brightly colon red carpet and hand-woven rug? hung 
round the walls, over a layer of tush matting. On the 
floor there was a dark red carpet, and a number of bn-s 
kerritt and jugs and wooden bowls. There was no furniture, 
tn a scooped-out hollow in the middle of the floor a small fire 
of sticks and dried dung burned, A stolid thick-ret woman with 
Mongolian features Sat cross-legged on the carpet and regarded 
m stolidly. She wore iiir long loose robe and white swathed 
head-dress of the Kazak women. There were -time little girls, 
ibr-faced, obli^ue-eyed, who also wore long robes, and riicir 
bbek hair in lung right thin plaits. They studied us with a 
solemn interest, flic woman allowed no inclination in be 
friendly ; her manner was one of a stolid indifference ro our 
immaion, "The bd who had brought us there, however, was 
very friendly, and Living shown us the old-style Kazak home 
was eager to show us i lie homes of the' socialised ' Kazak. They 
were, he said, building diore houses themselves. They were 
four-square, low. white-was! led, and con sis led of one room only. 

I could noi, personally, see any Improvement on the old-style 
dwelling, unites the existence of a window and chimney and a 
proper door be counted jjj improvement. But no doubt to pci 
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the Ksalt to Bvc m brick-bulli homes k 1 a «ep to the light 
direcilon \ from (to point of view of * ^socialisation 1 and of 
con vexing them fiwn their age-old rvomiufcm 10 Wenm 
civilian nn in tetnu of Stalinism. l'ficse- an; the people of whom 
itilfili Jos wrote in Ilia Ptofde of the Steppes that ihcnr veins hold 

* (to mingled blood of all (he- Turko-Mongol peoples, conqueror* 
of the world, totptords, soldiers, justice-givers to mankind, 
«ffl “ had made Ada in rkeir day. They WCtt like ito ditajiti 
ttot an old story brings to birtfs, like the imaginingu that rise 
from some old inscription found in die waste tt> bear sole witness 
to a high glory dead,' 

Tiie jralicii are mine. Stalinism is impatient of the high glory, 
arid is intent on Luropeonking Asia. It is anti-sodil merely to 
to in the sun and enjoy life, or to roam the great pbim and 
deserts of Hussi.i with horses and herds. Moras mid torda are 
collectivised, ami the Kazaks, whose name means' riders V from 
whence is derived (lie Ftuisian word Cossack, ride die steppe, no 
more jn their old tree tut id on, but are encouraged to 'tettie down 
and pby their pin in the Five Year Pbnr, Yet, * how super! r 
thtfi Kazaks, nidi their native dignity, which bean certain 
testimony tu a culture whose trace- toll persist, j«nt i • JJ jk a; 
ihn.-ijiid ! EJIj Mai Hart reflect on a train hi Tut ter,tan, and 
d:d &, »ign[hcaniJy,' And to think I once thought them a primitive 

Not till die Kazak* are yet socialised, <if okiiw, N'wttifld 
trili!?> arc still to he encountered in die stepper and ito ttorres 
v ith their caravans of camels and donkeys and herds. The 
anonymous Rutoan author of an e murrain ttig hut ra tiler exasper- 
toogfy incomplete link book, From Moscow to Samarkand 1 
declares that the Kumk 5 teppt> have been left practically 
untouched by Europeanising influences- Inasmuch as die people 
still lie- hi their yum ,md are toll addicted to u-JTidenng, ifu« 
in true, hut electric light and the radio have invaded the steppes 
and die desert, along with tto redtoapcfl portraits of Stalin. 
Margaret Craig McKerrow, writing of Alma-Ata, in Kirghizia, 

1 £Jb Mrdfan, in Tcktstan Sate, glvn it a* ineanin;: .... Site 

*“* «■ Kuafc s. firing ,-Jh-J 1 nun -.-to-siren brim rf 

frcdwii' on ccurptes. 

* The Hogwfi Pre« t'«4>- 
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then or' lire ,<0,000 workjM* fifty per cen* are KawK Awl 
«W reproduces a photograph ot Klrgliix womim funding t<--,ide 
a Mahometan comb wilii j jiatut of Lenin, . , # 

Leaving Kraattovcvhk's Kisot rettfemtat, we tom our kb 
on the great sea of gray- dis-1 or tk- desert—wt are beginning to 
revise for ilu? first time tile righUkanot of the phrase ‘the dust 
of Aii-i —and l-idng thv *Lgain vi Jfulrr dewfi trifle 
hiaJu incites deep in dim* am! ilmka! fay luw f wlmc-wasihd 
Imuac-t, and cons*; to a piece of wide, dusty wiwtebnrl when; a 
fttatigev camel stand. staring our to xa, a puinfui-iookmg peg 
ilmiM through its nostrils Here a market is in ptwmt-i*. It is 
not mudi of j market from the point of view of goods, but it id 
loim-mng to eye* mil yet ami* named to tire Ewtcm demenrt of 
Jt uujj ti 1 utbsjat>. The v. n men ire high h■ Hccrtrairve, with, tfacj; 
hcad-d peaes, Tttrkjilt-dookiitg troupers, and huge round 
wrought-mctal broodies on their cotton robes. The men wear 
nmiid It Jib hound with astrachan Dt ^lieepikin* the car-tii tn 
buttoned butk trvtt the tap. Their coats are padded, lile 
cuniberiouiL- quibed drnring-gcvwns or -ire contrived of direp- 
fittru Ihr little girls have their black hair tightly braided into 
unmet mi:, link rhm plaits, Most of The types seen in ilir streets 
of the old part of Baku in: m be seen lien;, but the addition of tier 
hj. jki inen-jses the Asiatic atmosphere. 

The good* displayed are meagre. They consist of Iwndfuli 
L-t inferior-looking tomatoes. little heap.* of sunBowcr seeds, 
brant, the usual bruised green apples, csrtlimu .u c jim: jisd thick 
tumblers full of sour milk, plates of dried fish, and Jturriblv 
tniappctiainp-loofctng piece* of cooked mem Flit- swarm 
thickly over everything. So me of the goods are laid out on 
trestle tables, others in heap; at die feet of rite vendors who «jiui 
rtn the g(OUi»L \ youiIlf man strolls up and down with a pair 
of canvas shoes tor sale. 1 am carrying a pair of hluc v mUrri 
pinvea, for which l receive several offers, TTsere h something 
forlorn and desolate about tlit* market on the edge t>f the defect, 
‘flint! is no eager buying and selling, jut crying of good., no 
enuring* lu buy. Tlic people offering the goods far sale look as 
tbougli tlwy are Write indifferent as to wfictlter iht*y sell them or 
not, and dsn people who craraiitt the good* do so at though they 
have no inwntiun of buying if they can help it. An old man 
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«|«attirvg jit (lie (fail weighsa handful of Iran; in Kitut-^Ies, 
wltlt broken ttrinet fur weigh is, Only life flS« wm to enjoy 
themselves and uke any rral I merest. 

A turty ufconvfctB, of a variety of races, .liufile, along through 
rite dust, fa charge of warden with rifks. Tile prison building 
h i decrepit-looking place with broken windows and rusted 
hatiwd-wire entanglements which lave collapsed into mt- 
Jestness, 

Beyond (lie dusty tamarisks of the town square is a row of 
fawths for the Mile of newspapers, soft dnnhis, agamies, eatables, 
W c iind tilt . 11 saiinr lounging here, picking his merit, s luring at 
inithing. Vt >* ask ii lie knows when rite Samarkand [rain is due. 
Me lias nn idea. There i# mulling to do but wait around. 

Rv now rhe pavement outside the ration is massed with 
pcciple sitting on their bundles,, leaning against the fence, squat- 
ring in the gutter. Thesunlightisdueling on the white building, 
the arid dusty spaces, the bare rocks nt the mountains. Tliete is 
no shadow anywlwre in Krasnovodsk. It is the beginning of the 
dncil 

t remove entr rucksack* and dump them against the fenct 
anil ii dottiriH Tine iibi arc enough 10 drive one inarL 
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DESERTS AND COTTON-FIELDS 

T HE train come* inabout midday,by the win,wdlattier 
nine ir is by Moscow «r Turkic time. There b a 
wild stampede to break through the tauim ora to the 
platform, and then a wdd rush along the lines, We 
find placra in a.' hard ‘ coach, but titia time we have tnure than 
the terrific heat, the smell, and die lmdn«<« to cntiictid with; 
a nc^ liofitir is titc nk-L They butz ^vrr the pmn of tht 
hermetically scaled window*, swarm over die seats and tables, 
and hum maddeningly round ones face. The [inspect of sitting 
by]i upright in (Jiis horrible cuttle-truck of a cotnpantnctll for 
several days atid rights—for we fuse neither corner-scats 
nor ‘puces' in which to lie down—horrific; ns. We haw 
nor slept for two nights, wc acta in all our faeirwa from lying on 
the t-eck and down hlnii', and we have nor had! a proper meal 
since wr left Baku, and f«l altogether completely unequal to this 
Iredi nightmare. The aiaxrmmodMwr Imre k three tiers Idgli— 
that i, to say three layer- of slaves, and all of diem packed with 
humanity, it*, bundles, m lidding. Its kettle, its stinking dried 
Itthuiui garb. uttMge. I try to think of Ella Mailkrt tying j n 
d.i* corridor of the founJiketn Maxim Gorki train from Ad* to 
I u.-hkentj hut it is no use, I cannot convince myself that it was 
more horrible dun this. We have already done two nights 
bard and if we don’t sleep tonight . . , 

W e go through to dte soft coach and implore the woman guard 
U> find us a soft place i even unc will do, we beseech, We will 

x* 3 
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tn*ke ar W'i rth hex ^bile. . p . . * My friend has been JJL She h 
nri( ttfrrfig*, Dante iadc!9 f by ffiy of luntrcr cncrnir^geottm* 
The wisman studies a list, thougfamdly. She is a sio lid-looking, 
1 hick-set ftnmjn weaiiog a mail's coai, higli bom^ a thick 

i&wrlten -<3rt y cmad round her head. She is pasty-tliced and 
bdrnd-^hjpcd. We discover larcr tfmi ibe has several oiticr 
nrats under |hl$ mp one. There ft )II he ;i ictipi by ill" evening 
die inform? us; sin will keep it for us, but she will liave to get 
‘ soft * rickets for us hi die station from which ive take over. W‘ c 
give her rht- requisite amount of roubles and somerIuug over, 
with a promise of more to come when ihc ttatpi u ours, lit dut 
moment we would give her almost anytliing. 

\V'e spend all day aiming in llu? restaurant-car r< jii jJternative 
to the cattle-truck we have left. It is hot in here, too, bui iltm 
it no bad smell, and rile (tics are fewer. It is like u inn, with 
cottage window* with little curtains, and on die tables geraniums 
in pus. [.unking out of the windows on either side tiiere is 
jwitiing hut <!c$crt. Hour after Lour after hour. ScmetiUJrt it 
is jus; a liar waste of sand reaching away in all directions in ike 
sky-tine. Sometimes it la broken Into dunes. We an; approaching 
fbe desert of kata-Kum, meaning Maes Sands, and which has 
been called ‘The Crave of Caravans*. In this desert is tint 
mined dty oi Men*, tin,- oldest cilv in Asia, founded by Zoroaster, 
and destroyed by Genghis Khan and his Mongol*. Some distance 
ftcmi the mins or the oudait dty there tt a new dty of Merv, 
miting from the nineteenth century, when if was rebuilt by the 
Russians. But wc do not come to Mcrv nmil the second day; 
dl the first day we am in »grey, utunletesting desolation in which 
tlie only ugnt Of life are the rent* of the K«aks near the w ayside 
™ IS » dnd otcjsjntu] camels grating on the desert amih. At 
wiM-jnoWng people, Tureomen and Kazaks, the men 
nil i immense sluggy sheepskin him. grey, black, and brown, 
very nulled and vcnriltHus looking, and wearing quilted coui.i. 

1 * diissiug-gtm nil, t(.rue ■ ) them gaily flowered,and the women 
* , ULiwiug ft'Lev and iitrbanrd head-dnsses, come adltfiK 
BKkrtL-, tunumes, v*ut milt, pears. 

* F1 dic cvndng we become involved m a Russian birthday- 
j^jrty lull a drwvn Russians are giving in die. restaurant: ear. 
rtic-y ho £ j gramophone and they want 10 dance, and there 
^44 


DESEItTS KHD C O TT CMi - J I EL J> * 

arc no women avj.LibL tx^pr (he Jiirk ^ir-kircd waic^ 
' iryj, 4 criiid of about sixteen, wh*i fr s w b^.y, W ^ thui* v jth 
ibc^n in ibc ^ C e Wiv,wn the vMes* Ir is no mure— 

and lit) less—diffioik iluii tkndn^ on j dmp deck, and Jtey 
ibicf ahemdv 'veil. They drink a gnat many been;, and 
iben begin tm vodka. They are very gay* One of them has a 
smattmng of Hcnd>. Another tn om two urorda of fingiyt 
Oain goud ’ T vrilkh In? exclaims loudly at the cud of every 
donee. It becomes a Jitllr cri misting partnering lltc sot of them, 
lor they give 14 a no rest, the gramophone is kept going contiiuj- 
ou&Iy, and we are pasted from partner to partner until hiiaJJy t, t. 
arc too tffcgy to dance any more. Ol all tin- ways of making the 
guide tt journey to Samarkand it had not occurred to ns jjut 
tve might dance aeroy-, site dt-rert. . . . 

We rink w I tans ted into our berths that night, but we are not 
defined tv deep in peace. In the middle of the night the door 
ot ihe otufl is Hung back, noisily, and no less limn five militia 
enter. 

We ate, ot course, quite convinced dial so tar as ever reaching 
Samarkand iv concern kJ, due panic is up. 

It appears (Jut in attempting to get our ‘soft" tickets die 
woman guard— up: die one who tod given us die oupi —has 
gen left behind .1: the station. Telephoning through to iJ ; _- nert 
j-tattiTn concerning tier plight die tad no recount hue 10 explain 
non ir Ind occurred. Which meant explaining tluii tficie were 
tVn foreigners aboard Hie train, travelling ‘ soft * with * bud ' 
tickets. , . , 

Hie militia are angry; they seem to think » it nut fault dial 
the guard is Jett lx hind. They seem, moreover, t» drink tlist 
we are up to mj good. They regard m severely. Donja assures 
ilirm ifi.it oUr intentions arc utterly honmiraLlf, and tiiai the 
mutter ol the ticket* ail I be righted In the morning. 

Finally they go atvav. Numully see might have lain awake 
ail right worrying, but tliat tiigiii it would have taken the crack 
Oi doom to keep u- fount ■■ Jet-ping. 

® ^aketi in the morning to the inrne grey mono ion rjns 
^ m uxoers tint we had stared at all die previous day. We 
h-ivc, ntuirnver, a renst rU impending disaster, which niaicria!L<j 
before tve leave led rite corrs|j.-irtincnt in jonch oi breakfast. The 
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door opens again with that determined official bnisquenetj, 
and a male guard enters and forth** till drmAndv to see our papers, 

Wr know then, for a certainty, that tin jrami' is up. HcJiind 
him stands list woman-gnnnf. TR> had told tier wc ucrc Belgian 
and she had no doubt told the slid, yet here be is lumcllltig our 
British passports, and site looking over his shoulder. _ 

He stares for some minutes, first at one passport, then at the 
oilier. Nonduhmlv Donia continues die interrupted poivder- 
ing of her face, and 1 my Itair-dresshtu. Donia even venturer, 
a valiant little hum, to show how confident wc tut that all was 
well . . . 

I*iruilSy lie informs us that wltrrcis the vha of one of uv is 
expired by a few days, die visa of the otfur js expired by over a 

year. 

Swinging round on him in amazement we rlien observe dun he 
is gazing at Duma's passport, and not merely is In: holding it 
upside down, bui he is staring at an old visa. 

Site snatches it from him, impaiiently, righting it, and giving 
it ah angry little dtakt, and speaking harsh word* to him. 

lie regards her indignantIv. She Jus, Ire says, no right to 
■I** *•> Me that. What, Ire would like to know, is die 
getting ts cited about ? 

Silt- explains to Jiim heatedly llmi at least he might concen¬ 
trate on the right via, the right way up. . . . 

He gives her .1 cold look and («uttie attention to the visa, 
aiui niter ^ifne mamrfiLs awunced ilwt oisr visas wejt € spired 
ort ilie ^fJij and tlmi lit huht wire the cqritliI from rke next station 
to *« wJuu 2 * in he dims 4ho$tt u^_ With which pronouncement 
Ik itatti om* 

Wc nk down on tike lower benli and [not at each utho; 
moroacljr* 

if 1 ^ c never ger to Samarkand now. We 

'4m tie pin off at the next ration." 

ttloomJly we contemplate ihc picture of bring dumped at 

devpLift station in die d emtu 

dtr yfiti oppose ihr^ il du iviilt u lifru :hc\ vc 
diimpcd m ? 11 J 

Semi ta back m Kmnovodsk, I siJJJNMe*” 

1/ I Jiin.e tu do that OapLui journey | 
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pimply die. It Would l>e easier. Bttt they might send us c n lD 

« ^ ' 1n ‘ , r m *£° tack to Moscow fmm tlicrs." 

Well, anyhow we want to go back 10 Moscow. Actually 
we te «m tint* way bark m »w-** 

“ Hut io have done ail This and not see Samitiaiui—cscwir 
from the tram window--“ “ 

" Mow people never do even that-” 

I can t heir it. Don't you think we ntigk in* and gel round: 

ilic«Onuit. You know—sei-anp^d—eiiami, and all tlut-" 

* ™ Vf>T l f rtaliv imagine that other of us | U v c either jcx- 
apperdttr du rm at the moment, do you ? " 

*' We might have a go at our faces- 

Wr «t to work with cold cream, and dj the mrapkmdh g f 
make-up we lutve mir used for weeks—in dpt ml at 
uefore wc went io the Caucasus , . , jt Mt-ms a iimlditialJv 
iimg lime ago since we parted with eiw Germans on tlte fiilf-top 
vtneprds tn morning iunligitL . , . r 

Suddenly, wildly waving ter lipstick, Demin springs up. 

„ ^3' <j£M * ■ " ! lef Sleeks arc dualled with excite 
Whpr now r " I look up from the tricky process of eyehtsh- 
oarkening tn a rocking train. 

*’ I he man's mad J We’re saved! Our visas are finished 
on ihe 4ilj—and to-day’s cniy the 3rd | " 

” Arc you sure?" 

“Positive. I remember marking in my diary- that we arrived 
in krasnovodak on the second—well, rise first day on die train 
was that day, wasn’t it, the wtcund, and today’s our second day 
™ me mio, dm makes h iIjw tid'd, tomorrow, our third and 
. ' dj y tjn uie train we arrive in Samarkand—and so far as he 
® concerned can renew our visas from dune die following dav 
tf le firec day of dtetr expiry E” 

She nihhri out into (lie corridor—and does nor reappear for 
half an hour. 

Getting impatient I go our into die corridor myself to took 
, lU , t ief ' Sfll » if my amaiemerr - ee her (canine against a window 
fougfung and efunring with the guard, as though limy are Ore hut 
■<*”!?* 9t - indeed, ihey are by that time, 
vt bar did he say when you told him ? ” 1 ask Liter, 
l ie laid he realised hi* misukc as soon as he’d left w, \" 
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’* My God I You'd Lfjuvl he'd have come back and apologised, 
and wt'.jor miwh a« *«£. wouldn't y<ni ? Kiir for you making tlr 
dkcovery about fit** 'lit*- we might have sal all day in dread, 
prepared to meet otir ctttuuL > * 

■■ 1 know. Hut all tli.it matters how i> that were the be?: c«t 
friend^ and I've pnmfeed him faithfully well renew uur visa* 
in Samarkand. t wonder where the 'aiitar ' fe, by dm Tnty— 
Menu Odd that Iw JiKfi’i been along life memting." 

■’ Htr W& very dnmfc last night. He's probably got a hang¬ 
over and is deeping ir off thu morning." 

41 Well, I think 1*11 go and see." 

'He'll only come sponging tm u* for rutah again—and 
he's never yei given un lUc change from tl rose places ltc’s 
supposed to love paid liir fur *u on I lie boat. I'm fed up with 
him," 

’ I blow. Hi* diami drtfv begin to wear a bit illki, but if 
he's going to fix iu tip whh a room at his brother's. in Samarkand 
we‘d better keep fat with liliti. It'll make it a Jot easier for us to 
have q place to go to-“ 

This idea flui hi- siimild ukti us to his htotlwrS had been 
propped ,>n the boar. Discovering tlut he knew Samarkand 
we had asked him if Iil- could suggest where we could gcr a 
room other dun at the bold, which, we said, would he i«t 
expensive for us. We did nor want to tell I dm that we dated 
not go to the hotel. 

He (tad replied by suggesting that he should take us to Ife 
brother's, who, ir seemed, bad a good-sized bouse in Samarkand, 
He had Jjecn going only iv far as Ashkaktd, bui if die idea 
appealed to us Tie would come on to Samarkand, first v. king hilt 
brother from Krasnovodsk. He would liave to brnrow the 
difference in the fare from Adikzhad io Samarkand from us, bur 
lie t, ,mld repay it when we arrived ai his brother' - We said 
tlu! if lie would oblige us in life way wc should insist on paying 
tin difference,, no! nuking it a loan. He had protested at lhai, 
saying lie would prefer to repay us on arrival. 

1 had never been in favour oi the idea, We I tad a letter of 
introduction to a professor j< Samarkand L’mirnity, and 1 
preferred to rely on that 

** But supposing die professor's twit there ? " 
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Well, yes, iherr was rJint; the bird in tilt hand was 
nmli•nbti’dK this fop-ther idea. . . . And after .ill ii need Ik 
only fnr one night; if the professor was at iljc univenip wc 
could move away from the ' sailor's * household possibly the- 
very next day. 

The first cby cm tire train die ’sailor* bad come into the 
restaurant car when we were there and seated himself at our 
table, lie had ordered a mral, and when he had finished it 
had asked that we shnuTd settle the hill when it came—he warned 
to go back ro the compartment to see it' the bagpge—which 
included our own—was all riitht. Ik tv on Id settle up with tis 
later. 

I had been very angry, 

l ' left l h.td commanded, ** that we are dam' wet! not 

going to beep him, and jfi.it ids bill is nothing to do with ui 1 " 
f ‘ Vi r can’t very well iuv<-a rove iviiji him if coming with 
U9 u> Samiiriand," 

But 1 lud insisted, " Put ;i all on t . me I My Cod, I wish 1 
spoke tin.- language 1 11 

* !i‘c probably just as well you can’t l “ 

But die f»d told him, fitmly, that her friend did not like « 
lieu we should be required to pay Iti* bill, nbo licit her friend 
whlu.il to remind him that be had nut yrt given uv the change lie 
wai dm; to give us on the built. . . . 

He tad been hurt; even a little angry. Coutd we not trust 
Eiis good proletarian word? 

Tell him, said I, not to in? a bourgeois humbug. . . . 

We had paid the bill in the end, rf courts and seen no more 
uf him till the evening, in the dining-car, where *t found fiim 
drinking beer, and a hit drunk and vuIIcjl I lie Il!iv>i.i!iv |i.uJ 
trot invited him to join die puny, and he had conlinUKl to sir 
along, drinking continuously, and becoming more ttitutne and 
glowering with every gin*.. A young man at an opposin' table 
drank himself into a stupor that evening, and our own party 
were well sway. Uut hour after hour of desert, and .t train which 
dates along with a positively liK-aj line jcg-ttot complin-envy t 
b enough u* drive anyone u> drink, 

The last we had seen of the ' sailor 1 wa:> lurching away out 
of tl*e dining-car the night before. 
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And ih.it is like Iasi we ever do *w of him. For Donia mums 
from Iter search iiu hrm with (Ijc news dull passengers in hti 
coaeli say tiut he dropped ulT at Aihkahad in Hie night. . . . 

“He probably hadn't got a brother or anyone eke a; 
Samarkand l" 

** Today"*, great thought I *' 

“ Wliaf shall we do if tin? professor isn't then- i " 

One tiling at a time. God sonwtimei looks after Ids little 
ones. Look at tin? visa business. „ . 

1. personalty, am frankly glad to have seen die last of die 
* ’jaiki:", 1 imvc met before Hot i ho roughly dishonest person 

vho can look you smilingly in the eyn. Ability m look some¬ 
one stmiglit in the w prove* nothing. Tlie good liar aiwayi 
can. He—or tit?—would urn be a jp>oeJ liar (illlOTVisc. There 
ii'iuti j thing a- being ten. frank to he hufe-sr. 

1 am angry not so much with the Vsadnr' at with m> **li’, 
fur allowing my better Judgment, that is to say my castr-JwrtfaKiJ 
accpfldrsm where human nature is concerned, to he m entiled, 
and particularly by any thing as i datively unimportant a> to 
where we are going to sleep when we get" to Samarkand. Tie? 
t nly important tiling is getting there. We shall not, after all, 
Hie of exposure if we I lave to deep in a doorway for a night 
or so; other human creatures, considerably less well equipped 
fut it than ourselves, do it and survive, 

Not lliat it U s prospect to look forward to, tor the nights 
dte quite savagely cold, and frost lies like wanned salt over the 
thrift .it sundown. The t return rr> of the Tun: omen become 
increasingly interring as yt go East, Now there are men with 
'hull caps, and with shawls and semes lied round tlicir waists, 
tile point ar die back, like an Hpro;i worn the wrong way round. 
Tlurte ait trousered women with handkerchiefs covering their 
heads, and the quilted coats of the men grow gayer; floral 
tfedgqs in bright pinks and ted are mostly favoured. Now in 
addition to ihtvvi*™ nf the Ktmks there ait square, fiat-roofed 
mud huts, ivirh beams and guttering projecting all round, from 
the top: ol the walls, like guns. The desolation and inunotoiiy 
ot the dtH'n begins in give place nuw in whm at first glwm 
appear, to the uninitiated, to be vineyard*- Closer inspection 
smetill tulh of white fluff attached to the low vine*. \V C have 
ap 
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tlit process of jJ.ipiduuji wi going on, living condhiottn had 
Ijceunie practically Irapo*dble T and that tlw native-, wwe 
nHUruIng to their nomadic conditions of life, seeking better 
conditions, aid «iLnid(.iriiti 2 >.W iuMJin^rj, v.iicrv die prnmisfcd 
iibtuitbocc nut always nj be toiniiL 

Travelling without 4 permit, aid iheufott without fadlintN 
for iisvtttlgttihjg the muter for myself i am nm in * position 
to be able to oife mv own view* «n this matter* 1 on only 
sav that impartiality cnurigc* a« a marked feature of£ll» .MailEarr s 
* 1 . t) pally a tntntf book, giving strongly thro^imii 

ik: bttpn&skm of bring neither pm mr and the ’Soyfei regipicv 
And personally^ U>lh From iter bmiic .tnd trom meeting her + 

be prepared iti iUX£|tt btr word every tpnc against tfir' 

propiig^ub-ridd^rt and nrrrffiyrfty biased vW» of any local 
eoiiiinihJar w any CaiittnuniiL In my own observation die 
dwelling* < l cotton’sv< 'fkers could ivirdly have been moie 
under tlw i>tr:—though 1 an* wd\ aware tiiat iftfe 
Qammiumr answer to this h tkit Russia is util I m a state of 
—ia which there b no answer. We jre bade once 
rnonp to the jam-tn morrow aigmuoii* Throughout iJie Soviet 
Hep Lillies if would ^cciri titai there is no answer to any th im y 
hm Hie Asmtilhian dogan —Wok aei jsst. 

1 fit fofpd on tlic train beg™ to give mt on die ^cond 
™Y j by the dried day there is very little left, and that 
girsmiy indigestible. At one s canon vtt join a melon queue, 
thinking that the cool dearness oF the fruit will help to comttetmti 
tlie grrmnes* of the mess wt luvc caisn* Ai another uadmt 
D(inti nuko 4 sketch off.i line, ttendiome, inipurlvnt-h^Aliig 
n!o man m a brightly flowered quilled coat *tml 4 round fm 
hat. Mil coir is open to &■» wrist, revealing lu* naked and r.mdt 
lKt-bftten k.no; be buitv duses li« in hi* n,nd whik fie 
?"* m the queue of people who await adtni^inn t.. ih? pbt- 
T™: *H«nn» witlt 4 fine -ilrnw ofguud twill k Sum ire miluw* 
ttet be is being sktitclicd, and very touch wants ti> be given the 
dnrausu, but be dues nut jlundon lib Iwi'cJwnt. 

Qn every Kaiiuii Jiicre are die same tattt-rdetmtUoa crowd* 
with dreratng-guwn-like coot*., wimc vf ila-m <o porrlict! or in 
- ihal it b. dlfficoli to dctrimine their nrigiml cnbudngL 
anti vcrtnlnotjs-ltHiklflg alitwpikin or fur tutr. Mam d the 
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mai wcaf nnlurt*, 1 htrr iat£ (Lit Mongol limes, witfi fnptg, 
dtiiopitig jfsoustorhci, and }iKtii v -onie Persian Ibices with Hite 
aquifrite features. They are vn th* whole » wild, dim-, dicerfuf, 
povcrty^trkJcen taking lot, tW Tmkettan crowds, readily 
friendly, quick to Miiilt. Ifc; begin to nicer with the chtdrat, 
iliiil lurid JiiJi veil it! l.'J.u'J. herse-hair v^im bv [fi<! Utnuttaticf- 
mu-tj < f iliv women of Asia* These veiled women move jwsiv 
before imy attempt to photograph tlxrm. In their tawing robes 
ant! with this black mat before their faces they look like nothing 
jo much as bund It-, ol rdd clothes waddling about. Tt is hard 
to btiUcve iltat they cat sec through tills fantastic ' veil V 
rbett: station cniwds remind me of the railway -luiuim in 
reunite villages in the Wesf of Ireland, where ifit> vJJj^crs 
troop down to the station to set* the train conic in, cm thr off- 
chance ol meeting new laces, and for something n» do, and 
because tits train k an event in the day—almost the only event 
of any social cor,sequence. Here, too, are crowds of'people 

wh-i are djvionsly not travellers, but who have merely come 
to wave to the train and enjoy tile spectacle of strange fives 
cn-»T.dcd at its windows. At some of the halt* there are people 
tilting along the lines, waiting and watching. At every station 
and halt, peasant women and children run alongside me train, 
holding tits Jugs of sour milk, plate* of ilard-taking link 
scents, ydhsw-fleshcd roast dLiekeiw. 

And at cveiy ItaJr, however primitive, there i» a red Hag 
flying, and usually a picture of Lenin or Stalin, or both, displayed. 
Tfiere are pint urn of Stalin on die sunbaked walls of mud him 
in die deserts, and on the white-Washed wall* of lonely form* 
houses in the steppes. 

_ At one station a litfJriutl standi IxMde tin; train holding a *prav 
of bursting cotton-pod* and leaver?, fud a link- hoy by Iter ride 
sirtum a balalaika* There U vtam thing eatraiinHnarilv ' irnder' 
aboii! iljjf httlc pair in ifiis w lit J-1 ih iking ctuwd. As though 
«ttc had found primrose' growing under a slant in the desert. 

tolicnever ihcrc is time, wt* get nut and walk along beside 
die train, for the sake u( fresh dr and exacts*. Samcaime wc 
climb bark into a hard urnipurtment, where the heat and smell 
art pant belief, bur we are nevertheless vtict severely repniirendcd 
lot leaving a dour open as we pi-, through. 
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Dirt} 1 (crt itsdt fine from 1 F>c ends of wooden shelves ; cjidul 
dodging; of tlic!tn is iteccssary dh one passes ifcmg trie gangway. 
People paying carcf% truing, sleeping. The floor is iiflfiy with 
melon leedfiJ land ibc husk* of 'sunflower seeds, willi Lnirnhs, 
and gr xzsy scraps of newspaper. 

The engine-driver appears to take a malicious duECgJit in 
parting the tram when people are ftmmiift along die lhus to 
gci to die nearest steps by which they may clamber up, Ai nonw? 
of the hub* die stop L very brief, md once the train swt* off 
wHtsi some women dutchtng babies aw still running dong die 
sleepers trying to get aboard. The jiteps- to die coach w are to 
high up from the track that it U bird work to board die train 
even when it is stationary ; to have to do to whilst it ri moving, 
and dujehing a baby 10 one at die same rime, is seemingly 
impossible, The po« msitura run like mad over tile Hints and 
5Jceper% with their hahirs, itarir bundles, iheir big tea-kcrtJc^ 
and somehow, by wliai retina a mi rack of agility, they succeed 
in hoarding die moving train, 

At v-i.' .tpprt■:!!!t Bokhan me grow restless, The previous 
evening «■« had miked with two Ruvaait-: to whom we UJ 
confided out yearning to we Bokhara, add ini' dim wc feared 
tlut accommodation might be rlitlLriil; rhere. One of them kid 
snd ilrjt he could mi I that problem tut* ns by giving iu >t 
teller of introduction to a friend eif lus in the museum, whet* 
sttidoin were -■ mtiimc- accommodated. i believe now that 
we should I Live taken » dunce and accepted this ntfrr, rvganJki-> 
of the (bet dut our papers were nor in order. had decide I 
against it out of the dread 1 that if our papers woe asked for 
and we were erfpdJcd, we s'lould never get to Samarkand . . , 
which sra> a dream i for tmf- wj> not prepared to jeopardise. We 
ktet rounded the Russiam on the subject of ' documents ‘; 
w<? hail not thought it wise to confers that wt lad no official 
rift hr m in in Jurltestari at all, but iofd him that nur vis®, weir 
espired. We had 1 toped In* would ril'd arc dm jt did not mailer, 
that at tbe museum it would mu t« necessary to show any 
doarnumttf. Dm lie tud taken a serious view of the irregularity 
of our papas, and said at once dtat without visas Itis friend 
would not find it ‘ convenient 1 to accommodate us ... in 
the dream of Bokhara which had drawn so exciting! j near for 
iH 
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a lew nruncTir'i luuj receded again. Only to he revived the 
following muming, by ^omc conversation with .1 fted Amtv 
officer wifli an English name. Uts father wjS tjtglMj and lira 
mother German, and he wa bom in Leningrad, fie converses 
with tit in a dow, laborious Genoan, since be does not speak 
English, and J can hi least follow' German suffirimily. He tells 
ns that Bokhara is only one hunched and fifty miles from 
Samarkand, and suggests, why should nc nut go there by ear ? 
For a moment, remembering how we had miitie Grade riburg 
from Nalchik, we* fasten tagorlv on die iefc-j as xn iitipiraiion 
. . , then realise that wc I tad spent the night at Grtiidmlnitg, 
and when: should we spend h in Bokhara? Moreover, old 
Bokhara is some distance from ih L jir - city and ilie railway 
* 1 at Eon, and the roads tint of lbr new nm;. j:<' bad, ... Tlie 
more we investigate the ldeu die more diffieulrie* it presents, 
and the vision of ck t«r standing beneath tin? ^otb* tlffSKitrtuufd 
Mosque of Chor-Minar fades omr again. 

Bokhara was almost bracketed in my mind with Samarkand. 
But not quite. 1 could contemplate re turning to Moscow, to 
England, having seen Samarkand and not Bokhara, but some¬ 
thing died in me before the Idea of returning hum; having seen 
Bokhara but having failed to make .Samarkand. . . , So Bokhara 
wji for Hi only a pair gleam of towers in the distance, across 
dm c tit tun-fid lK. But .-.omdiow ihai it hn«- 1 had pictured 
Bokhara —■ divine BokharaBokhara the Fallen, pie towns, 
remote and unreal as ■ -ejmethmy in a dream ... a dream that 
1 should never realise, Yet, 1 tell myself, ft is some thing to 
have seen Bokhara from afar. 

After Bokhara there are pink non maim in the distance, 
hazy with afternoon, and tilled gfvtihii, pkmglicd by tcren, 
and nnraetuus sun-baked mud hurv The country is neither 
steppe nor dt-writ, but for tire most pm a desafction of dust 
with tpanc scrub, snd slow precession?. of cameU, in the dust, 
and a wfutt-rirbcd figure riding ahead on a donkey, and 
odasiimal horsemen galloping in dying clouds of dusi. 

Varya lia.% Iw-trc rirepjy attached to us. Site in excessively 
dcmuintraiivc, and cvcrwhcl/ns us with snioiherirsg kisses and 
embraces. I make die mistake of shun ing her a snapshot of 
my daughter. She cannot at firat believe that 1 have a daughter 
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t;«irlv as old ,ts she is, hut when Ponta avwim-s ha that it is 
true, she I lings ilrt arms round me and kfeses me violently, 
ratlin ir me Little Mo titer. and tnfoniurtj* in- tearfully that uhe 
wants love V«y much, because she herself lias no mother, and 
no onr to love her, am! tile waiter on the train bullies Iter, amt 
het life is very hard. - * . 

lifter tfiis die never leaves tii alone. She cannot place a 
piece of bread on the table ldihour making if an excuse to press 
tfie lunid or pul an arm iround the shoulders ot whichever of 
ts ii within reach, .unJ We cannot keep her on I ot Oilr zaupt. 
All day long she bobs in and out, careful to dose tlte dour, 
then bouncing down cm die b«l on which we sit, I linking her 
arms tatind u* froth, and pulling us all three into a struggling 
heap with flic v it deuce of her embraces, 

lit are: of these amorous scrimmaged we observe dial the kiteca 
i \ In r il'idsingi ate in I tides, and dui her stud ings arr 
lied iif) wirli siring. When she wes that we have observed ilib 
until! int--vs dw say* that she cannot afford a new pair of * tucking*; 
tilt- waiter makes Iter give up her tipi, and it lie l>cr with, 
any money iliac lias been given to I let, accuses her ol' stealing tc. 
. . We ice so rouclk-iJ by this Jutd-luck story flint in spite 

of our experience will) tile * sailor ’ w< provide luur ilien and 
ihere with a pair of stockings When we next see her die is 
retiring ihtan, but during die inevitable romp informs us that 
she has no knickers, . . . 

We are w shocked by this piece of information tliat we feel 
that we must provide her with this necosary gumoir imtnetfc- 
atdy—trii'ii realise that it is impractical, travelling ai light J-s 
wtr ore, aiuI v, uh so few charges to wa&li innIring curt. Wc o-: 1 ■ 1. r 
ro make lur a present uf a; icw set of underwear when we arrive 
in Tashkent. i 

But by [tic time we arc ready to teavc tits tmin onr hearts 
have hardened. IVe might provide her with underwear, only 
to lit informed that she has no jumper bur the rigged one site 
ri wearing. There might well be no end to Iter needs once 
we start to cater fur them. Ueddes. apart from the fact that 
we are heat lily sick til her cxulxrant affection, w £ arc i nr lined 
tu a certain mn:al judlgiiaiiors ; the child is dearly a slut; dm 
could -i: I.M-t mend her ‘.tucking*;, -r.d wlutevcr she list* m 

lifi 
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Hripenv 1 with it should not be that >w rv.-ntbl garment which 
modesty demands. . „ , 

"Hilts doe; eariy training make Puntatu of us all. Or iici-bap 
We had' merely nad enough of her. Site vie prtttiy enough, 
in a childish, sulky way, but iheiu was about her thru by now 
all n» familiar sickly spUffwcct smell, which added to the 
embarrassment u£ her alFccbtm fur us. Truly there ;trc ttt 
the end only two real social dijunctions—the washed and the 
unwashed. We arranged, nevertheless, iq go and stay m the 
house in Twlikeot in which site tad a room. Site thought 
she could find us 3 room there, and they who travel without 
permits cannot be fastidious. 

Poor little Varya I Poor little waif I She was by nature tine 
of those people who always make one, afterwards, wish tine 
had been kinder. 

Tire woman-guard bore us no ill-will, apparently, lor having 
lied to her concerting our nationality. We had an ide.i tiut 
actually ihff didn't know the dillurence between Beltran am) 
BriuJt.li. Instead of disapproving of us ufier die denouement 
with die male guard, her interest ru uj appeared to increase. 
Between her duties she v, mid come and sit with us* and idl 
ik about Irer life, it seemed (Jiai hi .pile of Iret wsty-foed, 
four-square iiiuurraetivciu's die )uul been married. Bm her 
husband had deserted her fos another woman after da ycai\ 
and now die wa* Through with Men. Gt wa- it, I wondered 
cynically, iltat slut had failed to land another? Whatever it 
was, die was bitter. Men, ita declared, could never be misted. 
They always betrayed one in tire irud, A woman was better 
on Iter own. Now -the wa$ amwr able m no man f she could 
come and go Si stir pleased, . , . 1 

Fercrinbts always bore nu*. No trim, thought I, b an^wetsbk 
10 you, nr ever will hi so long as you go about looking : ike 4 
blankei-rerapped barret Foi md the --ur grapts thought !, 
and how far yrt to Sanwkand. , . . Tire nett tap hut onr. 
Then the next; stop. Ir sterns queer n ■ be thinking of .Samarkand 
hi sudi tamiibr terms—* Nest - rap Samarkand , . . 

Nothing can slop us now. Yet ! driver with apprehension. 
We shall not be truly in Samarkand till we scum upon tire 
ftegiscuv. 
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MOONUCHT IN SAMARKAND 

O UT-SIDE (he station a square, a little garden irt the- 
middle, and in tfte mid die of the garden a statue, 
Beyond, s broad avenue, a wring uf rlroslikies, a 
queue siting beside j shelter* Tile sky hktes with 
stars. It is bitterly cold. The stars arc like chips of ice, 

Ur make inquiries. The town is seme distance from die 
siaiion, some mites. Tlwru is a 'bus. We stand In die queue 
for j little while tku sems a lung while. Our [Wi freeze. We 
sump and shuffle, but It is no good. Our feet are 1 like blocks 
ice. Samarkand is an oasis; we are surrounded by desert. 
Why do none of the people who write romantically about desert 
nights mention (lie bitter cold that descends on the desert alter 
sundown ? We ask the patient, motionless, shawled figure in 
ln.m how often die 'Loves dirt, if she las any idea when them 
will he 3 bus, She regards^is stolidly. Who knows, she says 
and turns, away. There is nothing mote to fee vtid, And for 
m, nctlujig for it but a drtWhky, cost what it nay. But 3 'bus 
wumU lave I wen preferable even had a droshky been cheaper. 
A ’Ini prrridcs dither, vartwL Bur to be able to wait patiently 
for m intfrtuui ^ 1 time in freezing cold mruirei 4 cotain Asia lie 
i|iulity of tcmpeiiuneni, 

IIji h driver of ihe draihlty h muffled up to tin; eyes in 3 vasi 
hatltpr to4t with an attachon collar^ and a great ^srachan. 
hat h pulled down to lib eyebrows, The car-ftapa of the Jure 
l^ircu under Jib dtiti # find any portion of hb face other ilian 
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his ey«r> which might pcraihly have been viable h ritinthcTcd in 
a Lirgt and disorderly beard, lie Jean* down from his high 
seal afaerve Isis scrawny horse and we inquire whether the 
University is open it tills time ot the night. He tell-, us No, at 
such an hour it is closed, everyone gone away. We then inquire 
the tare to the post-office, from whence we propose to tty to 
telephone to the professor. We have no telephone number, 
hut tell ourselves that doubtless his name will be found in the 
directory, and wc can reach him at his home. 

We have a pleasant picture of being received by the professor 
and his wife—he is sure to have a wire—in a charming, softly 
lighted, book-lilled room. We are offered refreshment—good 
hot tea, very nicely served, and perhaps a dtsh of eggs, all very 
dean, and ungreasy and printable. 1 lien as the night wears on 
in pleasant chat the professor's wife asks us where we are staying; 
tre confess dial we have no place, and she promptly insists that 
we stay there, and shows us to a charming room, simple, but 
wry clean. And there is a soft mattress and dean sheets, and 
of course a bathroom item door. We bath, wc wash out our 
clothes, we sink into clem sheets, the weariness of two nights 
on train anil mj nights on u ship's deck falls away from us. 
We tan even laugh it off, lightly, ** Oh, of course, it wasn't 
very comfortable, but still—” 'brightly, carelessly, " it’s all 
over now." The professor's wife cossets us, as llir 
Ffuit did, With hot-water bottle*, mulled wine. . , . 

It i* quite imoktiHy euld in the droUtkv, and die horse 
atnlilcs along at a jog-mu pace, fijr-kbp, i%-klop t i^-klop. 
Tall, untidy true* whfch i:i the .-uiiight might be eucalyptus or 
.straggly poplars move pant »n either tide ; there is no sensation 
'*f movement in the draohky. are jagged edges of iw 

in ihe wind that rides with tis. DsailotiaUy tliere are huddle* 
of squat aikilic Ionises, and alleyways between wldte-waihed 
walk; vumeiitriES tlurre is 4 cobbled path, uimcumes only a 
broken walk a few feet above a stream. Tliere is no sign of 
life. Til* little Eastern lirnivn keep their secrets. Ordy facial', 
would prowl those sinister passages after dark. To walk there 
in the moonlight would be like treading die entile** diitcrti'd 
perspectives of a nightmare- 

A’/np-klop, ifYryj-kiup, ilAyj.klop. 
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SanwrimmL Samarkand. KammltamL 

Forever utter, nor, l id) myself, Lon cm- dreuiHscrtbct! my 
way*, (lie stars will Lear v'tiw. ■ that once 1 was in Samarkand. 
Tire iralivaiimi of a dream i* like i toner's moment of pure joy; 
«]iii!L , v* , r happen-. afterward?, nothing cart take it away. It h 
tjic peri'uinr «f the mystic new, Inviolate. 

A mnllleri vote at mj side cut* through the lyric cc-toy 
with a yomewiiat truculent: " Well, we’ve got Item, anyway 1 
Aren't y(iu pleaded ? " 

" This hardly counts. Besides, I'm ftvmn-” Tell what is 

tellable, and the slurs keep iJirO rest, 

“ Me, too, If we can't find the professor-" 

,l We'll get ih oinrewliete. Don’t worry," 

It ii easy to Ire patient now ; ill dial nervous impatience 
hji gone. The forbidden plate lui Iteen itchic'.vi Consumma¬ 
tion of the Mgb dream s not yet, but with certainty, urgency 
tJocresres. 

The uvenuc is interminable, on and on and on. Ai'^clup, 
jth/-Wcip, Wy^klnp. The flat-roofed white flumes grow fewer; 
instead of sinister narrow alleyways, wide tree-lined avenue* 
begin to open out on either side, but there is still tire sound nl 
running water, and the gleam of it in the gutters. T here are 
streams everywhere, a; the sides of the roads, and cutting acros* 
the rough unmade paths. 

Now there ate big, modern-icroltiitg buildings, and with a 
jingle of bells, the drcilikv slops. Tire horse snorts, as though 
lu vay About time too, aijd a cloud of steam rises from in 
nosirils. Til; driver jerks Ills w hip (OWaids a huge building and 
mutters unintelligibly. * 

Wc sirp out of the rickety narrowness of the drosbky. We 
jit idff v-rtli cramp as wcB js cold, and ticatly step into u two- 
foot-wide ditch full of running water- Wr pay flic diodiky 
driller, crJi,=- 4 plank. bridge, climb i of Utonc Mtpfl 10 

3 a ini pining building—the General Po« Oilier- fi is a relief 
to find it open jo late at night, and a still greater relief tu enter 
Its study warn 11I1. There h a young woman in j while blouse 
behind a wire netting. Site is chatting 10 another young woman 
in an astradiau «id hire d coat, w!»> Ivans oil the counter. They 
glance at us without interest as we enter, Dunn arugglts with 

ado 
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a tattered drreetcwy and finaJly gives ii up and politely lrK|uite^ 
nf (hr ytuuig woman behind the netting jv la bow one limb a 
telephone tmmk-r in Samarkand; die directory doc* not appear 
to give telephone numbers. . . . 

The young warn behind tJte netting -uiy> ihs'ic ii no 
telephone book, and resume* tier cprtv c m don widi her friend. 
D-mia interposes politely but ftrtmy in &k wlnsre we might 
perhaps find A telephone book. Over at the Telephone Sudan, 
simp . White Blouse. We an foreigner, and urangcn to 
Summiund, says Dnnia, atul if she would be good enough to 
direct ns to the Telephone Station. * * . White Blmwis now in 
a great rage. Site tells us whew to go, but the it very rude. 
And why the hell should she be nuk, « ask aundvn r ?t’nc- 
fully ns we go out into die told, and how would she fier'-clflike 
to be tti a foreign and •nr.inge city at this time il t:if night 
trying to track down a bed for die night. „ . . 

We find the Telephone Station at lost, The iree-lincd meets 
are very ill-lit, and there are ditches full of water cvcrywltew, 
at the sides of die roads, and sometimes cutting UUJ 

uneven unmade paths. A tnan with a bicycle whom wc consult 
tells us to go up to die ilist floor. Was be phying s rather 
nnpIr ji'-.-n u joke on u:i ? At the top of a dark flight of - fairs 
we miw the gleam of Light under 3 door* Wc pudi n pen the 
door, and then slafl back, for we find outsclvc* tin the threshold 
of j Ltg mom empty of furniture, and lighted by naked electric- 
light bulbs; on the haw floor, all round this bare mom men lie 
covered v. jib tLiik LLidictc- Several raise their heads to took 
at us m we enter. Others safe 'From over blanket edges at 
frtxm dte curve of naked arms. . . Who ate they? I tow can 

they Ocep in dui white glare of light, whoever they may be? 
VSV retreat, hurriedly, and descend the stairs to die ground 
tlix.r and die -treel. W hat dull we do? Somewhere LnSartmfcimfl 
tlurrc must he > telephone book. .. . 

“ We p^-cd die Inste! on die way—do JW remember? 
How about going liurte and asking fw die book?* 1 

" Date we ? " 

" We r:«dn’t k fciiglidt. They necdift hear us >peak 
f'uglish, Anyhow, they vjn’t make us dltiw our pper* ju*t 
for a look at du-« telephone book 1 " 
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“ All right, let'* Dry u.* f 

We cramp buck m the modem pink-wished Building winch 
is ihe hoid. In the darkness and cold it seems much longer 
A dm! ante tlian nx later discover it to he in reality. Our lest 
and hands are frozen again by tile lime we arrive. 

The liotcl is very smarr and modem-looking outside, at! hare 
curves and angles, but inside there arc the usual dingy plant*:, 
(lies, fustiness. A W-tcmpcrcd-looking young woman is 
silling at a desk ill the cummer lounge; two men wearing 
aiiracban luts and heavy overcoats are talking to her. We 
stand a litile distance away, politely, waiting for diem to pause 
and give us a chance to obtrude ourselves. They do pause *1 
last, bM the young woman continues ro look through u». 
Donii asks if v,i: might leave the use of the hotel's telephone 
Luok for a few momenta. The young woman says the hoed 
i,. stmt up; it Is being redecorated; the telephone boot is 
locked Up in an office; it is unobtainable. Site turns to the two 
men and addresses diem, dismis&nt' uo. Donia persists; it 
mean* very much to us to see the telephone book ; if tile tow rich 
would be' - i very kind as to send someone with the key to 
unlock the office- The woman snaps that it Is impossible. One 
of the men addresses Dmtia, Whom do we wish id find } Donit 
icllv him the fumr of the profes^r. He repeals it several times 
hut lie dots not know it. Bui do we know that this professor 

on the tele pi i 'tic ' Not many people in Samarkand yet liave 

tdtpbdlB, 

But a professor—a profevveir would surely be on the 

telephone- 

Well, it does not follow^ Bui If we wish to make uitr, fie 
rrci'mmend-, that we should ask at the plurmacy, There h tt 
telephone bock there for jure. 

So back up the freezing avenue wc trundle, unci at Mane 
Crc. ..-r-adi sec a brightly lighted street Here are and 

a fev riy-btuv n caffe. Although ir is tarn at night a lug fond 
'Inrcs i> open ; then; is a crowd gathered outside, and there it? 
mounted militia. 

We find liie pharmacy - it is open, and we enter. A ert-v*- 
lociking woman idk us there is no telephone book. She suggests 
we go to the drama ; there may be ora diere. The cinema, 
l6x 
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mercifully, h only a fes doors flown ihr * tract. We find an 
office and a couple of men waring leal her eoatt and peaked 
caps. They are very civil, Tim tltcre is no telephone book. 
They unlodi sn office for ns and telephone through tu * tnqidries*, 
to find out, if possible, if tltb professor lias a telephone number* 
Bctt Itnpiirie- lave g<*tir off duly for the night. . . . 

Tin* only telephone book in Samarkand, apparently, ir> in the 
hotel, and ir is locked up and iiuccrssibk*. 

lly this time we feel that we cannot tramp about any longer; 
it are rrcsen and wc are hungry, Wc cross the imd and 
enter .1 dingy cafe. Only to discover that it sells only glasses 
cl' tea, cups of coffee, dry bread—they have no butter—and a 
■ant of vtak, sweet roll, Such goods as they have are displayed 
behind a glass-fronted counter. T here arc Lin 1 shelves behind. 
'1 heir are a grear many (lies, tt i all indescribably dreary. The 
process of securing the ankles displayed is tin* sann.' as in any 
Russian shops you must first get 10 me counter and make your 
choice and secure a ticket for wiist you want; then rake your 
ticket to the cash-desk and pay; then return with your 
stamped ticket to the counter to secure vour goods. There is 
a queue for the cash-desk. It seems an age before we are 
finally seated a! a grubby table—with the inevitable plant— 
sipping glasses of hot weak tea and die wing at stale dry roll* 

Wc deride that it b useless to try to find the professor toitight. 
No dutiht it would be casv enough to du if we went tu the militia 
but rh;<r j$ the one thing wc dire not do. Wc consult a waitress 
who ccmsulu another waitress, who consults j male customer. 
Nobody known of anyone who iu> j room. We feel we are 
beginning to attract attention in tta cafe, and os wc feel that we 
are not in the position 10 feel safe in at trading attention to 
ourselves, we Wave. 

Wc tramp away down the .trvet, and at lire cross-nods find 
a string of drosltkle* 

" A durably driver would be tlte most likely person to 
know of a place-” 

” I le’!l take tunc look a: us att-J want to late us tu the 
hotel--*‘ 

" We'll say we can't afford dull--" 

We consult a ferodous-lugking creatine all wlivvkers and fur. 

a6> 




HOWTIt TO HMAHSAN^ 

He- can think of nothing c*crpt die bote] Jitd » vAw-.tfafta- (lea. 
house). 

“ Lcr him take n* to j chui-Usam" 

,M Heaven knows what ior) of lirjenlaJ Hen- 

" We can’t afford to l>e fussy.” 

So once more tvc go k!up-Sloping along trec-lined aventici 
% hit ariks at cither side, but now instead of coming to modern 
building?, wc come to a street of rickety-looking little warden 
houses, a few feet across the pavement from which ate I era 
plat font is, some of them with bamboo railings anti a flimsy roof 
over. It is out first glimpse of thei^khamu. 

Suddenly at the end ut this street we £« tall slender lower*, 
like factory chimney-;, hilt of palely gleaming tiles, ami between 
ilitni the great sweep of an Jccll. . . . 

For lire life ol me f cannot keep the betraying tremor out at 
mv voice as 1 try to sav casual is -: " it looks a* though we are 
coming to the Rcgismn." 

At the end of die street die drosiiky habit, outside an open 
ehat-Miaw, 

Now we are aware of every tiling at once, and it is tot* much. 
TJiere is a splendour of nak blue towers and arches rejehiug 
up u> the bbxtug sratx ilietr is an open wjuarc with an mdy 
'visidcn kit si in ill*! middle, there is I firs thrv->uded iea-hou<, 
and i blur of yellow fares with oblique eyes, of robed figure* 
stning iroft-lr|,'j!i:il on a carpet'Covered raised floor, and a 
lantern swinging from lire root, giving a pale yellow light, and 
it i' all like all rise picture* one has ever wen or imagined of 
Chinese opium dsns b» they ore not- , . . 

We know ilui ev en if tljey are prepared to lutvr t» :Iui we 
cmdd not stay In thh place. But they cannot lutve us, and limy 
recommend us rn ihr ^grtcadnna! workers’ a&iJujw j link 
farther on beyond the Rc-mstun. 

** It’ll be .1 sort of doss-house—dormitories. Ukr tlic Metro 
Workeis" place we an- in Moscow Iasi yoar-** 

" Better tlian a chm-kJiana'* 

We leave die gleaming rowers behind and re tile on into j 
dark, narrow siren and in a few minutes stop outside a dark 
doorway. The driver jerks his whip, Wc descend and 
die uneven pavement and pull a wire bill-rope, We wait some 




Hint; before die pit (rlicd wooden gateway is opened- Then we 
*e a tkittenilv-ltroMng yawing woman with untidy loir and a 
ad ten, stupid face. 

Site bed tales ;i moment before she say=, Yes. there is room, 
and admit-. us ut a cobbled ct/unyaid. We pay the ilrtnhty- 
drhrci and send iiiiTt away- 

'Ilie mean is. up m>w and it U ulrocstf as light a* day in die 
courtyard. TIkxc are lights in die building* which (Link it, 
and we through - window* rows of iron bedstead* 

covered with grey blankets. Naked electric bulb* swing from 
the flings. People He with the blanket* pulled aerot* ilifl'f 
fays, siucltling tivcir cy« against the glare. Some lie whit their 
jriTtJ under their heads, wide jv.ake, taring . . . mailing for 
the day. All the window*, are dosed, and flic'* buna on die 
dirty panes. 

The young Woman gor-t into a building and a tew moments 
luter returns lugging tint frames of two cunpbetk; under 
each arm site carries bundle* of bedding. Vie ottw to hdp her, 
but she makes a gesture of impatience, and begins iu mount a 
rickety flight of wooden stair* leading up to a balcony.^ Vie 
follow her; some of the stairs arc broken l one is ituv-.iny 
altogether. On dsn balcony there is a door ; we follow her Into 
a room predudy similar to die rooms we h.ul glimp^d nn the 
ground floats. Two row s nf beds* grey blanket*. die gtdipg 
light* tile ditty wills, tlw fltes biuzing, bur here it j> ail wunirn 
wiu» lie and stare, or shield their eyes agadmt the light. ! he 
room in very hot; there is no air; there is the familiar smell. 

The young woman dumps tlie'bcd>tead» with a male and 
begin, t« make them up—mat Is to say, ilw throw* on tt> them 
die dun. broken mattresses and diny blinkers. ‘I be mame-c** 
an die most v erminous-looking tliingj- that ever leaked a-, 
diuugh tlirv had come oiV a rubbi^lt*heap. 

“ Now we tkil* £et lousy ! " 

\Ve needn't undress and we an protect out hair." 

Wc si I down gingerly on die edge of die beds and begin to 
our shoes, in a moment tire young woman, who lud 
gone out after th rowing down the mat treses and blankets, 
returns with aucttbci Etirafti oi rags which :.hc tosses on to the 
beds 
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" You* pa pert, please." 

* 4 Oh t my Grad, even here ! ” 

” We miiti say M've left I hem at rhe '.larion with some 
baggage—-plead that v,c- are only staying the one night-" 

i he young woman is adamant. She cannot, site declares, lei 
us stay one hour without papers J The militia frequently came 
round to inspect sudi places and examine the papers of there who 
slept there; if -rite could not show out papers she would get 
into ver>' serious trouble. . . . 

” hut it is so far baci to the station. You know yourself— 
it is miles. And we are so tired, l’least do not make its go all 
(liar way to get our papers-" 

*' I atn sorry* But only a fool would think of leaving hla 
papers ax the railway station 1 fiur since you have done so, why 
do you not go to the militia and explain your position ? Then 
periufw they will let you stay to night -md bring your papers in 
rite morning ? ** 

We bend down ami begin to rebec our shoes. 

A woman lying in one of the narrow* beds with a child of 
about live or si* lurid close to her, raises herself to suggest: 
" Why ijn you not do as she *31 s* Tovarkk? If you explain 
tbu you jie foreigners—that you do not know the reguktiory 
reg-jidmg foreigners-“ 

“ It’s all right. Tworkh. We will go and gel our papers." 

We leave rite dormitory and go out into tire clean, white 
moonlight and dv.vt-.- i the broken =iai r~. to the yard. 

Tint y<j4ing woman does run sprat, ihc is tndilltn-iir as to 
whether we re rum or not* ^e are fools and a butt, with om talk, 
of documents left at the station. She lets us out into the empty 
street. There H j thin, reedy Oriental music coming from 
sum twits're. Glriiming towers and mined ttcltrs have an 
Arabian Nights quality <>V unreality in the ninonllght. The 
shadow* are black and long and strange, and nut even .1 vtray 
dug moves ihmugli tlie while stillness. What are the tnyvirrks 
behind those ctosely shuttered windows? Who besides out- 
*e!ve$ linen, tv tlie hidden musician? 

Samarkand by ttiBonUght ! How is it possible to errre very 
much where we by our heads for the rest of this fantmtit night ? 
We blundi-r ajf.tr,g aver the cobbles, and now we do nui fed 
266 



MrtOKLlCItT t N i U A It l » N n 

mu wcarttit-ki, or tint steely cddner>, for wt walk in an 
enchanted luiui. 

Presently tJitifi: h a round of footsie pn behind us, and i 
cloaked figure emergrv from file diadow*. 

" We might ask him if lie can lrt| im wltere wc might find a 
dro-.bky, We'd better get l»ck lo the station, it's warm there." 

Thr cloaked One proves to he a young miliiiaman, He says 
he rdll try to find 115 a dronhky. When vre get hock to the 
’‘quire he invites us to step across to one of the hnuw - looking 
nn to it. We should Trail inside in the warn, whilst hr seeks 
for .1 drrrshky. We follow him to little wooden house and ire 
raps -hurply on the window. After a few mcfnfiruA the door 
opens and a hoy of about fifteen who at first glance looks as 
though he might be Chinese,, with his yellow skin, black hair, 
and oblique eyes, peers not. 

I shows no sign of cither interest or surprise ,it king 
required 10 shelter two foreign females in the combined tliop 
and living-room which is his home, fits face might be a mask 
in its impassiveness. He rolls his mattress up from thr Jlrmr 
and invites us to be seated on a narrow straight-backed lacquered 
settee covered with bright, loud cushions. There is a work¬ 
bench in the window dm tend with tools. The hoy's imdc is 
tls.il uf watch and clock repairer. The floor is of red bnck. 
There arc plants tin Lhc window-sill. The place is Verv ckatv, 

“ You w«c asleep ? M 

" Yes." 

" It is a pity to disturb you like.this.” 

1 Ii does not rnatter." 

His turns h completely tiUimjercsted. He out uf die 
room and we do not see him again, for there is a sound of 
hooves, and in a moment die jiulitfaunan to at the door to inform 
m of dw arrival of the dfushky. 

We thank him cordially, i Its manner is civil hut uocfFuuve, 
It i all right- He smile- faintly and ••alute.. We tic djsmir if d. 
poJitelv, hut quite dearly, 

" Tl»y're an umlcmLtnstrative foj In thro.- parts I" 

" The men at Icaur are helpful, and manage not 10 be rude," 

We huddle togedxrr on ilie long, latterly cold, [og-mit diivc 
bock mi rite railway Marion. 


5 q & til tO fUMAfitANft 

*' It'll be warm there, anyhow, and it* the ' done' thine in 
Russia id nicep on a railway radon ! " 

*' h won't be any noise than travelling hard, Bui ! had such 
j fantasy about a hoi bath and a dean comtbrrable bed ar the 
professor's-” 

i; Trtiwnrttm night perhaps-” 

' rticre’d have been bug* and lice and God knows whax at 
that doss-house.” 

"It would liiive been an experience.” 

u So will sleeping on a railway station be.” 

It was. 


f 


! 
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IV 

SAMARKAND: NIGHT-PIECE 

A T the entiiiiiL'c to the railway station -j| r two female 
/\ officials. They demand our tickets. We c«j lain that 
l~ % u-c lave hoik ; we merely wish to *;et in the stniou 
X »■ wahing-itioin. Tile youngs of rhe two, a pen thing 
with a headdress like a nurse's, widl a dart blue veil down tlw 
tack, tells us peremptorily that wc can do no such filing. She 
trrijts her tuad jiuJ smile-, at the other woman, obviously 
delighted at this opportunity for eternising authorin'. The 
oil iff woman smiles slyly and supports her triend. Tile waiting- 
■-•niin \ - for those catching trains. Her tone implies that tne 
mailer It tctiled beyond further discussion. It is h« tarn 
which infuriates m, Tlie colour beats up into Dtmias face, 
Site cries angrily that we cannot buy tickets at this time of 
tltc (light, arnl tluit we ate freezing; out here and iiave no place 
to gt*, and site lu« no right to keep us out. 

I'!n* rwn wonum arc highly amtiveti. They eye ur insohmily 
and with aatbfserinn. 

*' My Gstd, If only 1 <mild speak file language 1 
“* IT- no use getting iltrit L.nkt up, They <on keep us out 
it they like, ill Live in climb down. Tnvarici, please 1 ” 

'* You mmi have tickets." 

'* Hur how *jn we get tickets pijw? ” 

" t will give rliem to ymi. Ten kopecks rich." 

It tv too much, even for anyone prepared to eat dirt, 

M Vv'iiy couldn't yuu tdl us ifmt in the first plate r " 
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They both bugle We pay our ten hopcdt* «r*th and Are 
admitted mir> cite warmth oI the station. 

" On tltr left," snap. the elder cr( line two wnmen. 

We ptreh open the tWrr tin flic left and arr in a large holt 
With a buffet at one end- The benthei in the main part of the 
hall are fairly full, and we grp along to the bullet, which is empty, 
Mvr fot a few lied Arm? so Idlers playing a variety of billiard*;. 
It would he nice, we think, to liavc a glass of hot tea, and perhaps 
there would he something to eat. , . , 

The woman behind ihc town ter tells us, contemptuously, 
to us.' our eyes; can we not see the notice up announcing that 
the buffet is for the Kcd Army only ? 

Abashed, we re fire ro a table in an out-of-the-way corner, 
where we flop down into two chairs, and covering our 
faces with our coat-collars try to sleep, tn j few rnomemj 
we are wakened by the voice of the woman from tile butTct; 
site has come across to inform us that vre arc not allowed to 
sit there; it is reserved for tlic Red Army. . , , 

We go out into the main body of the lull and search for 
space on a bench. Wt find places at last and sink down wearily 
and look around. There an* die uvital railway station waiting- 
room family group;, with bedding, tea-kettles, bundles, children. 
Opposite us arc lour Uibck youths who look as though they 
might be student* ; they arc nearly dressed In European dotbet, 
L-r, on tilth heads wear embroidered velvet skullcap- of different 
colours, On the floor at one cud of the room squat four women 
nearing tbs hideous. ihtdtyt, mummy-like ftgutes in dwtr taiig 
robes ; an elderly man who also wears a robe, and a skull-cap, 
ii in charge of them; they are his wives; harems crmsisiing uJ 
three or loin wives still exist. Several women have babies at 
dirti hn-iiitv. Tlieie arc a number of ragged men who arc 
obviotuly nut travellers 'but homeless one. jhcltrrtng for ilia 
tdgJii. (Appruadung the station «t observed several figures 
huddled in doorways—presumably iliosc who tacked mu 
kopecks for ,tdmitotan to the- wairing-ronnt.) i hem u. very 
I ink- conversion, Men and women tst sleeping with dicif 
heads nodding forward on their breasts; nliters arc etretchrd 
out at lull length on the bandies; atlicrv again merely «t 
and -tare. 
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UA P.&A N n ; MOUT'l'IECi 
ATitr a wMe Donfe and I tlecUe that ^ ^ „ wd , 
ro g« Wjme deep. We srrrtch OumiJiMr uuTSl W»l. 
cover om £w wtih uur coat to*. Tile bench* v^\wd*f 
n it deck oj i fie Caspian Sea we*mer: but other ixonlr 

d”!, r3q,riy " T ’ “* " ®* «■* U> «5« 

Only to W unbelted a few mmuxes later by someone rockim? 
MtJi Si, iJotvtfig veil With Jilt fjjml on the back of the l Jtri JT 

* d ** «n W fee. Emvone m ££3 

vS d “f ***** J? W ” U % S woman with tlw 

J moves ovtr to the next bench ,itid rocks ihat. Tht^e who 

do ft.n wake with the rocking of die befrch t=he goe^ to jnd 
tint sltoofdcr. Smiling, nil the time wnili^ amused., 
inartnausJy comicious ot her power, exulting in ir. 

w ?£* V 1 ? "P> ,If ^ nf,(i ' c of fl « = “ Why can't you 'let us ^ > 

wl “ *» “ *«, 

Unrufaeii, smiling, delighted by the dismay anti constwnafei, 
rcgukitii ins.'* .. ,J t " It is against the 

Jtofe ** |C ^ ° dier ™ aa ? ofcW <** «™ 

, Wl ; en 'H. 1 ™* F^d to oilier end of the haJJ, our 
■f i.jyS.t, we alt fling ourselves ettwri again* But it & only for 
sew mimiifcs, Fhc women have sorted at this. end of tlie hail 

S'himhtS^ T™ C ° bud ^-‘ Dijnifl timers «ttertw»i 
hum him by demanding, more (aa^amly tl«n before: " Why 

«nt you fcavc ns alone f* Tile woman, smiling insotemlv 
dtmaritJ*: 'ft fiy ^m T t go fy ih c hard ? H 

We put up no further iwtstancr after that, We M afraid. 

2 “ ™™ n L ^ » all (he tiiflitia for that pfimpse of 

Samarbind by mtK.idighi to by all w c Any fcnow of it \W an* 
obsioialy, rum our cfoflio, ftiidptub] not poor; that w* 

ttiStfSTf* d ^H; likc m insir * H r,f the hotel 

2 V* We «move tot comer Jd 

give up trv.ng to «md, pul Tile man beside Donii is tog 
a^araat He kick uf the nun neat to him, who js hi mm leanma 
agamsi the hack of rl* man next to liim, who lias hn iwad on 


so v r ti to uMiSUHr* 


[ili arm* on the window-sill hr hind him. 13 n nia lam flgaiw 
the luii nun, and 1 lean Jistinai her. We arc very nearly 
comfortable for a Unlc while an cl doze off*-only to be wakened 
with j stmt. Tlie trout <m llic window-sill has crump and lias 
Mitred and sat up. dislodging dm I mm arm y piled on iop of 
Jtfm. 

“ when father sava turn nc all turn ! VS hat's tile time ? 11 

" J lalf-pait two.” 

” b dial all ? T< 

” Why don't you lean on die man neit to you ? The nun 
he's leaning Otl lout; as though ItcM sleep lor ever." 

He smells. And he keeps aciat e hln g, I'm going to try 
sleeping drting-up." 

” I’ve tried that. It's very nedt-ache-making. . . * 

Nevertheless despite mmp, we sleep in patches. Ar Jive 
o’clock charwomen enter with snjk mid palls and begin washing 
the door after a fhshiuti—thar is to ray tlicy drag tile wet slimy 
cloths over die floor and oocairotully squeeze antic of ilse black 
-hater out into aheir path. Tile two women olTtciuI* come In 
and start turning everyone out. There is no teal need to turn 
u< mit for iliis larded cleaning, but they are not to he foblwd 
of their sadistic pleasure in harassing tile unfortunates compelled 
for one reason or another r> spend the night on file station. 

Heavy-eyed and a citing-bodied, we shuffle out into die 
cm ranee-lull wllere we make 'nirselves comfortable av br>i wa 
can sitting on our bundles, 'die Asiatic husband and hi* lumit 
equal In a corner; the written sit motionless, their bodies, lent 
in tlic sliapckss mauve and grey and dirty white pamxjatt 
ilictr faces completely invisible behind the block cAeJraj, hut 
tlie husband gets up occasionally and struts about—for all 'die 
world like a cod: in a licn-nm 1 tind myself thinking. . , . He 
k j spare, uiiydoafcing Man with a jutting beard and a confident 
mamicr, He would m i il toniitlencc. surely, with four wives, 
though it's riirtin dr ui think «f those lour bundle* at human 
bcingiL 

About an hour Utn we are permiticd to return to die waiting- 
room, but now no one attempts to sleep. It is getting Kglii mw- 
Side, We sit tltcre, patiently waning for die dawn; ur, mare 
madly, for the buffet to open—which is not until seven i/duds 
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and even then there js a li>np wail before the ninth-needed rea 
b ready. 

A frightful 3ftc-tite deformed mute is being Jr.j-.cd by tome 
Red Army soldiers ; the creature h mud* more like a beatt 
than a man; bur he i> in uniform; he it i railway nfficuii. 
He make^ threatening gestures to rite soldiers, and dreadful 
guttural tifiisc-. which sound like m-ra-ra, The toldkre laugh. 
Tile creature is impatient fur tea, and keeps hanging on itte 
counter w irit a saucer. There is something pitiful and dreadful 
about this travesty of a human being, and I keep thinking tlim 
if 1 could speak Russian f should tell the soldiers for Cod's =~ito 
to leave the poor creature alone, , . , 

There is a good deal of grumbling all round over the long wail 
for the tea. We go to the counter and state at dm unappetising 
loud displayed behind the fly-binwn glass. Wc buy some 
bread and s i ne pieces of cheese and sour cucumber, hm until 
we luv.'c braced our cncigies with some I:ot lea, have no appetitr. 
Outside, the sun shines brightly, and a queue is (arming by die 
'bus stop, Workmen go to and fro carrying huge piaster siariie-s 
of workers—miners, sol diets, bhiiaen^tci be erected on die 
roof of die railway sr.iiion as part nf the November seventh 
celebrations which are due in a few days’- time. Once we Itad 
had .m idea of getting hack to MoscuV m time for the celebrations; 
u*e did not know, when we Japn ed that, the difficulties of 
travelling to schedule on such4 trip as this. 

Tlie tea comes at last, the usual insipid, tasteless siuiT* but 
its warmth is \ agilely hear ten mu. and after a while we go olT 
tn search of a wash. 

But you anno: wash on ^aruurkand railway station, and the 
latrines' arc holes in die ground, in a row, undivided by any 
screen, and u. ith another similar now opposite, and filthy beyond 
description. We try to monopolise hbc whole place, keeping 
eivt* for each other, but the other women will not have this 
and are highl y indignant. A line fro n Motstift comes hiL-cin- 
gnum-lv la mv mind: ‘ VTlut wnultf juu, ladiesf ft uj> ever 
thus V., * * 

Wc join die bus queue, wlndt by ibis tune is very Jong. 
Tlte 'limes are few and fitr between, and each Tun takes a db- 
jtpfKitimngh few passengers. And with every ’bus (tee is a 
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minor riot; tlic queue dcgcnconri into a frenzied mob, pushing, 
shewing, thrusting elbows into cadi other's faces, shouting, 
quarrelling ; the two militiamen in dtarge have to fight back the 
mob to keep it in any semblance of a queue. Tltere is always 
someone who tries to dodge round to the front of tile queue 
and tome a way into die ’bmtj the mob bowk with rage; ilu- 
mifnu hurl the offender into the putter; it h a war of words 
and blows . . . then die ’bus moves off, the queue subsides 
once more, muttering, to wait for another twenty minutes or 
half an hour. 

After a couple of hours, during which we become miserably 
told, our fleet frozen, we finally enter a 'bus and are hurt led 
ufF up die king avenue of locust-trees which we covered twice 
tht previous nighi, llalf-way we art: all turned out of tile 'bui* 
wliibt it drives utf from the main road to a jwtrol-station in a 
tid^tuming. W e stand at the side of tlic road and watch a 
train of camel* go swaying by, the dusl flying up under their 
huiiitt in a white cloud, Ahead of tlicm on uld bearded man, 
wearing a lutjmt arid 4 quilted coat ut tnaay colours, rides a 
donkey with j much-scaned hide. 

Whl-n ilie ’bus returns from the petrol station we all bundle 
hi again pud rattle along die avenue, passing fiat-roofed adobe 
houses on one hand, and modern factories cm the other. Modern 
Samarkand is ih proud of its factories as of its university, its 
hospital, its dam. It lias leadin' factories flour-mills, dUtiUraws, 
brick works, pencil factories, cotton-defining mills, and, uuisidr 
tlic town, a new silk ikmrt. 

A little while ago, listening-in to Moscow' because Donut 
was going to speak about Samarkand, l was amused to liar the 
announcer in iris introductory remarks refer with contempt 
«< the popular conception of Samarkand as a roman lie place m 
» poetic play. One gapicred from his observation* that in 
modem Samarkand life ras real, life wait earnest j tlu« it laid, in 
fViT j fallen inm hue as in industrial city oi tile Uzbek S.S.R., 
pan of the gnrac LASH, anti finis I ted with all fis.ir romantic 
Asiatic froth In slior”, Tamerlane is dead and Stalin mlrs in 
modern Samarkand, and much more than the centuries divide 
litem. Timur bequeathed to the centuries his turcpioric enamel 
miracles of rare device; what will die Sralinial regime leave dust 
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Si'll] List as lung ? lire changed tee of Asia, more enduring than 
(lie monuments of Tameikne? Cinemas* huajritak, schools 
. - . Aeroplanes* tanks, machiiw-gims. A meduniaed dvjfbu. 
lion is to be Ada's lleritagc from Stalinism, and a mechanised 
civilisation means tank* ar- well as t=-jn.tur!* pokon-tus .•= well a» 
antiseptics it means an eitstenec of rtttiifes rilkiertcy and an 
end or idling Itt the Hitt- Jt mean a SuUunuuistd and rise living 
Robot. 

Upon these thing* I reflected as w swung along the ih»ty 
avenue with the modem factories on one side, and rite little 
adobe houses on rite other* passing laden camels and donkeys 
and veiled women, and j«imigrations and motor-lurries, then 
hurtling into die narrow cobbled street of the readjottses hi 
riic shade or rite acacias, 

Ii rnusi be a sweet dung on .1 summer evening m ilm (.treere 
or ancitrrt! Samarkand to sit upon a fine Bokhara rug <«t ,1 little 
rush-tooled platform raised a few feet above the cobbles, and 
to sip bowls of green lea whilst rite camels come swaying m 
wiih a tinkle of bells from die rice and cotton-fields, to sit there 
hour j/ret hour and idly contemplate the motley of indolent 
Asiatic life passing in an etudey* o loured caravan. 

But all tins vivid leisurely life h. doomed; rite new generation 
is being educated according to Western ideas} it already hangs 
ugly European clothes upon its body, and is in process of lunging 
ugly European notions of cAilismon upon it, awakening 
consciousness its Eastern philosophy invaded and inundated 
by Western materialism. -* 

And v> we defend from the motor-bus to stand upon, the 
RtgUtan. 
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TAMERLANE 

T ift history of amekni Samarkand Is obscure, awl 
au if tonne. dillicr as to ii* origin* Certain outvtaiidirq; 
fact* emerge, however, a ltd die most inipnmnt of 
these revolve round die names of three or tlw greatest 
compternrs in the history of tin: world—Alexander the Great, 
Cfrcngllis Khan, and Tamerbnc, 

Samarkand first appears m history a* Mtiraeiinria, the capital 
of tin Aciiaemcnian province Sogdiana, Imt whether Alexander 
was its destroy r or its h Hinder scem> undecided. lie was 
certainly busy in Hactrij and Sofjdiana—-the Itolduo-SantiTiumd 
of today—between yi§ and 327 ft.c. f concpiciing the 
people and establishing cities. Gratco-Bacman coins ate still 
to be found in the valley of the Zarafdun outside the dry, it 
lie dttttuyed Manitanda in 529, assuming that he built a new city 
on die ruins of the old, it could also be true, as some daitn, that 
Isc stayed two years in the original Samarkand before passing ' I1 
m India, which be seems to luvc done early in 327* If be Itati 
merely hurled liis army un,the city and destroyed it and passed 
on, be would lurdiv luvc-pad time 10 murder hb friend General 
Clitrt■ ilirf r in j drunke^ i|iiontl, anti to snatch Roxana, tire 
[hiidllc; of j UjLtrtan rslrr, for j wife- Moreov er, the coins 
found ararmgst tin: fuiw'jtiuiwn as Apiuosiab—or Afro Slab— 
in the Zarafdiau valley also point to the Macedonian etWpnst 
being mote dun a pjvjng laying-waste. 11 ks< mla> in diis 
most daolaLe place are all that n left of Muracanda. Men: nuod 
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the Sogdtana guLicr. wllCie VJcmjkJct i* ■supposed to have held 
[its court. 

After the Hellenic Interludir, Maniauuh fades into obscurity, 
(cr-meipng os Samarkand under lire Arab sm die eighth cranny. 
Under due Sassanfcb, Maratduda tvcovcted from the barbarian 
into which It sank with the passing of the Alexandrian empire 
and became wltal one authority* dlls * an uutpo^t uf civilisation 
un the border of tlw Central Asiatic steppes from whence 
so in any di detent invasion* uf nomads were still to pour 
down/ 

Then In the seventh century Islam came sweeping across the 
desert, to destroy the Persian kingdom of (he Sassanid*, und 
(be Arabs were triumphant. Tin? Arabs gave to Samarkand an 
Jfrignrh n system which endurth to this day, and under elite 
Sraanitk in the ninth century Samarkand beat me a great »-ji 
of Arabic culture for nearly two hundred yean, when tficTurks 
swept ovi5 dw Kirghiz steppes, despoiling die rich Undt m 
carefully irrigated and tended by the Arabs. After titan In 
the thirteenth century came the Mongols under Ghcnghis 
Khan, [(ringing nothing but dnlructiurt. Several generation* 
later, his descendant, Timur, <-r Tamerlane, nude Samarkand 
hi.* capital, and under him the dry bltivsorned a* the «jw- 
Some . I the peuh of tbit superb flowering survive 1<> lids 

After Tamerlane, in tire rixtiemh century, came the Uzbeks 
nomad tribes from the north, and by tike eighteenth century 
Samarkand appears to Icivv fallen mu- decay again to tire point 
of being almost a deserted city, It fell imo lire bench of the 
Chinese tor a time, and passed from them to the fcntir of .Bukhara, 
from whom it was seized by die Russian General Kaufman in 
iSdft, when he was Governor of the newly formed province of 
Turkestan, and at work subduing the whole khanate t d Dnidun. 
'll ms annexed by Tsamt Imperiaiiscn it was already pan of 
liussu, Therefore, at the time of ihe revolution. VI hen in 19^ 
The U zbek Republic was finured, undir the Soviets Samarkand 
became a capital once more, industrially, and as the waf of the 
Uzbek government. 

Polovtaoif relent so die suggestion that a King Samar, another 

1 A [‘tilovtsoll in The LaiJeif limtu tMedium, 
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grcJi conqueror, gave Ills name to Smurfciuul, * eand' morning 
loom, and 1 Samar ’ having ik- meaning unltrii it be a name, but 
if (here \v,i- uidi i conqueror, outside «<f legend, there appears 
to be nothing on record concerning him, and * S^lUOiiund ' 
might 3* easily 1>t a o irrtipliun of tin 1 original name Manundi. 
farm ft* - is supposed to have lived in ihe ■seventh century, the 
tcmurr in wliadt 1 Sumartand 1 at, opposed to Maraaiuk, makes 
its debut in history. 

The Tadjiks wox the earliest people in Samarkand. They were 
a Persian race and highly civilised, mil there are siill a large 
number or Persians, Irnniarts, and Tadjiks, in tin* population 
of tht "Id ion is, which, with the Uzbeks, is something '-ver * 
Iwndred thousand. In rpji the population of the new town 
was a horn 

It has been suggested th.i: Tamerlane w:is not imere-ued in 
any renaissance of an and beauty in Samarkand, but that Ids 
object in building lavishly and spectacularly was purely tor trade- 
purposes and scif-ac!vertistrttent. It is certainly significant that 
ihere is no indication of any revival of an and letters aorom- 
panying the architectural renaissance, and that Tamerlane built 
shoddily is evidenced by die tragic state of decay into which 
hi-, mosques and mausoleums, minarets and madrasahs, have 
fallen in ilie count of not mo*: than five centuries. A few more 
decades and they will prcbabl vM'-ani&b altogether. Possibly, in 
ihc course uf die next few years, even. In the Rcgtstan columns 
luce had to be drained into position to prevent them crashing* 
The madrasah of flibi-Kha.ium has been evacuated, and :he 
great Koran stone moved out into die open for safety's sake- 
there Is an enormous crack across the remaining hall of die 
dome, and die ground all round is strewn with fallen tiles. An 
earthquake iretturr or a big storm and the crumbling edifice 
nil or surely crash. It used iu grieve old Professor VbtSfn who, 
up ill! the time of his dealt in 1934 , ww head of die Commission 
on Artdeni Monuments, . rid responsible for the preservation of 
SumarkaudS nuns, dial,Mill she limited and inadequate fund' 
site government allotted;iris, he could do so little* Anna Louise 
Strong describes him as * 4 kindly and rather tod gentleman, not 
interested in politics or in all the fury *-f new building in this 
old capital , 1 but 1 well aware; qf die w orld importance of the great 
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liisiocic mUwnfitKand fiurt by dir toSqiinn df the little 
lie could do in save them tiom Levoming part of iltc dual of 
Alia, 

The bricks bom which Tamerlane built were made from tlir 
Joes* of ihr /-jfJl'sh.ii' valtry ; diey writ faced wfili day, und 
elarx-ri in tiitijuui-.c ujuI cobalt blues—lovely Lcyond ivcntb 10 
look at, but very brittle, and die glue of incredible liiinruss. 
1 have tontf of tbe*r tile* in my position* eacavutwl from the 
deep dust in uhidi Bthi-Kltttium stands, and builder, who luvc 
rsamined them are amazed that «u soft 3 brick and so thin a 
glare should have endured the ravages of weather through die 
vent Uriel. 

Hut tire** glittering day triicnife^ of Turner Lute are all u«> 
dearly doomed. Tamerlane built fur durer, not for eternity. 
He wanted Samarkand to be die * Queen of Asia’, and It was. 
It is suisl to Jiiivc been as liuturitwis as Babylon at in height. 
Tartvrrhmr was 1 overlord of Asia from Moscow to die Wall of 
China and he made the Lav,jar-town that sat his capital tire 
mest brilliant shop-window of Central Asia lot the cjtavam 
of the trade routes between East and West. To appreciate die 
importance of Sstmaritand as a shop*window, it is only accessory 
to Ic-nL at the map. It was the auss-roadi fur merchant* coming 
from India, China, from Kabul, foml Persia, 10 trade with the 
oase* between the Aral Sea *nd 4 h«j Pamirs. 

There is, then, ifrU picture of Tamerlane a* the attsure merelumr- 

E rinw* with an appreciation nt the powers of advertiactnem, 
folding spectacularly hut shoddily, for Itis wlfoiggtandjst*- 
incni and to make Samarkand the thuwvftl*ee of Central Asia 
for (he purpose of attracting trade, Tamerlane tile barbarian 
conqueror with twi appreciation of or interest m ji and culture, 
building with slave-labour, picking tile brains of captive crafts- 
men, a vulgarian creating hearty fay accident . , . and there >'1 
die romantic—and far ! fatjly*—picture ot l am ethnic- the 
(ireai, ado riling Sanwrkrjul like a 7 loved mbrrrss, hanging 
tier with precious jewt.,% calling irn.- artists and craftsmen to 
serve her out of the ri>:hi^ of tht^ in aginatiern and with die 
genius of their hand;-, Tamafami: llu: master-artist, Tamer lane 
tlie saviour of mankind, Tamerlane the beneficent, Tamerlane 
creating beauty because lx was himself m ugly. 
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Marlowe offers a picture nf Mm glorifying Samftri^tnd our 
of iIk? vanity which was part of ids luit for pi -v.rt : 

” Urn «luil my nati™ diy Stmawidu, 

And crpiiJ mw uf IbraJi Jatftfo' tUmui, 

Thr pride md l*raut> of 3w:r piectJy scsri 
Be Tfirw-JiL-i itinmmti rk ir- Earths ctmmrnnt *; 

Fm tlviT my jhiii^- rm al dull be plartd, 

WIjdm: duning iunvfr dull 4mn*y die heaven** 

A iu} can die tamp raf llion'v ttmr tn hell p 
llwuglh ibe with utxsjH of eunqiimit kin^ 

III fide in golden annotir like die Aim ; 

And in nsy helm x mpk pforne 4mB ^pdrsfS 
Sp.nj.HMI with dfonnttub* dnneing in file air, 

Tn mb* stie Etn [nfmf cit ilir difeisItiM wax lit. . . * p * 

Samarkand, of tonne* was not 1 da native city* for he was bom 
srt SiiaIlr*USabz T known ih ihe 1 Green City \ in ktsh, in die 
dim Khanate of Bokhara i hut possibly Marlowe n^ttl die 
term ' native city ’ as Implying TamuridDc's spiritual humc- 
Certainly Marlowe'* picture of him as j Vmonslcr dun forth 
drunk j sea of Iduod, And yet still gapes for more \o tpendi 
liij thirrit \ the mqpdomaniac tyrant who liamessed die captive 
king? of A'iLi to draw !tt> chariot, who yacked and burned and 
mas^ta cd In a nutl Ju&: for power* k a^p du-cr u> dir known 
fiLi ■J hhuon ilunt does rite Hjmantk pkmtv which -v-, In 
die record of mi cruelties 1 the manual cunsctjuimc* of Ids age 
and of the work lie fold tu perform and which 1 mmdy cnlianun 
hU fame widi a Imlo of ttaa&u] wverity \ which h lijtjvtsdff* 
view, (Bui PoJnvitsiifF is dearly m die side of dir wat^kmk, 
lor lie defend ^ Alexander 11 * murder of General CHtits on die 
giuimrb ihar wiitfi die Greeks got to Samarkand they gave up 
mixing water with thdr wiiw, because the water of ilte Zarafsfom 
wvi too mudd}, 1 So, villy-mlly, the conquerors of A ;: u were 
very often in their cups. 1 believe* ihmforc, dial die murder of 
poor tswilts dims wus-mote a consequence of the natural 
ttmdhmm of Sairmrcani don of a criminal outburst on 
Alexander's pm/) t 

1 like immensely the picture u( Tamerfoml anempiing io 
speed-up (he budding which was to Einhdlbh Samarkand by 
squatiing beside the foundations and throwing meat and niuney 
iSo 
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dnm n tn the worker! for iltcir cncoliniRi:inrnt- Poor q](i 
Tami l but—(low be would Jtave welcomed a Stakhanov on 
ibe job j Hm Tamerlane's idea of j dioLk-hrtg-j.dc wai ninety 
captured elcphunrs from India which were Lied fur conveying 
± tones from tlie quarries. 

Legend (or it ikii Tamerlane was of immaculate coruriprk®, 
Jib mother being impregnated by a sun’s ray. ' Tamer bus 1 l- 
supposed tc> Ilea corruption of Tiuiur-Leiig, ur Timur-ibt-Lamc. 
He was also called ' the hon Uni per \ Timor tnraitv duki, and 
certainly die whole of Asia tumbled before lus invading and 
destroying armies. At thirty-three, the age at which Alexander 
died, lie wiis the Emperor of Asia, 

tn addition to being lame, he was blind In one eve, and I Ltd 
the mpuMtioa fur being die ugliest matt in Asia. * (Marlowe, 
however, dejeribw libn 0* tall and straight. uttmgly biiflt, pie, 
lofty browed, and makes no mention of id* limp,) In tprte <if 
(lib he had nine wis es, of whom the favourite Bihi-Khatumi, 
a Chinese princess. 

Clavijo's description of the court of Tamerlane, of hit appeal, 
and that of ins wives, read* like a description 1 of Solomon in all 
hb glory. He drank from golden cups and banqueted iTtwn 
gulden tables, i wine wa* served ,In gold and diver jugs; his 
traits were hung with silk and sables and lib idea of tntirktr 
desoratioo vttsrm to have been Alls of go Id and rilvcr studded 
widj hnuancnhle precious. He conceived not merely 

conquest on a vail scale, bin magnifier:iw* in everything with 
which his name was avnsriainL Tim:., when he built an arch 
lie reqnin J that it should be rivalled only by the Milky Way ; 
when Iw commanded a cupola tn he designed in sweep and him- 
mss needs m«M invite companion with (is-thing less than the 
■iLy. Here you have el titer the mug i nation of the port—or rbe 
tendency to paranoia. 

So he in. ro be pictured, then, tbit barbarian tyrant, this 
Oriental Caliban, v. ugly rJs.it he could not bear to look at him¬ 
self iff a mirror. (his * xxmrge of Hod ’ who had pyramids built 
of the sktilli itf the men his armies shr^ at h*v command, iliia 
megalomaniac imperialist and war-lord, sitting amongst all this 

1 la TAi X.tfi\uivt eifiiit EmSairyofflMj Cmf-ili* Jt Claris i*(kt Cmti 
tf Timur (ptihiidicri by die Tiakluyt Soctcry in iSff), 
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burning bon tv that Cod alone «mld rival, wiiroun (led by 
lm alkcn-roh^ bejewelled woroavtlndr laos smothered m the 
white lead paste than was the cosmetic of the time, and, dimming 
ihc blueness of the Asiatic skv, die cobalt and turquoise mosque 
ivd miiurct^ Hl- lud commanded to be built to the gW <* 
Samarkand and as a mutmnreru Id the greatness of ramerlaiK, 
and dreaming of Babylon, uf Baghdad, of Aleppo and Damascus, 
of Turkey dangling" like 4 bracelet bauble at his conquerors 
wrist, and the Sultan out more captive king in gnat Timur s 
train . • • then an to China, 

liur he never added China to the list of eimpagms i 

" And riutt t die and this uireoiHjucrcd ?" 

Tire pods decreed that he should, and, humUiaungly, not in 
bailie, but cl a fever, when encamped at Olrar, at llte rat side tit 
the Syt> Daria. The terror of tire world wliu fad slain hts ten 
thousands teamed that he iuo muse die, mterahty,, without 
dignity or glory, but like any other old man who lalU :EI and 
not ills airciiglh to resist die assault of a germ sip->n his body* 

Mis embalmed borfv w as brought to Samarkand !-> tile mosque 
prepared for it, and his soul, no doubt, watt mwdliug on <o 
worlds as vet unconqucred. Jit- was probably less than seventy 
when he died, though Clavijo* Spanish Ambassador at the Court 
of Henry Id of Cash lie, and nhny rimes a guest at the court ol 
Timur, describe him in the yea? before his death as so old tlisu 
las eyelids were dropping down. He is said to have been subject 
ti) * viycuw ’ all his life, ailil was possibly epileptic, as (Hirer 
tyrants Juive been. 

Mut all lire glory tliat was—and in a broken splendour still 
i,—Samarkand, came into being at Tamerlane's command. The 
thm- madrasah* (Muslim colleges) on the jtegfrran. Ulug-Bcg, 
Shb-Dar, uid TSUI*Karl, w ere built by Ilia grandson Ulug-Beg* 
(TTie original Silir-dm and lllU-Kari buildings were destroyed 
in r.intitjLiikc in lire shtrenih century ami rebuilt in (heir 

proem kmt as copes of lire Ukg-lkrg moscufc) U a often 

asserted Iliac lire llihi-Kiusmiiii mosque, bey unJ the remain:, of 
llte walk of ib«f dty f was bdifa by TamerLine's iavotmre wiie t 
oiler wlmm it is named, but ihis is more likely legend than bisrory. 
Ttie Slukh-Zinda, Tamerlane's summer {wW, and tire tnauso- 
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burn of various ftfhls relatives, and *lias Gur-Einir, the mosque lie 
iuul erected to serve as hi* own umih when the time vlwuld pome, 
are certainly Tamrrhme’i own creations, a> tirnt lltongh not all 
the glory of Samarkand it fits, bis are its greatest glories, Wtuu 
lie created was tun t-s celled during his Hie- rime, nor afirr It. 
When Tamerlane himseJ f commanded th.it ilicic should be beauty 
and splendour, human irnaginaiioti and liutnan energy ?. ere 
strained to the utmost* At his command blood flowed ami 
beamy flowered. Bur a mortal and perishable beamy, doomed 
to perish out of in due time and become again a pan of the dui:t 
ol Aria. 

First and last Tamerlane a ck&troycr; bringing no culture 

to Samarkand he gave it a physical beauty, hill no immortal 
soul such as rests with the bloom of eternity upon the glory ffui 
was Greece and the splendour that wav Rome. 

And now, if you will jump that dry ditch and cross the 
narrow cobbled street with the rwo dusty ligunrs you last a»' 
standing beside an autobus, wc will enter that square n hidi 
is possibly the most beautiful anywhere in rise world — riie 
(tt^SDDL 
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T HU fat! that (he Ucgittan fa railed off from (he street 
J f> a low uniiiiy balosirade gives it the feeling d Iwing 
more of a college quadrangle than oi a public stjuarc. 
rhnugfr ^dudlly is the hem of ibe aid town, h 
always been btrth mnrfcci-plm smd fl&;c oi aorship, and 
Ntahoiwetiini sriU assemble there even- Friday iml on fai st- 
rfav^ From the minaret* every day Hie muewm calk die Fa ™*™ 
io nraver, for though the education of the younger gvtieraiion 
discourages religion, those otihe older generation unamvertert 
to ilic modem outlook are frefe to practise tlwir religious b* 1 s 
as they please* and throughout the Soviet union, even in Moscow 
itself they tnay be observed uninterruptedly doing 

The first impression **n catering iht Heirisijn i* ol ,i cobblcc 
courtyard enclosed by cloisters The cloister e licet is produced 
bv rows of doors in alcoves under ogiv.it ardicw tsidi ttudiasah 
his one huge main archway set in a square wall fd imftaic, Tin; 
chimney-like imretrets, of shirring pole Mite and dark blue nl« 
arntnaed in geometric patterns, rise on either sub the main aic.k», 
and tiie buildings are crowned with cupola* which are frequent y 
described « tndutt-shaped, bur which it would he more ej*t 
io say tire like die half of a cantaloupe, for mchrfwhiiprd does 
run cwnvev die ribbed dint which charade rn-cs all tlic on nws 
tf( Siimarlund, facades, minarets, cupolas, archway*—all are 
blur, iJelkarc Hue-green and deep pure cohalf. MnonM ' ,1 ‘ sh 

i: all tn j jmittl .dines*. but in it is glii ten iigly brilliant. 
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^■gutii, Ay-blue, daut ling. Before the ii!« begin m nil 
away. having ngl) patches of yellow-brown div. it nntsl have 
been a flawless dreim of beamy, but even in nun* it» the perfect 
introduction to tine wf miters df Samarkand, because ii urges that 
there cajmru be Jinythtfig more beautiful and remarkable than 
this, dial Tamerlane himrelf could not iutvt built wills mure 
iiima&tie iinjiginativem^ j wtierrav, since die miracle of miracles 
is thar they happen, the lidding beauty of the Regbott is proved 
to be only an r.Vcrtutt to the Tamerlane concerto, The tint 
>ad lovely movement of which begins with the Hibi-Kliamirii, 
moums to a superb climax with Snaltb*7.tnda 1 and in tire final 
move mem reverts to sadness and tragedy as with a *akmm licit 
of funereal drums it cincludes with the Gur-Emir, the tomb of 
Tamerlane. 

But us an overrun- to greadr beamy to come rite flegivtan 
is quite unforgettable. It is (lie beginning of comprehension nf 
all that is involved in the word 1 incomparable' as applied to 
Samarkand. 

in the centre of the great square ia a waterless (mmtain. 
Scaffolding barricades one of the ardics. Round the fountain 
stands arc being erected in preparation for the November TtJl 
celebrations. On the pavem ent outside rams hat khr booths have 
been built against tit.: ancient walk, in tin 1 middle ot the square 
opposite, where trie ’buses stop, there is a hideous tin hut, more 
like a urinal than an office of miUtix Bur no ugliness can invade 
tbiv tnuiiiplunt beauty. It lifts the gaae form the squalor of 
pmcinentb lo the everlasting blue loVllidl tw minarets aspire. 

Robed figures cquat on a carpet outspread on the cobbles, 
a large teapot before diem. They hail is from a distance to 
cyme and drink cAai. ^ c return their friendly smiles, hitr 
decline tlie invitmton there i>- mo much to see; in the bew ilder- 
mein of inllialion we are tiot yet ready to sit and stare. . . ■ 

Some of tlie doors in the alcove* are open, revealing rougli 
•tone-flour*, wlriie-washcd walls ^dcts of furniture. There 
cells, once occupied i>) tin students of tile madrasahi are now 
lire homes *rf all 1 kinds < t pc .pic—including tourists. I he cdb 
of the TilU-Kari nuofujue are cat Vttted ri use as a tourist hufitcL 
Elio Mailbu t stayed liscrr, jnd lire author of Front .UWow m 
S amatkmJ. Elfa MallUri'i neighbour wa- * pJllcf, Duranly 
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wriifi of finding an old Muitah in one of rite crllv lu - tir-e*, not 
spedi'v in which mosque—and in another a Uussian archeologist 
who had b«n there tintx 1890 and whose chief regitt was tlial 
he had not seen Samarkand before the earthquake of t8S6 which 
did so much damage u> it* mitts, particularly to the iuctsjijc W 
Bibi-Kfmiuitn, ( Durant v, incidentally, quotes this v&no\nf&a 
ai telling him ttuu Tamerlane built this mosque in memory ol bn 
favourite wile, which fits in better with Idwory than flic mnm 
usual stun, that the mosque war built during Bifai-Khamim s life¬ 
time and at her command. Bui of that story more later.) I he 
Tilti-Kari has an upper storey of pointed andiea ftmkineiw 
mat centra! archway. Tillt-Kari means in Person Golden 
Mosque. Opposite the Uhig-Beg. die oldest and most important 
df the madrasahs, rise* the Shit'Par, in exact replica. 

Behind the shir-Dar we come to a bazaar—a scries 01 arcades 
urvjn a high domed roof. There is a dense crowd here. Oriental, 
motley ; veiled women, shapeless inhunutn bundles in die /lowing 
robe of the/wWaf, reaching over their heads and down 10 there 
feet, thetr faces complete!v hidden behind ihc black chtdna^ 
a few unveiled women wearing coloured velvet vkull-apti on 
flieir dark hair. Bur mostly tire Crowd it male, a demo thru&g oi 
padded coats, dowered red#-*, turbans velvet cap, huge round 
fin busbies, shaggy vcrcntos-lookirig iiieepkini; liflttdsome, 
finc-fcarared P(uh.in faces, i?.«, yell-w Mongolian to. old 
bcartitd Jews, vuung^ aktt^o^kiflg Dibeki* 
clean-shaven, hriglitlv robed, gay aabnitdttrtd phitih or velvet 
caps tm tin: backs of ttidr heads. One alleyway of the batart is 
devoted entirely to little open-frorued shop in which old men 
-quilt making these caps. There are Stacks ot cap ol all colours 
piled up on shelves and in the two comm ol the bach wall ot 
the booth; some are very handsome in their fpudy fashion, 
with tassels and embroideries in gold or diver thread others 
ate very richly and cunningly embroidered in a multitude w 
cohered silk- 1 . But die turban «ill predominate in Samarkand. 
]t it the struggle between Europe and Asia 5 the embroidered 
skull-cap i* the wmptonuse between the turban of the Faithful 
.md tlir Itead-dresi of the godless West. li symbolises and 
tvpifir> ilk" cimilkt Letstm Asiatic tradition and European 
modernism, religious. political, moral, social. 

286 


TUP flECStSTAN 


Annriter alloy wav of the bazaar is entirely devoted to metal¬ 
work. bracelet., ear-tings, Luoodiev Uui there is noiliing, you 
cannot buy in tllit covered market, troni fancy goods—-allk 
stocking?, yard', of lace, botrltn of perfume, -.ill: hnrulkerehirb— 
to hot greasy-limiting cubs, a cross between fritter* and dough* 
ijuh- It t> Wd work yelling through die crowd. We appr-v 
To be ihe only European*, bur nobody heeds us. We are part 
of this motley of all races, N"o one is odd in Turkt- on, 

Beside the bazaar, an ends of dude in die daiding sunlight* 
|p i row of tkss-kkiBuai, line carpets spread on their rickety* 
looking floors, robed figures squatting before large >ind small 
teapots, biown fingers chrping Ini I round bowls of milkiest 
and sufprbjsi very weak and almost tasteless tea. At die back 
of one of the* tea-houses a man is frying some pieces nt meat 
over n fire of sticks on a primitive hearth nt bricks. We watch 
taro for a moment and be looks up and smiling phasaiitly invites 
Us to take tea. Two old men squatting at the irvffit of the luw, 
carpet-covered platform smilingly endorse ilic suggestion. They 
have brown faces, jutting grey beards, white tirrbaro. Fine 
eagle*like faces. On die floor Wide one of them ties an odd- 
loaking wooden musical instrument. They will pby and sing 

re out into 
i. tralfic of 
veils and 
weight nf 

unsLpi deep- But there ii su much 10 sec- We an- the pilgrims 
who kius! go, uhiays -i little furdic£ . , - 

We stumble ott over the cobbles and become parr of the motley 
of die Samarkand viicri-seenr- 


to us i! we stay. ... We snule baryc at tnem, but rnm 
the n- unli cht again. In die street beyond there is a 
e-aiw k and donkeys, an endless process ion of black 
coloured rubes. We are heavy with die advc and 
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T HE street is larnw and crowded; uneven pavement 
and cobbW wtsd way alike during with grubby bund les 
ui humanity; ibe uiilv advantage in beeping to tile 
pavement is that dime yuu M least avoid being trodden 
on by donkeys, colliding with cunibcfiftme liulloek-waggon-,, 
and having bad-tempered looking anida snarling over von. 
head- On the other hand, on die pavement you stand a good 
chance of being shoved into the vaier-filled ditch at the «dc of 
the road, or cutting .toca the pavement itself. The pavement is 
impossibly narrow, Yoil cnnnX't stop and look in at ,i shop with¬ 
out being in the way; ar> a number of people stop and look hi 
at the open fronts of the shop* it Jre<|ueni]y tKcevarv to j!cj» 
over the ditdr and into the rood, wlicre you are probably nearly 
ran down bv a fience-louking bonded and turbaiwtd creature on 
a donkey which appears several sizes too small lor its rider. To 
pusc un the pavement ts to be jostled on all -sides. I here is tm 
equivalent of ' Excuse me' in Turkestan—or lot tlstt matter 
anywhere in Russia — if you want to pass anyone and mtpcTienee 
any difficulty in doing so you use your elbows and shoulders, 
jjid if the body you wish to pass docs not yield you treat it » 
tlwiugii it could be w jiked through or over nr both. 

Tbcie is a considerable cioud outside iltc bntclmri shop. Jr 
is a very small shop. Lille more lium it booth, and like must of 
the \hops it lias a couple of roueJi steps up Up its donr above die 
pavement. There are a number ol i«tails and pieces ol meat 
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hanging ifom the ceiling on hooks; (he meat L- tlarkand repulhivr- 
looking, and i'j probably horse-lU-vh ami cond-flesh. There h 
*i row of libcfwroifw, nith a forge m die back *if die chop and 
an anvil resting on dm ground. There is a Jdmikr succession nf 
tinkers, tubbier', leather-workers mend-work ns, cupcnlcrs uii 
budi sides of the road. All the shop- air -.null, flue*-dried, 
open-fronted. In several shop- brume jug* vtand vo the ifuor, 
displayed for sale ; in the Imc Sc ground hover figures n wring 
padded itats, r r dura! wrins bnlieti with iH.inguUr scarvev ir 
kind kerchiefs, on their heads turban? or skull-caps. 

At a street-comer, spread «mi H! the ground cm 4 rinsr -if 
newspaper held down by stones, is wiiai 41 first glance look tike 
idIvI i xo ; closer inspection pertains tlur it is green tea vpraad 
our u> dry in die sun, At intervals aWg the mad low carpet- 
crmird plittfbrtm on treaties, a wooden pwst at each comer 
tup porting 4 roof, aeconunixhtte old men whir appear to squat 
(here ah day lung drinking lea, Tfietr are never any women to 
lie seen drinking tea in public in lliir> fashion; it is -simply 1 not 
done *. There ate aim comparatively few of die younger usm 
to he seen amongst due greybeards. It is ewer i (Lilly an Eastern 
bahit belonging ro the nlder general] on. Amu Unlive Strong 
quote* a disgusted llimhn in Samarkand 41a complaining that 
* Those old men take their tea .3, seriously a? nnc duet tile 
Revolution i 1 Slit also quotes itu-.shfi? in Samar Land u am- 
pbmmg that 4 Samarkand i> bud to work in, that progress goe* 
slowly It is always die wouldr with subject people* that ilmy 
never know what is good for them- *!( h true the Russians havenr 
got to go to the trouble of dropping bombs on these bar* ward 
people like Mussolini in the case of those tiresome Ahysrintom 
in order to make rimm take to civifi-anon ; all that spade wnrk 
was done lor the Russians yeas ago by that efficient Tsarist 
Imperialist Crenenil Rmilnun. so the present-day Russian, filled 
with Stalinist missionary zeal fur remaking Central Atm on 
Moscow Ernes, can i. .(iveniently forget dun actually Rur-xiu has 
as hide business in Central Asia as lialy lias in Abyssinia, or 
an the British have in India, The emergence of an Asiatic prole¬ 
tariat lot the establishment of sodalhih; or socialism forced 
upon peoplei by nature nomadic or contemplative ? There are 
the I wo points of view. 

T ifip 
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Yet another vcreUin of tin? fuury 1* that lUbi- K hartum wa? a 
sister of TomtrW\ that tite died young, and h<? 
ttie mosque Sn MeintJiy ol liiff. 

HUn-ry, through Tamaiiiiui\ coniempmafy hic^raplLcr, 
Slunf-Ed-Om, upsiiis flic romantk legend in all its versions 
by recording that Tamerlane lud the nn^juu built in mommy 
oi‘ liis favourite wife a few years before hh deJih, and llutt he 
xaHinally fiuperintended its «msmxaacin a*> laic as (in? vest of 
■ns death. It was partly destroyed by General Kauffman's armies 
n t!W>S, and further liavr.t was caused by dir earthquake iSSfp, 
though the great dome fell four years bdore then* All that is Iri) 
now is the vast .11 eh, the minaretii, and hall of the uipola, yet 
the beauty that survive is astonishing. 

The ruin stands in ;i wide dusty enurryard planted with hnIt- 
tiver, and to the centre of which, mounted on two cobhh'tl 
stepsi is the huge Koran stand imported by tl lug-Beg from 
Mongolia, and mowed out of five mosque ana into the open far 
safety slier the earthquake. It consists of Two huge wedges erf 
curved stone supported on low pillar?. Hat ten women are 
supposed to he made fertile by crawling at niumingj fasting, 
between the ardus farmed by' tliese pillars. Tjw immensely 
lug!I blue aidI rims he: hint! the Koran stone on the far side of the 
square. Its soaring Gothic sweep gives it Jt cathedral grace which 
irtkems with a proud austerity the tragedy of its broken beamy. 
The blue. and hltic* greens of nuisale anti faience are dazzling 
ji: die sunligliL file cupola i'- j mere broken shell, and so badly 
cracked that it gives ewe die fading of imminent danger to stand 
beneath it, but its turquoise loftiness has such a spirit of belonging 
to the sky that Its crash would be like the heavens tailing. The 
minarets width flank due arch are octagonal, and for dlls reason 
Jess like factory cMnmeyt. ilun tluwtt of the Ileuistm, 

All return} ill!* premd hively pile the dust Is strewn with rubble, 
tf.iy bricks—and esKreitintt. The whole die appears to hr tivsJ 
s% a pul ilk latrine, and at the back ami sides of die rum it Is 
riecevairy pick one's way with extreme Lane. The smell all 
round the place attacks tin- hack of my (lireuu and terrains with 
me far the greater part ft tin- day. 1 want tu remember only 
beamy, but I know flut 1 shall never lx, 1 able to recall the winged 
beauty of that arch without (m'Dtuutariiy tecaJIrng also the foul* 
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ness out of which it rises. Irresistibly T am renin tried of George 
Sand .md her finding of a rare plain grow ing by the Abbey of 
SL Georges, uhidi ike visited with [ laubcri: " 1 was. en¬ 
chanted; there was mud] -- in the netdibourliaod where 1 

gat tiered it. Such is life 1 And II' irfie dues nut take I tie like that, 
one cannot taiir jt In eay wav-, nod then fwitv can i.i ne endure it ? 
I find ii amusing and mtcresung, . - ,” 1 

The dust is soft arid deep. I bend to pick up a place of tur- 
uuolsc pticking up thru ugh the dust like u bright Qowcr, and 
ujid dial it dues not move. 1 drop down beside it and begin 
delving with my finger*. Our joint efforts and the me ol j 
jack-knife filially urn-nth a complete die. After thi> wc begin 
i,- om fur blue sped * hi the dilil, uid when j" la -t wl- luu- 
the courtyard our pockets are bulging with trophic*. 

Tire dir of Uihi-Kluitiutti h enclosed by j low wail uf louse 
stunM. Beyond, a honeycomb of squiH day Itouses tails away 
into j wasteland of desert dcsdaitan, torn!-dunes, kue hUU, 
.vtnikby btislu.’s white wills dust, a grey tm-jajue {readied ut the 
crest of a low and hill, crumbling ruin., their gaunt grief un¬ 
relieved by colour nr furm. On the edge -if this wiWemes* we 
find a dusty market-place seething with people, though there 
appears to be little enough being offered for sale. There ate 
bundle? of Jtay and grass, piles of parsnips and melons, bundles 
c.f faggots, ruul a tew mere!urn.’, wandering about displaying 
lengths of ugly printed cotton rqatcriab which annul a good deal 
of attention ; small crowd* gather round, fingering tin- material, 
bolding lengths of it agaiiesi tltetusdves; there is eager bargain¬ 
ing, . . . Old men eqiiar on the ground before cnlleciitm* rtf 
brewn, yellow and dull red gourds uf tile sliape and >kc of pcan 
and fitted with boarVbmdi stoppers. T Inert are a great many 
tethered donkeys and mules, and in one cr-mer of tire uneven 
ground, beyond u collection tlitruv-i'—'king w-agg.<in» f cUl!i 
like a wide ladder set between two di sprnponiomtdy Itigh wltcctf, 
u number of camel-- snarling and grow ling a- they kneel in the 
dust. Some of the soft -coated! young females look quite gentle, 
but tint males are mangey and spiteful-looking brutes. I sir 
down art a boulder and watch diem, fori W cJ t tilled with mingled 

* Tit Gtctg* .Vsni Gu:f.Tt-f flatthu Lttttti, uawdated by Aim* 
McKauir. published by Duciwunb Si Co. fipitb 
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feelings of pity ar«tl disgust- Tliey hive ^uL!cn h snfcrtng 
mid veminnu^loukitig ccati, and the) iruirl *nd s*Mv« unpick 
jnily, but sometime ih^y m.ikc -,ountfe trf thevr .i|^ny—mw 
agonising, event than the fang-drawn gabbing oi a donkey 
bray- Putir liideotis iDrincrucd beasts with die ctticl wmiHlrn 
prgs thrust through their nmmb-, - * i A vttuiI! brnwn^faced 
boy wearing a large floppy straw-hat, and wirlt bait leg* and k^r, 
r ln'n.k rt about over them, fearlessly, prnddfag them to their 
fctL The ertamres moan and gTOwi The boy laugltv, with a 
flash of white even teeth and a sparkle ofbbck eve- a* he glance* 
in uin direction, self-consdously. He h joined by ■' uvin in j 
I i-^ng dinv ^iiitr robe anti a straw hat like hi& owO p and between 
them ihcv gel 5 time Isalf-Klosen oi die beasts to iJicit ft^t and, 
Ic^icf them uwav in single file, with 3 soft jingling of bells and 4 
rising smoke of white dust- 

We wander bark towards die town. For some distance 
bcvnfid the square in ihr gltad o w of Bihi-Khinum the market 
til-minuet along 3 straggling piece of wiiiscs-ground inches deep 
in dust. Old mm H[tMl before their piles of green and yellow 
striped mrfuris, or are busy scraping out die insides of gourde. 
Farther on, a large ugly modem b uild ing with big w indows and 
a red-draped facade ; a long queue, mostly composed of women, 
reaches right round the building; it b n Stale stores* There b a 
big display of tinned goods in the windows* 

We wmc back id the Itegbnm and, atedog the n pen space 
where the 'biracy sinp^ enter the narrow cobbled strtei whidt so 
far we have only seen fttim die 'bits window s and by moonlight 
as v. i- cbtiettd along in the do. silky the nigl't be tore. More diait 
the Rcgistan, m&rc titan the market-pbo? beside Bibi-Khlanuin. 
more than the ottwded street which loads in Bibi-Khanum, or ±he 
bazaar beldnd the Shir-Dar, rhU smet of tea-hou t > will alwavs 
>eem to me the very heart and the living spins of Samarkand* die 
.iTiL'ifOt Samarkand—anil dial despite the fact that some of ilu, 1 
tca-botj J ( arc Red; 1 and many of iltcrse which aiv mil were at 
dial tunc draped uidi red, in preparation fur November 7th, 
Chm-KAanm flank the pavements and occupy (he gwiim W 
both licks uf the road ; Inoee in die roadway ant set in die sliadow 6 

* flan by iracir-iuiHim tu- - L^tniLrfioiL^ nidi Worker* C3 cie*i 
« bfcb Is lume leaped they roc rub fc, 
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(if acacia trees; those on tlte pavement are three-sided, opeti- 
Aonni There Ss in this sircci n wrere of life risking Indolently, 
contemplatively; li is lire sirtei «f tire u.i-drinker-,, the idlers 
those content luVir in tltewti on tin? side-walk yfllfr.unjcanecrnesl 
with progress And utmh-e in the West; content with lltdr own 

century-old dvtlicljimi lire East. 

It k a -itron which lias all the intirn.sey *jf ilk- nurfcct-pUre 
and the bizatir, a gjy iuul Ireedltsv little street, hill ok eating- 
homos with unghaed windows open on to the pavement, a 
Street of rickety wooden house* with averhinging Lukonin, 
a -street in which little twisted trees make ■dmduw-patients on the 
cobbles; on a comer woman «|tiats with her hook against a 
white wall, 3 pile of green apples at her fret; site balances scales 
in one hand, using stones of different size- tor weights; tint 
bright warm colours of floUuira rug- on the woudni pill (brim 
or chus-khanat in the gutter gh w in tire bright dear - -untight ; 
turbatvs gleam and plush caps nuke brilliant sphtlns of colour ; 
an Oriental oazy-patcliwatk. of a street, flowing between tire 
iiegisran as one end and the broad boulevards of tire new town 
at UK other, tire Jink between oldest .Vaia and rtcwot Europe, 

between Tamcrhinc’s bamarkand and Stalin'-,. 
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MODERN SAMARKAND 

I N modem Samarkand —tliai is ro yy the new town—the 
streeti arc calk'd, as might be expected, by such names as 
Leimwkda, Karl Marxiaia, and a public park is called 
' Early May \ There ate line public buildings, and the 
broad boulevards are thickly planted with lull irees and an very 
beautiful. It is altogether an admirable example of a Well-planned 
and prosperous modem city. 

Ety tint time we arrive at the university we arc almost dropping 
with weariness, and ravenously huugrvv It is early afternoon, 
and we have eaten m uhinr since j bad and grcaiy tBul on die 
train the evening before- That i*t have not washed properly 
since we left Baku five da- - and am completely unwashed 
from - nrr night on die ailwij station, add* in some way lo dte 
general exhaustion, In addition to our two nights on the 
Caspian Sea and at KlUWOvocUk, two nigh’:- on a train and j 
night on a railway station, vc Itad stood for hours in tlir ’but 
queue that m timing, atui love been tramping about over rough 
cubbies ever since, to the intense fatigue is perhaps iittder- 
standabk. We have anyhow readied the stage of stumbling 
every lew steps from sheer physical exhaustion, and ate sunk 
in a silent ullrji mi very. 

An old pi utvr at the clour of the university studies the envelope 
uf chip letter addrovd $o Profcsi.ir X, and linally rledtks rial 
we have cuftte to the wrong wing of the university ; site faculty 
we wunti<i in at Miter pan«i| the building, a halt mih- err vo away. 
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Wr r, tumble- away through sunlight that bus now because 
hateful to us. 

Wc ore rid with weariness, ready to ucrp with it. We 
trudge twu Another imposing modem building, Another aged 
pnrtrr. Audi her lengthy inspection of our by now grubby 
envelope. 

" Professor X is ttat jure," 

" Oh my Cod I " Then in Russian, " Wlien will lie femro * " 

'* In a few days perhaps." 

We spare blankly at eadi oilier. 

" Mow what ? ** 

" I don’t know. Ask him ro Tci n? -it down a minute, I'll 
collapse." 

A pleasant-faced U/bd lad comes down the corridor. 

" Quickly—ask him if hr can say when Profaeior X w ill br 
back.'* 

The young Uzbek iingets the envelope ilimightfullv. 

" W e have nn where to stay in Samarkand, We had relied on 
the professor putting us up.” 

* There is the hotel-■*’ 

"It is closed.” And hastily, " U would be sou expensive 
anyhow." Then in English , u Shaji we id I him the truth ? " 

" ho* foo risky. He is probably a good law-abiding 
Communis," 

** 1 kit is 4 friend of Professor X. Lei ns peak with liim-" 

We fciUuu. tin* young Uzbek Into an othce opening out <& iht 
c-Jtridor. Behind a de-k -.und, riinrt dark middl-.-agcd man 
wearing a black fell hat and I mm-rimmed spectacle*. and 
high like Ernvj Toller. We learn bier that he is Rinrinn. 'tile 
smtlrni speaks with him, hand" him the unaided envelope. 
The professor takes nut the letter and stares ar it, it is obvious 
thai he ... read Engjrik 

Uonta translate*. The professor regards ik with interest, 

" You arc English? " 

" Yev Tile letter is from an English friend in England to 
Prjtc->*nr X, to introduce ns. We had hoped lie would put us 
up, or anyhow tell us where v.c emu Id smy." 

Student and professor confer together. 

'* Your friend does noMpeak Russian f " 

^Y? 
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" No." 

" German ? " 

“NO. A little Fiench- 1 ' 

*’ Then we viU speak French* ! should like it it you 
* vU ld both come and my in my house with myself my 
trife." 

His French it slow and paifiatakitifk and therefore, tor me* 

C5BV It* folio V- , , 

■■ Vwt-Uti ithgtnal, M'jitu." I Hunk we are both nearly in 

tear* with relief. . 

So. It i» settled. Wc will go straight away to hts apartment 

where we troy rest. 

Hitt first we must eat. U There perl ups a restaurant near-by f 
No, Not for some distorter. But I here is a restaurant lure jn 
the university ; we may eat lure if we wish. . . - 
|£ ^ wisli t 

He conducts us to a bate cool, dean room with a glass-Homed 
counter at one end. There is disappointingly little to cut. The 
professor explains that it is not yet time for die nudday meal m 
the university, bur we am rake now* pci 1 ups, * f^hiss ui milk un 
a piece of cheese, and cat but, alter wc have been to his apart- 
mm 

We take glasses of sour miilt and some *ialc sweet scones and 
cat ravenously. Tire professor sits at t!w table with its and studies 
us with great interest, Wc tell him, between tnoirinmu, the 
story of how wc iried to telephone 10 ProfevHir X, atul how 
nowhere in Samarkand, tavedocked up in tin hotel, was tiicir a 

tcfcnbone directory, , , _ 

- Professor X has no telephone. Very few people in Samar¬ 
kand yet have telephones." 

Wc do not sav anything about the previous night, but I-i 
him ibipfc tluit we arrived only that morning. We do nor want 
to confer that wr liuve no permits. We cannot aiTord w, for 
all we know lie may liuve strong views on die subject of illegal 
conduct, and it aught mean tile disappearance of that much- 
neoded bed for the nlgbi. . . . (If ever you read litis, Professor, 
forgive «»; you fuse h leadt .1 clear conscience concerning us ; 
it b possible ilut Jud voj known tmr strictly illegal position* 
with expired visas, and no Turkestan permit, you might, out of 
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pity fot our exhausted wildilion, Ime taken in; but it h 
beuer you should iiavc clone '<> nfu knowing. , . .) 

When we June ulteu die firij edge off our appetites wr go 
with die protestor to his hf'Ure. The houses of the professors 
are behind tlie university, small while bijngaJpw i with verandahs, 
stand mg on a piece of dusty ground that lias die appearance of 
once having been a wood, For there are numerous trees, mostly 
firs, between the groups of house*. There dir lines of washing 
stretched between the trees: there is a harking of dogs, and a 
iejinjuring of chit:Lens and children. It is like entering a small 
village. 

The professor's house I-. asccniisfiiugly bare. He explains 
that lie has only just mull'd in ; hi= wife is away with a son v!)>> 
is ill. He shares this house with Professor X. It is because 
Professor X ii away that lie can accommodate us. We may have 
the professor's bed, He shows u, into a bare room in which 
there is a cupboard, a chair, and a very narrow iron bedstead. 
Tlure are a great many stiioes under the bed. There are no cure 
tains at the double windows, which are coveted with flv*blow, 
lilt professor is sorry that Itt* cirtneu offer us two beds, hut if 
one is of any use . . . We thank him w a rmly, as wing him oi 
our gratitude, though already thof httrdnts and narrowness of 
that bed has entered into our bodies aching from ship and train 
and railway-station. . , . 

Wc u?k if we might wash. , We no longer dare hope lor .1 
bath. The professor says that lie will get some water tor vn. 
He takes a kettle and lets himself out* nt die front door and through 
the window we watch him crossing the yard. Mot merely is titere 
no bathroom in the house, hut there U no water. If water is as 
short os this in Samarkand, how fates Hokharu, which depends on 
Sa ma rkand for its water supply f [!m perhaps it is nor that 
Samarkand is short of water—are not the streets running with it r 
— hut fh.ii though slit lias a university and museums and clubs 
and all the rest of the amenities of civilisation, including ick- 
phones and electric light, nhe ini', not yet reached modern 
plumbing. If you til ink it odd that the university should count 
before the plumbing dieti you do not understand Soviet Russian 
mentality—or objectives. It b as significant that tlic university 
should come before the plumbing in Samarkand, as that time, 
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money, energy, should Lit- expended buiWinc a nett* iliratre in 
Tifti> ultilat many people continue to live under must appalling 
conditions. Education, culture, production, cry dir Stalinists. 
We crnT du everything tii «tiec, but we must get thr mas*.-! 
educated, we musi give tlient cull urc, we must maintain produc¬ 
tion, lor three ant die outward and visible sigus of progress; 
never mind bow many 11 mu.sand* of people are still living under 
bad condition?, consider die hundreds of thousands who am 
n<nv lilt rate who previously could not read a word l Look at 
the nice link houses wt have run up for our pedag*5gue>—never 
mind that they haw* no bail is, nut even water litid on, tiny <un 
gci to the public-baths it ihcy must take batiu—tlilnk how 
cultured they are, tliink wlat culture they impart J It may be 
difficult for our students to keep themselves clean, but think 
what we are doing for them educationally, culturally I First 
things first! Only a bourgeois would put plumbing before 
education, . . . 

So our professor retiinw with hi* kettle full nt water, and as 
Jus cannot provide us with a bahin in which To use the water 
we take it in turns 10 become human taps over a rubbish-bucket, 
each of us holding the keltic in turn whilst the other washes 
under the water pouring from its spout, it Is very far from the 
wash we had dreamed of, but it is belter than nothing. There 
ablutions take place in a scullery* kitchen in which there is a copper 
and a baking-oven, but no sink. There are no fireplaces or 
radiators or heating-ovens tn the rooms, but an oven in tbt 
entrance-hall is supposed to Ileal the whole house. There is a 
communal V,C. fur the whole colony of professors* houses at 
the tar end of tin* ground, through a thin wood, and across 4 
ditch bridged by a plank and filled with old tins and other rubbish, 
11 lev. an earth-closet in a wooden hut built to accommodate two; 
there t:. a wooden division but each compartment is equally 
unspeakably filthy. Even professors and lliini families, it would 
reem, have not yet readied lieu stage of education which takes 
fur granted a respect for (lie sanitary decencies. 

A few yard* through die wood in tire other direction britqi* 
us t« tire restaurant of die university. Tile place is lively with 
young Uabeki of both reat-v vwanning round a desk in the 
cm ranee-ball at which a iviwai »ti distributing nu-d-tickets ut 
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llnrc rouble* rjdi. The professor laics ticket* tor furmclf *nd 
ua and conducts iu to a large bright dining-room with deep 
window:, and .mall tables, ‘Hicra ait flaw#* tin the tobies, and 
die white cloths lire reasonably dv-in. A pleafeimdooking young 
woman take* out tmler. Vegetable ^ -np, of cmifie, and after 
dial b th Dice of meat dhhes, The food is Lot and good and junpk. 
The professor exchange* smiles and friendly words with several 
of die student*. It a j[I very friendly and pleasant, llwre .w; 
a few cursory glance* in nut direction, but wc are not stared m. 
The itudcm* ant very iiiici; thne is no gay hubbub of youth, 
no hois in ini* high spirirs, iLoiLtng of rite undergraduate spirit 
aa wc nn drat and ii in English unlvcrsiti*:;; tt is all very serious; 
several of die students read books ai table ; those who convert 
do so tjtiitrlly. 

Wlmii the meal is finished the professor tuggntt.% i|ui wr 
might like to return to his Jtouw and deep for a little. But we 
think of that narrow iron bedstead, and any how litt sun h shining 
and now that wc tiave rested and eaten nur vitality is restored in 
us. in Samarkand, when the sun is shining, you annul just go 
and hoggishly sleep. . . , The professor, when this is explains! 
to him, smite*. Very well, then. If, wc arc not tried, since we 
lose b«n already to the Registan ,iid BibhKJanum, he would 
tiki if. lake Ur now to Shakli-Ziwh, which is beyond Bibi- 
KJtaniim, and of all the monument? in Samarkand the most 
beautiful, We will ask the ymtpg Urixh whom we met this 
morning to come with us, a-; lie H an authority on tins particular 
monument. 

Srutfenis arc sent in search of this particular student, but lie is 
not to be foupd, Wc nicer him brer in the old town, fort lie 
cannot conic with us.; be must go and buy meat, he ms's, for his 
co-operative. . . * 

\\ c 'ajIL back through the little wood, past the collection of 
bmigalowi. and out mio 2 wide boulevard with several rows of 
fine lures under which, uu intervals, squat sellers of sweetmeats 
and roasted nuts. On a turner across the road stands a cAiri* 
ihnna t sludv and inviting. Wc suggest that WC should JTO 
and dt there and take some tea. The Pniftssur smiles. Women 
never sit at choi-kkaw, ire say*; it is eumadeted scandalous.. -. 

“ Theu let tie cause a sew (id I ” 
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We cross the road and enter (he tea-house and climb up on to 
the carpeted dsi, open on to the tender art). At one end of die 
ckai-kharu there is a tiny kitchen containing a roaring oven 
on which sits a large kettle, and a stone sink, Beside the stove 
stands a Ud with Mongolian features; the proprietor who conies 
forward to greet os looks so Chinese that it is difficult to believe 
that when he turns round there will be no pigtail. . . . 

We are given a pot of lea and three small bowk The rej K 
very pah 1 ., and practically tasteless. We drink a bowl each and 
prepare to leave. The proprietor inquires anxiously if there is 
anything wrong with the tea that we leave after taking so tilde 
of it. 

As we walk awov—having satisfied die proprietor of die 
chai-khetna dun we found his tea excellent, but that our 
Western tea-drinking capacity is not equal u» that of die East— 
we ask die professor one or two of the things which have been 
puzzling us. About these tea-houses, for example—they cannot 
all be stale controlled? No, he tells us, there is still a small 
amount of privair enterpri:* permitted in Turkestan; Commun¬ 
ism has to be introduced gradually to these backward peoples. 
Many of die cAal^i/uautt, such as the one we have just been in, 
ate privately owned, but th -re are an increasing number of Hcd 
cAui-kkawi, which bring more in die tenure of clubs than merely 
tea-drinking places are favoured by die younger people; the 
private, purely tea-drinking cLii-Mmo* are patronised, as wc 
may lave noticed, almcm entirely by old men; they will die 
out with the passing of dii folder generation. All that remains *>t 
tile old regime will pass with the passing of the older generation- 

We want, to know about the cap-makers of the bazaar, whctltts 
that is private enterprise or not; we leant dust it ts state organised 
labour, dirjttgli in mis industry, too, there still remains a vestige 
of private enterprise. Tin* market is of course private trading, 
and to is much of the bargaining in die bazaar, Mosci > w lias the 
wisdom io recognise that the bastar and the market-place are 
integral a part ot the life of the Oriental » his religion, and there - 
foie does nor attempt to interfere with the latter, and makes 
e cm cessions in respccrof the former. The hope of Stalinbm lk-» 
with the rising generation, brought up to the Communist 
conception of life which dispenses with religion and with all forms 

30a 



M r> d r. ft s* .UtfauNl) 

of private trading, Ar p remit, a? has been w ritten.* * Life in 
Samarkand Hn ws between rwq shores—that of the bazaar and tltar 
of the mnziir. between sneers seething with noisy traders and old, 
deserted holy tombs. Apropos of tliU contrast, the Uzbeks have 
a saying, " Where there art cliildren, it is a ht/aar; where them 
an- untie it is a nrnar.** ’ Hut thai great progress has l>stn made 
in the Westernisation of the Uzbeks is evidenced by tin-cmrence 
of iJLit-. new Samarkand and all dt.it in it is, from the gn at Ufiivcr- 
silv tu tlie numerous soda-water lutiiiUiiTS at the street-comets. 

On tile way u> $ halt h-7J itch we pass a pub lie-bath j. There it 
it queue outside. Thr professor accounts lar die queue by saving 
that it is the day of rest Oppoire, on a piece of dusty arid 
ground, there i* a yellow LuiddJc of d-ij-rool'r:! adobe houses. 
Stalin's benign countenance beams from red »trej liters stretched 
between die acacia trees. Knock-kneed camel* stand in sullen 
M’rvilisy beside a petrol pump. A robed and turbaued figure 
squats onlv liaJf concealed beside a scrubby roadjide bush white 
with dum. 

k /hm M 4 rf 9 i" ft? S*maria*t t fa;- V. Z. (Ttir Kegfirth Pr-,i ( 19)4). 
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SHAKil'ZJNDA 

P AST tjte .Lt [hr cross-roads uppcrite die 

bazaar, past flu: peasants' dosa-lioute wlirtr wr nearly 
spent the night, down a narrow, roughly coblifed 
street, running with water, twitting with people, liiasl 
on either dde by little '.liujrv with ituglaaed windows often on to 
the pavements and displaying harness, knives, melutw, earthen- 
ware jars of yugltoutt, piles of bread, pieces of dark red meat I 
past cobblers, post blasts:tilths, carpenters iilver-sniitlts, brown* 
faced, dark-eyed children wearing brightly coloured sknll-op*, 
til-- little girK with their black hair in numerous long thin plaits 
ifarting aern^ one's feer ; ;t jingle of amcl .inrl bullock IsclU, 
ilt." daircr of blg)t-w )icc‘tecJ waggons rumbling over die cnbblr-*, 
the metallic ring of the hooves of patiently plodding dunkrys 
and lively, vidousH-looking mules ... the sneer flows away (Mil 
of the iown and down to j piece of waste-ground over which 
die dust iblows in thin swirls, and on which adobe liQu?tri «put 
like anthills, the colour of the earth, and part of it, 1 ten.* the 
scree: ends, and the ground rises in wooded park-like slope* 
above a shallow valley hounded on the other side bv low, bums- 
looking lulls, and, suddenly, a glittering huddle of blue domes. 
Beyond stretches a wasteland of mounds of dust and sand and 
crumbling tombs. 

Wi; have come to SliaUi-Zinda, un the edge of the uasiH of 
Samarkand, and tii- beginning of clui must drii Lie ot wilder¬ 
nesses, Alro Slab, 
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Wr drarnd huo the shallow valley and cross a mad Inches 
<lc«|> in dir-t, A tall narrow door Hands taff-opcn, There If a 
cobbled pavement trading to a June flight c i steps up t ■ an ogival 
arch xit in a scpure fj< jlI«% above winch ilie great turquoise 
thiint of the mosques tower in ethereal, dream dike loveliness. 
At t\, Ran of die tamarisk ami iimm buskr- lean out over 
the cobbles. My heart quicken 1 * a ^fuUah cottiei fi>rv, ard lo 
ir U -ff u , and re begin to mount lb< stairway. Ilie limes 1 have 
stared ai a photograph in 1 The Geogrophi «f Mugs foe entitled, 

* Step* leading to ll» mosque of Shall* Ztndeh, die thief goal Lit 
Moslem pilgrim* n> Samarkand \ and uked myudR icveifehly, 
'Shall / ever mount tho*e steps?' I Mott dian T wanted die 
ttiniV-flett crowned minarets of die Chor-Miiiar mosque oi 
n.ildora I wanted tbit. * - - I could weep with joy. 

The walU whkll flank the staircase have lost most ot their 
lilt’*, leaving tit*? ugly day-coloured brick, bui enough of the 
enamel ra left to sdr rite imagination » a icaliiation of what dun 
marble staiic&c climbing up to the great -i lute pointed inch must 
have bem tike when it was first consmicied. 

At tlte top of the M-sircav, beyond ilie entrance arch, is a 
narrow, paved sireel of lamb* of incrrdihk beauty, Here. too, 
the walls lave tost tnnst of their enamel facings, but die facades 
(ii the mosques with their exquisite mosaics and faience work of 
every shade of blue and green, from deepen cobalt 10 the pden 
Turquoise, the austerities of geometric designs relieved by gorgeous 
arabesque, and flic crowning glftty of pale fluted dome* glitter' 
tug against the sky and part of its blticoees are beyond adequate 
description. The most minutely detailed description «f their 
variety of colours and mosaic designs could nut convey the 
dream-like unreality of die place. It iws a mystic bettty he? 
whidi there are no words* 

Mere lies buried Tamerlane's first wife, a sun, a daughter, 
hbter, and hts nurse. Beyond the start *4 tiirtihi lie* a small 
courtvard which is a itepsody of all the blur* of heaven, wills 
fcmli-tsmli prcdomiruhT- 

A jerks of dart, vault-like rontm brings tme at last to die 
liolv of hoiks the tomb of the military mint Shakh Zitida, " The 
laving Slab tvjio, according io legend, is not dead but only 

1 August, ujjj. 
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hidden, awniunEt Cod's bidding tt* come forth and preach again 
tlw gospel of Isfam. The whip which he iiung away when Ins 
home ’V 3 S dving, is supposed to tukrn rout and grown iitto 
the tuo i liiii tic^i which fluimsh tri i)ib day be*fc^ t- Ltf pc»rtul& cl 
[lie mo$qtic + In the dark kdiy jm^hambex -1 die tomb bond 
uik hang Tram bug slender poles, toge ther with mmtd banner. 
Rdilfd off, like the tomb, is mi immense- Koriin, Jioui %ts leEt 
witfc 3 resiling ill* stone in the courtyard of BibUKitiUiiini. 

Ui m above in die corridor bdow the mtc-chambef tu die 
vfat'n tomb stands a emtp-bed strewn with a few rag* ^ 
tjfcuikeni in 3 rcces* in die will! behind, □ rifle, W* a m«ilt:in t 

and a hunk of dark bread-It b weird to tand them ^W* 

nf life hi thU dream-llke miniature city of the dead. The \ltrflah 
olnervtt *,-ur interest and smiles. He has an intelligent brown 
tace and alert eye*. When He smiles his teeth Hash wlutely above 
his beard. He u much interested in die decide torches which we 
(bill rm to tint dark walls of the mausolea. 

Wlttu we leave die tomb he unlocks a massive door and we 
stqi out on m a flat roof, a few feet below which spreads the 
eerie haunted desolation of Afro Siab, 

lliis wildemew in wtikh Samarkand originated as a Greek 
dry Oder* a rich field for ejection, if the Soviets ever have 
Titne tor anything as unproductive as .mckut history. Here the 
centuries Be buried under tin! encroaching <!««*- It hi gran, 
an unearthly, place foil i.f the broken brick tunnels of mwt 
tombs, the Carved ;md lialf-iufttwtgcd nw6 making uitdull-bfce 

bumps ammt the sand-dw®, a shuddering place m 
of tarkals and vulture*, and filled with a loneliness imtiirerable. 

And all my life I shall remember leaving Shakh-ZuKU a 
dream of coloured dome*, and stepping our of i ts afternoon sutt- 
linhi Into the sundown desolation of Airo Slab. ^ We partes 
with die MuStali on the ilat, pas-grown roof, and in a moment 
had passed from the spectacle of death w the spirit'-* freedom, 
an eager happy soaring into the sunlit blue, and enter™! tlie 
valley of she shadow, where death was dust and finality* 

tu a iBiw iv track between sand-dunir, tufted wiiii coarse 
sraii and strewn with /ragnunts of tombs, wt Mstnd and look 
back at the win liv’d lowliness of Shakh-Zinda paling in the lading 
light. Afro Stab is all cold sltndow’, as though it In© never known 
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ilit v.'.intitli of ilit sun ; die sky (bmes with it; burden of Ii'bJii 
jnd ft'jfmlii withdrawn from tile earth; a dull wind runs out 
die w.ruteland mid si profound kadness invades cveryrbmg, seeping 
up out of Hit earth, streaming in a gjn?y melancholy our nt rile 
sky- * A savage and enchanted place \ Wc shiver and know 
that all our lives we idiall temember. 
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A S »t pick our way through twilight desolation die 
/% professor lectures us concerning ilit- unwisdom of 
Lm two voltnf» women wandering about wane i« 1 ■'™cs- 

A m. inn j» Uris fell ion. H» 1 sailor 1 of KnWflOvodsi wa* 
similarly emphatic and the Commander at Nalchik. We quote 
EJb M.iil!art and Iter lonclv wanderings. " Nothing lumpenril 
to her” The professor riirogs. She wasfoUunMe, T [w ™ 
of women are trill not rated very highly by many of the wild 
peoples of Turkestan. It is very unwise to wander about 

unprotected. 

*' Even in daylight ? ” 

** Ou tside of the town, yes." 

All the same we do. and nothing happens to us. tvciynne i» 
%enr friendlv. Perhaps it is beciuie it docs not <*w to u* that 
tliey will he otherwise. This fear and mistrust of coloured peoples 
K part of an often irocoiasous race prejudice- 

devolved to redeem our rucksack* from the railway stanon 
where we have lett them wc ffrfn an innneustl) long bus queue 
under the glimmering walls of die Hegisuo. It is then early m 
the evening, dmrtfy after sure**; it h late night before tur get 
back to thr university, yet all we have dune in dial umc is stand 
it, the queue for tlte ‘bu: to tlk- nation, drink a glass oi tea on the 
station, and stand m the-queut lor rii* ’bus back to dre tow pi . l ie 
time spent in the ’bus is only about twenty minutes, rwrbap 
We have great difficulty in finding tire piofev»or • house. Tire 
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tmiverstiy is ;umc distance ir^rn ihf 'bus slop, and wc ukt 4 
droshky ; we conic CQ die riglit btvttipiatd, but it is fit > easy matter 
to find the number, for between the midway .uid the home* 
iiie two broad tree* lined path. - !, dial it is necessary to dir mount 
from ihe droshky every now and then, on?i live pauo and inspect 
live houses tlowly. M t eventually find the iirnnutf the professor 
had given its as the house behind which rJic university liriuses 
are grouped. hut searching behind this house all the little while 
houses gleaming in die moonlight look alike, and none of them 
exactly Ike tire professor's house, We grow convinced that we 
jitc *m the utrum quarter and return to the droshky and drive on 
a Utile farther, then descend again and make another njrcfi. 
When we have repealed lhis performance social limrt the 
drovkky driver revolts and refuses to have any mote to 00 
With us. 

*■ Xi dut^ not amioe me to spend all the niglil in yuur 
company,” he declares, crossly* 

It is no use arguing with him. We stand at the side of tbr 
long white boulevard with our rucksacks at our feet and watch 
him drive away into the mist of moonlight. 

Wc sliouldcr our tucksacki and dive once more in amongst the 
Inres. Behind the houses flanking the farthest pavement art 
innumerable little w hite houses. A piny of young people, arm 
In arm, siding, approach us. They cannot tdl us winch is 
iWesror X's how*. They spcR away, resuming tlirir song. 
This search for the professors house Is assuming the Quality « a 
nightmare- We arc so desperately tired, and so uoetjy unequal 
tn trjinptng about over cobbled c^utiyjjds ^nd up and ciown me 
interminable bqttfcwd leaking for a white I)w« behind anoilver 
house behind another house that isn't really thee. ... 

We arc on the point of mild hperfa when we stumble into a 
courtyard and tMKtnM a line u! wiling. 

Through a cnrramkw window 1 of live bungalow wn «e the 
professor lying trillv dressed mi a ramiw Ixd U ddc j table pded 
with books. He iw be ifeepfag Mmiufty J^pite ihe 

wliiic jcbnr of j naked eltvtric Itgln bulb suspended Iruoi Lie 
tdling, Flies buzz, on the pane:- oi tin* elided tlmibli? windows. 

We succeed in waking him, and in hh stockinged feel Itc 
Cortitv padding out to l tit us in* W e jpoktgtte fut nuking bim + 
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hut ire wys liui it in time he wakened, Ue has hours of work tu 
do. From our ruck sack* wrc p rvjduoc inagau ncs ux have brought 
from Moscow in which tliere arc picture* of Emit Toiler* Wr 
show dam to the professor to illmtr.it? our contention tfi.it ui 
appearance he b like tile great Gernwn revolutionary. I le regards 
the picture' with interest, nodding and smiling. 

"/■^WTnr, roiim," he declares over and over again. 

It is a favourite expreasiott of his. l3u we express ourselves 
amazed at the beauty of this and that, ot indignant over tlw brawl 
into which every ’bus queue develops with the arrival ot a 
Inn," Vmtnt&{ raison ", says lie. 

Finally wc say that we are very tired and must g« to bed. 

" Ccrpurtf/maif i wi«w." 

We certainly have reason to aclic all over next morning after 
tiie night in that exceedingly hard and narrow tied. We wash 
again under the kettle, and then in, the living-room kindle the 
Meta-fuel on our tiny stove and perch the lit tie kettle on the top. 
The profes^sor is much fascinated by the Meta-fitel, saccharine, 
tfte dried milk. Whilst we have been getting up hr lt» gone nut 
and purchased s hunk of bread, some butter wrapped in news¬ 
paper, and a f landfill of raisins and sultanas. He dears a spice 
on die book-littered table and produce? a thick tu tablet; we 
bring out our enamel mugs and our jack-knife, then tilting on die 
window-ledge, because tliere is nowhere else to sit, sve breakfast 
with immense appetite. The sun streams in brightly, and our 
English tea, even with die dned milk and the saccharine, tiths 
good. The professor informs us dot be is at our service for u 
few hours this morning, and inquires whether we should like ru 
go with him to die tomb of Tamerlane, whose fluted turquoise 
dome wc have already glimpsed in die distance, across a honey¬ 
comb of adobe bouses. Tire prospect delights u*, and when we 
have tidied away the newspaper remains of our break teat and 
rimed die mug* and nimbler under die jet of water frotn the 
kettle, we go nut into die brilliant sunlight. 

We leave tin’ fine broad boulevard, crons a piece of itm-b-iied 
land crivr<re’ii«| by little stream*, and dive into a narrow alley- 
way between yellow walls. We follow a narrow broken path 
«n eidter hide an altm *r dried-up stream picking its wav round 
drifts of stunts and dui mg ft clefts in garbage, and ut tltc end of 
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the alley suddenly ice the glittering pile and da huge pale dome 
ol the Gur-Eiuir scl aJiiitki its uvada tU'e>. We i titer ilirnugli a 
rieftery gate into a neglected garden. Pile* of rubhi&h are varied 
ttgulmi die andcut valb of iit<? mosque; a vine '.ir^gglei over a 
dilapidated lirbuur, l lie great entrance arch is a sujMirh piece 
of mosaic 'work in a Curly good mate of repair. Hie brill tarn 
blue and green dies are arranged in intricately beautiful fkiral 
pattern*, and the rectangular columns which Ibmls ihr square 
mosaic facade in wldcll tlie ogival arch h set are gracefully 
asymmetric, orw toweling above the tup of tin* wall, dir cutter 
stopping slipn a fen feel Mine, The delicare blur nf tin* dome 
centred above the straight line of lb- top of the facade, front which 
the tiles Jmvc fallen away, exposing tile brown bricks, rises like 
a hug!- pit* tTiiKiu in tin; deeper blue -if the sky . Like die Am 
giimpir nf llte HegLvtqn and thr clustered cnindis nf Slialh- 
Xinda, it is quire breath-takingly beautiful. and that pale moon 
rising above rite vividly coloured facade emplutiitfe III quality of 
fairy-tale fantasy. 

In die dark cfl trance to the mausoleum itself an old Mzlliih 
rijei from .1 rickety-ire.iking cmip-bed in an alcove. On a Jrdgc 
of die wall behind rite bed lies a.lumk of bread and a yellow 
melon. 

The tomb-stones arc tailed off by an alabaster balustrade. 
This dark ball is above the crypt in width the bodies lie. As 
well as the great Tamerlane Jrvimsclt. various members of his 
court ant! some of his descendants, including Llug-Ikg, are 
buried here. Tlw sumopIiagLisi of Tamerlane is of 2 very tare 
stone, ns fi.u L a green -.1:1 to be almost black ; jinkr j march and 
examine it closely and it will be numd that the edges arc ir.ins- 
lucrnt. A similar stone figure in the wall*, though much oftV 
lias been removed by vandal* ai different peri iris of history; 
11 is very dark, and translucent as the edges, bill grey-green radm 
than black-given t* the Mullah told ns that it came from India, 
but ih.it Tamcrljitufi ejil mphagua is of B Chinese atone. Vjinc 
authorities claim that tints * Chinese stone ‘ is a very dark green 
jade from China. Others concede lhat it in jade hut liut it 
cutties from India. Tilt’ Indian vcIwhJ daim that China could 
nut luive produced So large a block of jade, and iliat ibeit- is no 
s ti ri pinhiUy i akhi<<tf. 
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jut I,- anywhere in flic vicinity of Samarkand f« liutidtcds of 
miles, and that ilwtcfme it must liavc cams from Indus. Tlic 
particular? of the family tret? ate curved in A nine script round tlic 
base of the sarcophagus, and anyone who whiles may putdiase 
ptitdimaw copies of thib from the Itoly man who wait* patkndy 
outside- Tail standards and harm' tails Mich as hun£ against 
die dark walls of the mansokuiJi of Shahli-Zimb iw« rise above 
die tombstones in this dark vault, indicating the res ring-place 
of sari its. 

So Timur, tin' scourge of C<d, the master of Asia, mis among'-i 
dir saints, in the cool tombs. He. body was ’ cmhalnicd with 
musk and :l se-watcr, wrapped in linen, l.nd in an ebony ccrflStt 
and brought to this place finished the year before hi-. death, 
though some say it was liis wish that lie should be buried at kis 
bJrtlipbre- 

Wc l .Hue not into the (boding brightness of the court yam. 
llcsw v-artu iml diming the Using world is after the dull gloom 
of tlic ninths l On liie rush-roofs of the ramshackle arbour* 
which cWcnd along a row of adobe houses opposite pigeons 
preen dwntsctves in ihc tin. Cocks crow, a (log barb, u headed 
iigiiif in □ flowered robe waters a horse at a roadside stream. • * » 

** itiore tombs otid ruin-—let us go and tirul die living 
Sama rkand, , , . 

M \ mutt return to the university now. You should not go 
out of tin? town.” 

** fViti-cvtj wizen/ " 

” Jr tail sJrieitx.” 

We gu, all tbe ymt. 


XI 

GOLDEN SAMARKAND 

I N a narrow ride-street running out towards the? Zarafihun 
valley and pair distant hilb we try to photograph rwo 
veiled women, but they move out of our path, deliberately, 
and buoy sway. A small bw>y turryinp a live cock under 
one arm attempts to reason n iiii diem, to persuade them no pose 
for us; they pause for a moment to re&arrl U5 fn>m behind die 
black wall of cheiims, but when the boy steps aside far us to 
photograph tliem limy hurry ©fl a train. They are frightened, 
die boy telh 11s, laughing, and urges thar we make a picture of 
him. When we have done so he asks us to show j[ to liitn. t ie 
doesn’r understand bow it cannot be there, already, in the camera. 
Several other c hil d r e n join him, all bending, eagerly over the 
camera. We move off followed by a swarm of brown-ficwf, 
dark-eyed children wearing velvet skull-caps, die little pith with 
dresses down to liiir ground, and their straight black (iiiir in 
numttrjUJ thin plaits 

On cither vide the toad are alleyways ilankcd by yellow u-alls 
of jtmhuked bricks and nuttung with water. Adobe" houses bvc 
on the courtyards behind die wJL; there is a cry of cock;, a 
flutter of pigeons, a straggle of vine. The imd runs up to a 
low cliff of wasteland, and suddenly Samarkand as golden as its 
name lies at our feet, a honeycomb of adobe houses, flu-roofed, 
sun-yellow, piled up in tins, verandah roofs supported by 
wooden posts, scrawny two thrusting op at intervals out of die 
huddle, and all round a parched, Rimless wasteland tunning 
down ro a narrow stream below the mbbhtrlieap o| a ,liif. 

VJ 
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In the hollows of (In* uneven ground Hie scrubby bushe?, wlmc 
with dust. The 1 njuit* give die impression of being built on 
top of each oilier. We climb up over the rubbish-heap ro rome 
jjjrey linci. ruin?, the Joumlittion of some. ciuiiiJjW liiiusb. 
There is the Ismillar smell of exaemcflt unci dust. Poitb I«m 
on s b[iikcn parapet and! proceed> M make a I wji 

myself on a pile of stone* anti watch two children dcsccruUng: die 
arid ilope oppcstiifi carrying a pail between diem on a wtxjden 
yoke. When ihcy have'fUJcd the pail at the stream they srntggk 
tack op the hill ami pawing to test becumt aware of tin: two 
figures on the opposite hillside. They leave the pail and run 
down to the stream again to see fls better. They stand anti iBR 
far some rime, then cross the stream and begin to climb up u> us. 
A fete feet an ay they stand gazing at us. They are Uod» girl*. in 
iciiuj- dnesses, skull-caps, and there luLr b numerous light thin 
plaits . We smile (It them and after a time they approach, 
cautiously. One works her wav round behind the ruin* anti 
climbs im on 10 the pampet, along winch she sidles until by 
leaning forward she can see Donia’s sketch. The other child 
Is too little to elimb up on to the panpci ■ slit stands behind me* 
a hide way off, rather wistfully. Encouraged by smiles from me 
and friendly worth, from D<Bii* she comes forward and finally 
rcodtet out 3 small brown grubby finger and inuelirs the «idc- 
fontmitig of my skirt. It. Is fastened fay pross-sitids and for lier 
umirwmerit I snap the placket open l she is hugely amused. and 
cumrs close to roc, fearlessly, and wnnts to perform the reroark- 
jhh feat lor lierself, Not to be outdone, Dtmia then demon- 
straics Iter rip-fastening—hot this die little creature finds terrify¬ 
ing and hacks nwav. I bring out die flapjack from the inner 
breretpodret of mv coal and opening it show her the mirror. 
This fills hex with'wonders she smtte* shyly at her redaction, 
and tenches out i i tmidi. When wi* attempt to photograph the 
rwo children they recoil in terror, dinging to each oilier, -mil 
looking fearfully back over rheir shoulder* as they away. 
An old" man digging * little lower down tlw dopes calls to them, 
idling tltcm there is not lung to hr afraid of, that a picture «U 1 
ho made df them, and afawured they stand still, hut ai v «me 
distance off, doubtfully.’ 

i Frtiptenily in Twfcetrjn we cnccuxncrcU dm litre ■'f thr euna*, in 
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Hemming to die road wc traverse a roujffUy cobbled path 
flanked by yellow walk and come at U*< to u vilLgt. At cross¬ 
roads there are thai-khamu, and (be usual collection of old m i- n 
drink it it; tea. They regard us with a friendly milling interest. 
We get into rameraijun with four dden vim are- torched up 
on a carpet-coveted platform t« the tup of a low wall above ik 
pavement* The* invite u* to come and «t with them. One ,-f 
them mtu ms a balalaika for wur benefit. The iim shines, ih< semm 
trees make trellis pattern* on the cobbled roadway, Donkey* 
wtelt laden pannier* diner over the stone** It »mve m. social 
purpose, but bow vastly pleasant it iv merely to *ii in the sun 
anti He. 

With it, donkeys, its little simp?, it* Idlers, its feeling H 
Insure and timdewnrvs, the village is reminiicent of an Irish 
village, only instead of' comer-boys * leaning up against a wall, 
or on wind' >w-sUls, or the parapet < f a bridge, the idiciB sit an**' 
legged on a carpeted dais beside die rewd sipping innumerable 
litile bowk of green tea, whilst the shadow* lengthen under 
tile twisted iiociits. There is nil of tile Irish feeling of cltfmgc~ 
letsne>s of indifference to the thing called Progress, of a funda¬ 
mental 11ittoucliability. G golden, happy Samarkand ! 

I-taxing the village VC lose uursdves in a labyrinth of mud- 
tvallcd alleyways dissecting a Jioneycomh of adobe bouses. It 
is a complete rrr.t/c, one njming exactly like another, An occa¬ 
sional veiled woman waddles w?t, ait inhuman white or grey or 
faded mauve bundle with a flooded head and a black-masked 
face. There are sounds of voices'from the courtyards round 
which the houses huddle, and at intervals through doors in the 
waits we get glimpses of that hidden life * women squat on the 
cobbles, crouching over pots balanced on fires of sticks; chicken 
wander about ; there k die gleam of melons Itejped in the shade 
of verandahs roofed with mdi-mattifig; there are donkeys, oxen, 
children* pigeons, dog*. Here and there a sparse tree, willow, 
.icada, eucalyptus, thrum up from the mass of flat roofs, and over 
everything towers tile glimmering turquoise dome of Gur-Etnh* 

■ iftl l iv wtfl A, children. Uargsrrr Craig McKorew re 7%t fa *x RttJ tt 
SiintariL/tj aqjiesBrv »>« the otbrt lued, sutJJtise n Hk- ■ ’ mtih 

which the t/ibrt* ptr^ni 11 iciiii.dm to the camera. I c*n only say rkii 
ihi* wn not our cspi'rimcx. 





We come out JJ law inin a s»«t wide enough fur iJic passage 
uf M o*.vn*ROfl. In tlw roadside *#rit a man is *aalliog down 
a Horse. A tilde Wrr a craft croud** drinking, hfo body 
'itri'ichrrf out animal-tvfce over tl*c water. Out on the main toad 
* lilt: of camels swings a leisurely way along through a doud oi 
dust* 

The imposing red brick fa^dc ftf the university loams up 
through the thick trees of a boulevard, where stands ore bdftg 
erected for the November 7th celebration*. 
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PARE WELL TO SAMARKAND 

T HE owner of the bed we have |>ccn sharing h 
returning. Unless we can lind some other .KX'amtiirxia- 
tion we must leave for Tashkent tonight. Professor X 
eannnt suggest anyone who can take t» inland actually, 
itumgli Samarkand is a ['lute rt> Unger in indefinitely, wc luvc 
seen what we came to see and diere is no real reason for out 
prnfporting our departure any longer, if wc cun gel places on 
dll- train we should obviously leave for Tashkent tSiiit night* 
WV cannot claim 10 ' know * Samarkand, but wt have touted 
upon its amazing monuments and explored its ancient street*; 
we have enjoyed these inconjjumb];' privilege:, .ud j| ucrc 
(iiigrntefut now to comp bin because we have not been further 
privileged to remain longer in 'tins golden, 1 grccn-curi'd ' 
oasis. VVc liuvc mote tlcin touched (lie hem of beauty; wc Jtivc 
seen her unco vexed ijcr. We are enlisted in that muSI happy 
hojid whose imperishable blessing it t* that onw tbry were in 

Samarkand. * * . 

Wr pack our nichwdrs and tramp tiff doe n die Iw ulevardi, 

M If yon cjinuit get p!acx-> on I be train be iiitr to crtnrn here, 

.11 id B T will think of something--" 

We a^urc- hint tltat wc diall be all right, tint we -.iiall get 
place* of some kind. Is U after all only a nigh i- jouritry, 

Wt wait a long time far a 'bus with a straggling ipteue of cither 
pcttplr. Nobody coam to know whether there will be a 'bus, 
'<& it is tin? day ot rest. 
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■■ You’d think they'd know by now whether tile ’buses run 

on tl»e dav of rest °r not, wouldn't yn.. 

We oik away, gnmMng, through He sunshine. A loud¬ 
speaker blare* fmra die roof o‘ a fine-looking m«lcni huddio - 
<^cct and shady and beautiful are the white pavetnented bmik- 
2T3 The tiw Samarkand- The M **»■>«^ 
Zaf w J*m»W declares It to be like an old wtoag 
Russian town. Of life 1 am u™h!c to judge, but it » ceirat^y 
like a New England modem village, wag) 
with double itpwi of tied, and grasfy side-walks, and bouses 

^ W«S 2A ** have not gone far before we g 
joined by a girl. Oimidc a shop wc observe a young woman 
Utringa |d£ dk dress, htgh-Mcd Mb* foes, and ahm.m, 
white lur coat. We inquire of the girl who las jumped 
droshky whether it is not unusual to ree wdt» <**£**£ 
middle of the afternoon. In a shopping street ? She gMw^th* 
direction of our amused gur and *ys No, when |J"g>J»< 
nice clothes they wear them whenever they can* 1 ll 7 ‘ , 
to gu to the theatre, or a party, or any such feuvity. Sh* Jfo 
if die had such clothes would wear them outdoors whenever i 

ta’affSt a crowd outside the big W this 

lime ou mounted militia, otdy two of the orintuy 
guarding the entrance at the top of the step*. 
icils us that tins stores is newly opened, and that e **> •' 

crtwdJctr to it, because it carries mote good* thani any other 
„ irtrs a 1id goods which are new to Samarkand, 'ftc °**V* 
a fine big TtUfflift stores nottblg compMoft. Dt’wn y 
station Here is the usual ‘bus tpeue watting mihnptftiUy. rhere 
it a aond dtol of red bunting about now and the «adon clock fa 
cmaptedv covered with a wooden placard n» Scdm v fo« - A big 
atrwdU gathered round a large m fwaldtag «*"*{* 

We inqin K >r nm companion as (O vtajt « mean 5 . Nr u - -■ 
'■ They are wai t ing for places on ilte Tashkent train tonight. , - - 

Our Itearts sink- 

*■ W ill thev act them do you think ? 

She dungs, ” Palupt. But many people have been waron*, 
since yesterday." 
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We deposit our rucksacks in the baggage-room and go along, 
anxiously, to job the crowd. Wc have been told at tlie station 
dial ifie train leave-, at adit o’clock, at nine, at ten; ndlerc 
say not until midnight. ’ V. iieti it arrives—soon after that It will 
leave \ h is the most uc can hope to clidt, 

Tl ice foil'd outside the bin .king-hall is men hi jj; r ihjr, ii liad 
appeared from the ‘Isiti; it fill-- 4 small ni mbl y courtyard and 
swarms up a broad fligh t of stem to tin entrance, wheat two 
militia ritjiul on guard, Tile hall visible beyond die open door 
41 tltc top of the steps is one solid mass of people, Tlte crowd 
straggle* all round die building, it Is a very rough crowd, dirty 
and unkempt and, from tile amount of scratching going on, 
prciiy ohviitiJily vermin onWe ituke inquiries as tti tiir end 
of dir ' queue \ li is apparently in a puddle beside a ditch full 
uf water into which I am fluidly shoved. Along die fence beJiind 
ilie ditch sit tint human bundles m lie found on all Russian railway 
stations, squatting thro surrounded by their possessions, waiting 
hour after hour, with a kind of contented hope] css ness, For 
some time we also sit beiide die ditch and w ait, but we iuve not 
the Asiatic temperament fur indefinite inactivity ; It may serve no 
good purpo* to join the struggling throng on dm steps, bin at 
least then: » die feeling of doing something. It may even U 
possible to fight a way inch by tndt nearer r a die entrance uf the 
lull. It is Ikku and the tickets for the steamer all over again, but 
the crowd is rougher, dirtier, and Asiatic, Ev rry now and dim 
someone charges the door, only to be Hi mg back by the militia ; 
the whole crowd surges back before the impact, and we all find 
ourselves a step or two lower j when m have regained .ur 
balance we press forward again, die impetus this time all from 
behind. Hie crowd is remarkably good-tempered- The smell 
is pretty bad. 

The afternoon sunlight fadtn, and it tv evening. Mo one 
appears to be admitted to the hall. 

" Thev fmven’t atattctl giving llw ticket: out yet." 

'* When will they ? “ 

■* Wlw knows r' 

Ve give up tlw struggle attd go away 10 the station buffet 
and drink glasses of tea, debating with each oilier an to wlietlcr, 
now that vie have seen Rutiurkand. wc shall tike a dunce and 
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po- to tk ftatjotwnaiUT anrl rvplun tint wc art foreigner; and 
3uV for tk privtlcgv of soft pl-ievs and n-« ijutueing. . 

* ft'» horribly —■" 

" i‘m d^moriliwd, luH.ii for himu.-lfiu .t ssao lit* this——” 
” He's bound to A»k for ilur papers, and ii would be a pity to 

k sent back to Moscow in disgrace- 

" Its where v,c warn to go, anyhow ; it would only racm 
cutting out Tashkent-" 

“ J’d sooner get kdt to MOSCOW without king arraied, all 
the satttrt-" 

So we return to the queue, to fkrl that it lias -hi far pdOgre&ud 
1 1i.ii ir is now all contained within the [tali, Fk hew and '•rneJJ 
inside are fantastic, There h no room to sit, even on the floor. 
After a [ime 1 begin io feel faint, and the moment a man leave' 
a bench beside the wall I drop down ironit. He returns m a few 
minutes and asks for his place. 

Tell the hulking gnat brute to go to hell," l say, cnnaly. 
” Tell him I’m sick, dying, anything you like, but he can't have 
his seat/' 

Donia translaifs an expurgated edition of this, but he insists 
on having hi* seaL We discover that by pumuadinii somebody 
tirlluer along the bench to remove a bag of fish everyone can 
move up a little and we can both sit down, 

Wandering away to discover whether there is anyone who can 
be of assistance, Uuttii encounters one of the men who Had ken 
in ik hold the night uf our arrival in Samarkand. After a few 
minutes *k returns with him to where I sit, glowering ai my 
I'nphMcuitlv smelling and ungalhni companion who, tirmliaalieiJ 
by my glam of hate, is full uf friendly smiles. 

' Dutua explains excitedly, “The awarkk here says Ubl if3 
absurd U-r u.v to k hanging about Qke this—thur we should go 
m the stotkKwnaster." 

" Our out papers—no permit, and an expired visa-" 

” Vve told hint <mr pjperv are mu in order, but be ■my we 
won't k o.=:k«! t-‘ show dirm. 1 sworthchaining, l think——" 
Between feeling rick and bad-tempered end Italf- su fi b ea to i by 
tk heat, tk and the smell, t decide ilwl ;ilni'- : i 

anything is w orth chancing. 

We struggle through the dense mob and our into rk good air. 
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Wc have snoie difficulty in iladfiig die station-master. 

I be halt-wii mute makes iMxrihk noise? and points kj a dtxjr, 

Wt> push it open and come into a dark narrow corridor, Wr 
knock on the door immediately uppmite. <; erring «<> reply u f 
npen it anil discover a Msoc-k'okiflg uniformed official dm tig 
at a green baize-covered table tuning to another official. They 
gbnee tip at us without tnianapting thdr convemtkm. Wc wait 
patiently, and win® die cunvenatitm flows on arid on without any 
5i P n ul “ break, precisely a* though we did not stand there, 
Dotiii deai*i tier uiroat and sap fir mly, 11 TtrrartaA - 

At riot moment tin* room is plunged'into black darbies,. The 
u hole station is in darkneis, Tits lights have fused. 

We grope our way out into the cornel or and stand there till 
the iigltto come on again. Another official enure, the corridor 
und Ltotua ask* him if tins station-master is in the room opposin', 
iJe says Ko, and directa uv elsewhere. Wc come to a pleasantly 
furnished little office, but there h no on t {|t*rc- We tii and trait, 
and after a few mrtu its an official en rets, Sen u udy Portia makes 
her speeds about our being foreigners and not understanding die 
methods of jto wiring licked ; wc wish! It place* tor Tashkent 
tonight, and if he on help us . . . 

Ht smjle>. lint yes, yes, certainly, if wc will go over to the 
houkjng-kiS Hl- wtj] ctimc over and arrange ir for ire. In a lev 
nnmictlh. 

Dazed, we titanic him and &ii|J unable to believe our good 
fortune leave the station and retrace our steps to tile packed 
ticket-office. We wait about at the (op of the steps for him, and 
after art anxious halt-hour his uniformed figure is to be seen 
crossing *ho big square in front of rire n radon and coming in tills 
direction. . « * 

Arriving, he bid* uv follow hjjn, and shoulders Ids tray 
ruthlessly through the tMy wicked mob, we lolloping, it 
should be recorded to ti«r credit that we felt badly about ibis 
.inti-social conduct. 1 r.ini the socialist standpoint it was j, 
wrong as anything could be. We felt the injustice of it, tbs 
jelfcihntw ol it; wc were deeply dimmed, but such is human 
nature dun our sense of die unfinmett and «ur veuse of gudi 
did m:u prevent ub from taking advantage of dik unfairness. 

A lug 1 1 wooden barrier like a ten-barred gale divides tire mob 
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from the booking-office windows. The crowd presses dose 
against st, anxious faces peering through. There aft women with 
bahi:* at their breasts jammed in the miss. One woman has 
long black pliim which 'evera! tunes get caught and pulled iti the 
struggle, She i* very lovely, in a gypsyi ,h &hhion t with lortp; 
brew ear-rings. .1 inloured vtlk inuiakiidriel on her head, and a 
full dark red skirt. She wean mirouous bracelets. and a brightly 
coloured sliawl She ask* qura lions of several people, but tio 
nrte -Btcm* tn understand Iter tongue, and she does not *p*?ak 
ftirtriim Tire child at her bare brown breait is very young, and 
hr- hmelf eannni be more than seventeen or eighteen. She has 
jhe wild proud beauty of :njme of she Caucasian women of die 
steppes, and site seems completely bewildered by (he shoving, 
smiggilmg mob. There is tn this crowd m vestige of eonstdera- 
rion shown for women widi children in their anus and at their 
breasts. Now the bewildered face >‘1 this girl-mother is prcswil 
up aguinsr the barrier. There h j kind c<f dumb animal pleading 
in iter dark eyes which l find intolerable. Why •■hoiiM we two 
foidgricr* be privileged like this, whilst women with babies must 
srawi waiting jostled and trampled by the crowd ? Our vans* of 
shame deepens. We canitof look at the women with babies, 
or at the patient old men and women with their fired, resigned 
eyes. It is almost a relief that some Kcd Army officers .ire being 
similarly privileged. ... 

We are given our rickets; wi> escape out into the good air 
again, away from flee smell and the heat and the sight of those 
angry or pitiful faces. WhUsi wc arc Still standing in the pon.li, 
putting away our money and the tickets, die girl w-ith the plaits 
and the baby suddenly brushes past m; site is smiling now, 
wonderful teeth flashing in Iter brown face; behind iter stride* 
j tall big man handsome as herself, cowering over her protec¬ 
tively, Slue, at Icasu b now oiT otir conscience. 

We retrieve our m i-bcu ilcs and adjourn to the station, to rite 
ftwn in ■thick we parsed the night. It I*-as pocked as ever. 
Tim luritditf' are fulL We put out rucksacks against a wait and 
mi tm them and wait. A great many other people are duing the 
same thing. 

How we know when ijie train arrives, and dial it is oUr train, 
t fuse m> idea. Etui dure Comer 3 point wiieu there is a general 
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r vidtrs of robes and beard* and pofanjai ant! kettles and bedding 
fur hats and turbans and sheepskins, and in litis exodus w'c 
instinctively join. 

We come out cm to the platform and cross the lines to tL* 
waiting train. We clamber up the steps, and eon rid i-fitly present 
our ticket* to the sullen-tot'king bundled-up w oman guard. 
She waves ns, sirdily, into a hot yellow wooden cattle-truck of j 
compartment with the usual three tier-i uf wooden shrive*. 

“ Ihn we have soft place— — 

" You have not tickets fur soft places/’ 

“ Hut (Ite station .master himself got them for us. We are 

foreigners. We asked for soft pieces- M 

We are completely bewildered. 

Not merely nave we got Iianl places, hut tup thrive*, high up 
near the grimy ceiling, and we me in different reciium of ihc 
train I 

We sit down l-u die nearest win mil gloomily Watch a 
cockroach wandering over (hr yellow partition opposite. 

" HI go and see what can be done- 

But there is nothing ro be done. All the soft |daac> arc full 
of Red Army officers and 1 delegates \ it appeals. We must male 
the best of our wooden shelves for the night. 

Shall we ever get a decent (light's rest again, we wimilrr. 
wearily—two nif^its on the deck of a ship, die Kresoovodik 
dawn, two ntgius on a train to .Samarkand, (he night on the 
railway station, tltcn tin? hard narrow bed at the university, and 
now a plank in this slinking coRipartinent. ... Ah well I 
We part company and I dumber up to my shelf, sttilTa woollen 
jumper under my long-sufficing hip-bone, pull my old leather 
oat over my fin*, and pray dux if J cannot get to sleep at least 
l won’t fail oil w ite it tire train get* going, . , , Hie unwell 
feeling which Itad come upon me in the bilking-hall fck-an dow n 
on me again. One might to fee! wri! for journey* like this. 
Well, fine doesn't, and thar'-i all there i\ to it, I try to deep. 
Suddenly the door of the compartment hursts ^pen an d in 
bound some lull'-dozen faugh mg and shouting young men. 

I dire deeper under my coat, and have barely done so when it is 
snatched Irom my bee. There is a Jewd laugh, I am resolved 
to ignore the hone-play and cover myself up again. A few 
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moments birr it happens again, wui 1 am in a bUiiiig rage, 1 
^ up -m my didfdiwe to tltc cclliru: and glare. 

"What the hill (In yim think you're doing?” 1 demand. 
They may nut undrotand English but they cut scareeh 1 fail to 
understand the tone of voice, There ii an Esperanto of rage as 
well as of l«ve- 

One of them, an imotctu-hxiking, unshaven youth, comes 
over to my side nf the compartment and looks up at me, smiling, 
t do not understand lltreriitn, but l understand very well what 
he says, Jth mock innocence, and the titters nl hi* enmpattii -us 

t consign trim to the devil and retire under my ct»ai“ again. 
The men are the dining-car =tarf; and ti*y arc much limited by 
the intrusion of a passenger, and a tenult one at that,, ittio their 
sect ion of the compartment. They begin taking off ihrir boots. 
There is immediately a disgusting smell of tmwaslwd feet. I lie 
tthjd laughter and the horscpluy con mines for <nmc lime. One 
tab". uiT hia hch and cbwtiscs on- of the other:. Every lime hr 
raises lilts ami and lets fly, the belt tail* back on to me. At first 
1 think it i* just carelessness; when it begins to dawn on me tliat 
it h deliberate I spring up and leaning down snatch the belt out 
uf the youth's hand. and stuff it under my pillow, There is a roan 
ofliurghtcr. If only 1 ctxuld apeak the language ! But any more 
bailing rmd iliis time it wilt be I who lets that belt fly, , . . 

The horseplay dies down. The men stretch out on the planks. 
Some of them unroll grimy blanket*. Others roil up tltdr Jacket* 
fur jiratbrctis and dhipensc with'any covering. 

Tliere are imsuciics of sleep, l am wakened by the clatter nl 
mv crrmpantims leaving the cumpruucnL before it is daylight. 
I climb down from the dielf, my body aching all aver, and sit 
dt ,«m on i he seat beside tile apposite window, I rub a patJl uf 
window deaf of steam and took out on to grey desert and a 
flaming sky. 

I tidy myself as best 1 can and then wander away through 
the hot stinking compartments, pocked with humanity, in search 
of Donla. 

Everyrme is awake. People am eating. You can always sec 
pimple eating in the lard cnmjRirrmiavts of a Russian train. The 
lira i and stench are irtcreJhbhr. 

1 find a binary-eyed Duma combing her Iwir. 
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*’ My compartment it empty, and it vnidU ta; tfun hm-” 

- Did you deep?” 

I tell her about the hooligan 1 . of (lie night. 

" We'll nuke a mu about it." 

” All I What the ltd!-” 

When we gci; back lu my action <:f the ciysh we find the 
owner of i he belt thcre- 

** He aw you’ve got hit belt. 1 ' 

“ You might tell him wine of the things |*d have f dd to him 
myself law night if 1 spoke Russian." 

Puma tells him and with an eloquence aid rhetoric -which 
commands all my athnireturn and envy. I (inti U hard to believe 
!-lir h nut trlling the- young man lieu due intends wiring Stahn 
tlir ni on in it we get to Tashkent. . . . 

" I don't know what you said," 1 tell her afterwards, ** but 
vdutioet it was it wns preriily spoken—thanks very much," 

" f think t said everything you’d have -aid yourself had you 
been jhlc." 

" That his conduct was Ioiry and unethical ? " 

“ Rtrttghfy." 

We settle down to make rta and watch the new day breaking 
in Same and gold over the endless grey desert. 
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TASHKENT r NOVEMBER SEVENTH 

T HE 5 tat nm is gstv with red banners anti bun ring and a 
brass band. Although ir is so early, not yet nine 
o'clock, die November seventh celebrations have 
begun* Outside the station people me marching, 
bands playing, crowds already gallic red. 

There is no sign of Vitya, to whom we turd sent a telegram 
from Samarkand. We reflect tjuii it is possible that site could nor 
get through ilic streets with dtc celebrations in progress. 

1 If site doesn't turn up we can gel a droshky and go to her 

_i+ 

Of leave Tashkent tonight, If we tan get places." 

\K> are both of us shocked and excited by the boldness of lilts 
suggestion, Lr is a tt lief dial Vary* is not there* We art I mill 
Idr too eihaiiMi il For her wild embrace* - * - md the prospect 
of a bed*—a her! titat will not make in ache all over by raamb% 
<-n the Material train, on which, its liavc heard, the sleepers are 
all * imcmaiiitml * t that » to say de luxe, « almost irresistibly 
■diming — and wildly exciting. 

“ Can we sec all we want to wt of Tashkent in one day ? ” 

" It’s not ancient and interesting like Samarkand, so I don't 
see why not, 1 * 

” Prxjr Varya if wt don't turn up. Site'll be *o disappointed, 
poor child." 

** Well send her a lirtle'presenr frrrm Moscow-" 

This idea ni leas ing Tashkent that night seizes hold of tis 
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ilk* a fc'-’ff. We go inm die Luffr: and drink glfssts of tea and 
bread .ilwl di-te*e, itnd decide that we Trill make a tin*! teaitli for 
Van 4 and if« fail to fmd ha —which wo hope—we will radefe 
the problem of gctiing places rm the train For MOsqpw dot nigliu 
c arc revoked r« * take a chance and go to dir staiion-master. 
After At Jt Samarkand our papers had nor been asked for* * , . 

\ yoking hack i am convinced ilia j wt made a mistake ar lids 
ptffrit T di.u ie should have gone to V&ya^ apanmeru house and 
stayed a few days, Not with the idra offering more uf Tashkent 
tlian we did T bur for dir experience afliving in a Hustian ineim^c. 
At the rime ibr idea uf Varya*?* exuberance, and of one more nighi 
oi discomfort when tl ieie was a ctencc of comfort* was too mu d i 
for us. I tad we hern able to ravel in comfort to Taslikinf tve 
should perhaps have felt more equal to Varp and tile prospect 
of flutter discomfort, dirt, and squalor. As it was we were 
menially and physically exhausted, and it was becoming in- 
oeastragly obvious that die sickness 1 had tern fighting ever since 
dint day amongst the mountains of the Caucasus was laying huld 
of me beyond any will-power of mine to ward off. * . . 

When we I tad breakfasted we searched for a place in which to 
wask A woman fjcfcrNX) I lector tpjd u9 gfoomi.ly iltat there tk -js 
none. She was a Russian* M But here they are so iim'ivilt^wf 
that there is no place where you on wadi after your Julmtc l } , / , 
Wc found a Lirrirte, some disunce beyond the nation building, 
on a sMing, but all dm could be said for It was mat it wsut nrivoDcv 
It was 4 IiuJl’ in die ground, and it h necessary to wade through 
umpcoluble fUth to get near it." Tte fees war terihlc* Tte 
walls of ite nation budding were covered with therm Tte 
early morning coolne:* yielded quietly to litrt tunsliinc in winch 
the fifes twarmed and bumd mm mimem* and horrifying guita 
It like Kratiovod^k. 

Wc gut rid of our rack^kf and lmavy coal-, in a luirt of cdlnr, 
the entrance tr> which was LUck with fite, and ouisldc of which 
nutruirciiiN people nt about on didr hundtn. There was a huge 
crowd ifttiskk ite hooLing-lialL Wt? Forced a way through -mi) 
maid ltd up die \tep% out manner so determined tliat the crowd 
titadf way far ub* and the militia guarding the duon, tearing that 
we had business with tte imniotHtuafe, leL us (hiyugfe wiiJumi 
question- So ikr die bluff w*i working bcondiidH, vvt congrats 
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jaltfd ourselves. Our story for I he sTMinjwmsiter was dial ■> Wat 
terribly important we should gc: had to Mmcaw wiihout delay. 
If be jsked to see om papers and spotted our expired visas we 
limply said* Quite so; that was the reason it was so important 
we should get back to Moscow ar once, otu vivas w already 
expired. .. . 

The station-master invited us mio his office. Ht wjs very 
affable. He atxcptcd without question that we were foreigners, 
did hi-.i inquire wliat nationality, or ssk to see our papers. The 
train wai full, lie said, and there was no intemalltmat coach on the 
Moscow train die following tight* Bui . , , he had had a »de* 
gram front iwo fottigaers to save them soft places: if they did 
r.ot cbiut than by two ..’dock ih m afiernuoii we should liave 

them. Mure than dull Jur could not promise us. And! more ilmn 
that we Could not then do for ourselves, 

" shall we irv for hard places if we don't get these places ? “ 

*' Fur fttc nights and five and a hall days/ it would hill us 
in our pre-em nate [ ” 

" There! always the chance of getting soft places once you're 
aboard ! " 

" I’m not taking any dutiret. I’d sooner go to Varya’s” 

" Even if U means sleeping with Iter? " 

" Hell l .Sufficient unto tlir day h die horror thereof, surely 
to God? Let’s not think further ahead duo two o’clock l it 
thrsL blasted other foreigners turn up we’ll think again 

then. " 

11 Let's go and try to lino iiittie puhlii belli*. I itch all 
over.” 

In the square outside the station we inquire of a dnwliky driver 
if in* knowi wlietc there are any public baihs. He tlu: know, 
and his manner suggests that he doesn't care. We ask a w tiiiun 
siuing on a bench. She says. Yea, there are public baths, but 
they will be dosed today, as it is a bohday, A dmshky driver 
cotmorw ibis, We tliei ask if die ’buses are running. He tells 
us not till after eleven o’clock; the streets are dosed till the 
procession! are over. 

“ How niudi to die old town ? ” 

" Ninety >jublec" 

*' ll is Ilkj milrh. Much too Titiidi." 
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Tlie drtxhkv driver then gives into 9 suUiy huddle and tffiiKS 
to tie lemptctf out of it with niggntioni of thirty nr perhaps 
fifty rouble*. , . . 

We try ilif ntvt driver tin rite rank. He agrees to take us for 
thirty- naiblt', always provided wc can get through, which In* 
isn't certain of. 

We bundle in, and the buggy-looking conveyance clatters 
away over the cobbles, ami out on to a Jong straight road lined 
by tall slender trees like overgrown silver hitches, Ji is like the 
approach to new Samarkand. Modem Tashkent is altogether 
tike modern Samarkand, with its tine broad boulevards with 
several rows of trees, its houses almost hidden in trees, its impos¬ 
ing Stowe buildings, its road-side orifct, its poplars, its wiituwn, its 
Toigsin stores, its park, its Karl Maras Avenue, its Lenin Sucre, 
its institutes, co-operative stores, Tlicre is the same teafincsi. 
But it ts bigger, more commercial. Samarkand has no traim. 
And here we meet the barrack-like blocks of workers' apartments 
again, white or pink-washed, but with window -bones, and built 
round courtyards with flower-beds, or the promise of flower¬ 
beds. T keep thinking of Alexander NeverovV novel TaiMmlf 
a story of the 1911 tLuninc, when Tashkent, the ‘ Stone City 
wa«t the dty of plenty, and peasants flocked in from flic surround¬ 
ing country side, travelling vast disranec* across the steppes in 
cattle-trucks and clinging to the buffers of trains, dying beside 
rile track, and on Tashkent railway station. . ., 

Tashkent dates back |u rite* seventh century; it has been 
in flic bands of the Turks and of rite Qunese, and was taken 
by tile Russians in that (uaiorjc year of llinsian Impcri.iiivm, 
iM$. The population today b a* varied as in Samarkand, but 
consists mainly of Uzbeks Sam, and Bmiiatts- Workers" 
Soviets were esiabiidicd in Tashkent before flic revolution had 
readied rite rest of Russia, and were (rushed by Kerensky, 
Not till 1919 did Tsslikeni know any peace; she had 10 contend 
with rite Emir of Bokhara, British troops, and a perpetual 
guerilla warfare with the straggling rcmiunts of rite Whiter 
By 1910 the Soviets Jiad triumphed, rite Emir of Roll Lira tied,, 
and his lands, and those of tire Klian of Khi va, were added to the 
Tinker Lin republics. In 1924 all Tufkratan wa> Reorganised, 

* tkilUnci (x^js). 
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and 1 Im republic:* j.hkh now con^tiui^ it ncie formed under 
l be Soviet legimc, with Samarkand as their joint centre. 

Today Taatlkeai is like Sumarhind, with its modem, Russian- 
bcd new ttmu, and its old town where die Century-old Asiatic 
civilisation still (tows on it* leisurely tea*drinking way. 

Trying to pel across the new town to the old on that November 
seventh is no rjsv mar let, Process ims u men, women. and 
children, till every street, carrying banners, model aeroplanes, 
riding in terries disgtri-ed as railway engines and tnctor*— 
it is all ratlutr like the Nice carnival, hut without the confetti 
and tile pellet* uf chalk which make such a tlbguating mess of 
one's drubs during that tVsiIviry- There arc procetdotis of 
children, the girl* in white druses, die boys wearing white 
rilirt'K and shorts, round ilifir necks the red iuitrikcrciiieJ of the 
Pioneer; there are procosiom of emancipated Uzbek wonwn 
wearing European dottles and brightly coloured plilib.and Velvet 
and embroidered akult-cjps. There are tut n and w omen marching 
in pnvtvdon togerliLT, bearing banners w t i the p“*>ud device, 
’ In Honour of the coming Revolution of the Whole World ", 
' Salute to Stalin 4 In Honour nf tS years nf Revolution 
1 Workers of the W orld Ujiitc ’, Red barmen draped acrow 
the trades of houses, officer, institutes, states, and across 
the street are similarly inscribed. There are military processions, 
brass hands, processions of ibis and that institute and club, and 
red dags and huge red stars and streamers everywhere, bur, 
and lilts is interesting, there is none of the shoddiness and 
vulgarity which charecicristd the street-decora nuns of the 
Jubilee in London. Tlurre are too many placards of Stalin, it 
ts true, but bcliind rite street decorations there in a detinue 
artiitk impulse and die result is what such decorations should 
be and ho seldom are—decorative. 

Mounted militi.i keep the strvtrs in which the procession* 
march free of traffic. Where traffic is permitted soft drinks and 
food are being sold fmsn raOtor-Scmfcs. There is music every¬ 
where, and the red fbg> and white dresses have i quality of 
briUkuwe in the bright sunlight. At street-corner* there are 
boot!is for the sale of meets, cakes, fruit, drinks. 

Tits costume* beam* mure vstried a* str appioadt the old 
town along a hideously ugly main road uf tram tines and grey 
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walls. there are tire flowered dnrr.ing^snwn-iikir robe* 
and padded coals upiit, and the grey and mauve and grubbv 
***** bundle- fir women -Jlufflutg a] [mg in their pararuv, the 
j .tiis black curtain of list fWm/ before rheir (at®; there are 
ibi Mongolian l*vt ; hnuwn faces with high cheekbones, insolent- 
eyed jnpiy facts, fstti which are atniw purely Chinese, fiatnl- 
snnic hne-foutired I’eniim face, with bbct'niQU3ta- fi« and 
beards, wild faces under shrcpl.in lists, arttigam ones under 
turoaii^ jnd, uuuHv, yMitg and impudmHoafcing orxr* under 
loumJ. UghKoIcrtiftd fur lure. Here are Tadjiks, Uzbeks, 
KliErghiz, SsUH } Ininprt^ furccrmcn, Jovn* in a Turks a fowl 
mcdfcy, 

Itut there are fewer turbans than in Samarkand; here in 
Janlikimt ilie -•kiill-op i-- rriumplijm, and ihc cmititticj are lew 
W' tbe timing of ihc children, t-pccinily, may he wen tin 
us-enfon of Europe over Asia; skullcaps are wont, but the 
luti of (be little girk is often Jam? into as few as two plaits, 
tlwir dte=.se> ate, for die most part, short, and woollen jumpers 
lend in replace lire decorative fight-fitting and bright !v coloured 
Vdvet jackets of the little girfe of Samarkand, There is,' generally, 
a tendency towards submerging .Oriental dcmmlivencv; la 

turn pc an drabness, 

t)ti the nutskirts. of the old tow n we leave lllc ugly main road 
and turn into j narrow cobbled street flanked by crowded 
tea-houses and little shops such as ddaseteiisc ibe" streets of 
Samarkand, displaying earthenware pans nl rremn, earthenware 
jugs of sour milk ; there are barbels, fobaceonistSy blacksmith.-, 
tinkt rv, I rather-workers, copper-worker*, and soft drink booth*. 
Over some of the shops there are • ut)- j wirings uf tided red ami 
white striped canvas, and of thin rush-matting, There is a 
twlfe of donkey's and ntules, ,md ibe rattle uf bu|k«k-v.Mgg>!fy 
and the high-wheeled arins over die cobbles. There arr weeping 
willows over a road-side pond, a running itf « jter in die gutters, 
the pic gleam of ihecupobof a nuM|ut above i yellow mud walk 
There are glimpses of courtyard* in which fig tires read) up to 
lire top of tht walls, ami vine straggle over untidy arbnuis.^, 
Narrow cobbled alleyways climb up tnii of’ tite main road on 
d riser ride. The main road widens fftit and t h e m are dliri- 
kkMhu so large that they are almost ode-tertBcs; they are 
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picked with men, mostly old men- N’*H a woman is to to s-eert. 
We continue Oft past this place of tea-hr/uses and ornie to a 
large sandy open space in which a market is being held. Tina 
trjirket'Square is on uneven ground like the market under the 
walls (i { Bibi-kJlanum, atttl a honeycomb of adobe hous« niing 
in ticn; on a tow escarpment on three sides of it. It is vciy 
like the Samatkand market; there are the bundles of hay nod 
gnus, die pile'- of melons, the heaps of ojd shoes, idl bid out on 
ijjc ground, and on die I resile-tabid glasses of sour mill., 
bunches of grapes, ■ leaps of Jigs, piles of carrots. There aie 
camels, mules, donkeys* oxen, waggons, and arhai. . . . 

The diosUkv jolts on over die rough ground and we tonic 
out to another and smaller piece of sandy waste ground where 
a crowd Is tpiliciwl. There is a sound ot music, a thyihnuc 
heating of drums and a metallic clangour- Tim driver nourishes 
ids whip towardi the crowd, 

“ Dancing," he remark* laconically. 

We lave him ifi.p ami leaving die droshky make our way 
over to the crowd. H is too den» fur us and we can see nothing. 
We move round )u rite hock wliete tlurrc i> a EtUJock. "We 
climber up, attracting suiwtajunrlonas wedo*!?, and immediately 
we are seized hy two smiling Uzbek youths and assisted on to 
a wooden pbfitorro in front of the hillock. 

The Uzbeks speak Russian, " N ow you can see," 

" What b it dl abciu ? " 

** Uzbek dances. We have 11 Cent always at holiday lime-," 
The circular spr* below ms is bid cut an a small garden, 
with little lawns and paths. An Uzbek wearing a skull-cap. 
high boots, and a striped robe, with a triangular handkerchief 
tied round his waist, is shuffling along the padis and round 
the bwiw in rhythm with the music which tourists of cymbaii 
and two curious-looking oblong drums- 

The dancer lias his arms emended and every now and then 
gives 4 shake of (he hip and a dirt of the duriddcrv, a feminine 
and suggestively sexual gesture which jmuses the crowd as 
triftllibly as a deliberately * Nancy 1 gesture on the stage delights 
an fLngUiJi audience. At the end of the dance—which is when 
the rluxer^fds he his done enough—the robe and handkerchief 
arc taken from him by 4 youth standing by the inu.itcu.iis, and 
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antnJwr dancer it realised from die crowd. Some of the (Lmcen 
jmr more vigour mto die mavetnenn rlutn others, bounding 
imo the ring with a %tng leap and plunging into fierce stamping 
iiuivcniKiu up 3iid down (lie paths, wfuteupun the rFiinkintK 
beat it up ' aceoidingly, but die sensual wriggle is, appaiei utv, 
an essential tenure, mil a movement for which tile audience 
waits expectantly, Thu Uzbek-, arc vaid to be casually hi-*r\uai 
iiful tu iiave a poor opinion of woman even when Vlw w orki 
h-. ilidr ridr iu die equality ■ T die Soviet regime, and it 
ti i me res tint; tu conjecture how much of their taste for homo- 
scr.tufjtv is reflected In tire etfoinin.my and sexual sugtjcrtiveocss 
o( ilicir dance* in which, significantly, the women take nr> 
part, rile Tad|[ks have similarly aplmadisiac danen performed 
by tnaie dancers only. 

Wc found the performance nmnotuntita and left after the 
tiiird exhibition, fut the only variety is in the pmotwlity of 
the dancer, and in wlt«l» Its- choose* to perform the move¬ 
ment* witil a slow or a vigorous sensuality. 

Vi e leave lire old town by a triumphal entry- arch draped is 
red, and Rittnotmtvd by a vast picture of Stalin and a reo star. 

W-' mr hack on the railway station a few minutes before 
two o'clock. Tile procession liavt all dissolved; the trams 
are running—and wW trams 1 Surely the shabbiest and rmwt 
cmcrowded trams in tire whole of the U.S.S.R., which, when 
one ttmetnbm Leningrad and Moscow and Kiev, but particularly 
Letungmd, h saying a very great deal. . . , 

We present mindves ti* the stauon-inasrcr. Alnurer we 
tiiire nut iik him, " Hove the other foreigners claimed their 
tickets ? " 

Mimcnlotnly he amn-cft: N«, they have sent 3 telegram 
that the train which is bringing them to Tashkent » four hours 
late, so drey cannot be here in rime. The Moscow train leaves 
at 4 *i< 5 . You may have the places," 

Sometimes, I mutter. 3$ we cornu out the roubles, sometimes 
God looks after his little ones. . . . 

W c go into the hut, crowded hulfet, full of die iJtricV of a_ 
loud-speaker, anti eat a greasy meal with reliih and drini 3 
bottle of vinegary beet. We arr iceUng very py, j|J our pings 
of confidence- about Varya vanished, We are going to Moscow, 
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travelling imcnuttonal, tie luxe. For rive days we shall hflvt 
nothing to dn but rest and sleep. O Messed, blessed. . . , Sri 
more horrors: rtf ships' decks, of nights on railway station:, 
of being cramped d deux imo one hard mm™ bed that leaves 
one aching nil over, no more lying on shelves without bedding 
in stinking catfk-trucks nl 1 hard ’ companmcTus. We could 
ling each other, laugh at nothing,, sing our loud, and cry a little 
from sheer exhaustion. We redeem our rucksacks from the 
cellar round which the iites. in the hear of early afternoon, 
swarm if possible more thickly than ever; the Haiti has arrived 
already, the Iseauri/ul, pterions train tint) will take us back to 
Moscow in five or six days i if blessed, blessed sleep and rest, 
and we are impatient to be aboard. Quite without any twinge, 
of social conscience we march through die crowds who haw 
bam waiting all day for tickets and jauntily we approach the 
entrance to the [iblfunn, presenting our precious tickets. We 
pass beyond die barrier and on to the platform, and there a few 
yards away, across the lines, wait* the train. As we move towards 
it with alt the eugemru of love and longing, live ticket inspector 
at thr barrier suddenly demands; 

" Have you your dfjcuments ? " 

We swing round, our hearts beating sillily. To hat e trouble 
*>ver our paper; now, just when we ait* leaving Turkestan. - . , 
Oil, no, * >r<J, dr;n't be mean; not now, nut after all ihe worry, 
•mtl braving the statrom-masrer, and getting away with every¬ 
thing up rill now, even the inspector on the Samarkand train 
who said our viva* were cxjflrtd and warned tre to prepare to 
meet our consul, having got away with even that, we can't be 
arrested now. . . . 

" Oh, yes, radwr, our documents are line, thanks very much." 
So, you can'i say that. Answer him soberly, but confidently, 
Yes, nt have docurwuli. 

" Show- me, please. 1 ' 

" Certainly, Tovarkh." 

What 3 lark, T&'vncA, they're only good old British pa=.r- 
stores, jolly rare in Turkestan, what, and with consulate visa* 
weeks expired. . . . We stand silently, with bright waVe-goc- 
nothing-ro-^urry*about faces, whilst the comrade at the portal* 
of freedom slants, pu&tlcd, at die British lion. . . . 
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Tashkent- *j o v e m ft * n hvexth 

Please, nuke It dl mean mil a riling to lilm. 

The comrade at tlw gate louts at u*. over hh pince-nez. 

“ 5o you'ii- Britt »li, eh?" in a tllteuetiing voice. We m» 
nlf set for lim to av that, for him to beckon to the miKmMiuLn 
aK Uirtinf? a Jet- feet llway, fur the precious (ruin to steam out 
without us. . _ . 

But whit lie «$•* is amply; “ Moscow?" 

Whether lie mm» hive Ac owiie from it or jre we going to 
it ive ntfithn know tier cate* We »mi!e and nod, brightly, 
feverishly. 

He smile* ami hand* luck our ' documents * and waves us 
to tlit? train* and freedom. 

They may ask to see iktr ppm. un dir train, arid disapprove 
of them, but they can ktrcJiy do anything about it; they an 
'faredy command us to renin? at once tn Moscow when ne 
an- already aboard die train and doing it as fast as we can, . , . 


XIV 


THE FtVE-DAY TRAIN 

I T is positively like being aboard lie Blue Train, The 
lower be rib of lilt ccupi con vena by div to 4 wide, 
comfortable couch; lii* upper berth folds back. agalrai 
iJhj wall above flic window ; tlitir is j table, 4 comfortable 
seat opposite, a private lavatory, The guard wears- a -mutt 
brown miiionnand besn w^i ;i nluc-iraji jndijititr iin-Stv 
attentiveness on passengers,, 1 hr is dearly one of the old regime, 
for u hom tin- class d&tinctiotis must, in the mi run? j!' tiling, 
ejust, Wc are 110 Ion get Tevarkh, but MadanU* 

We art the only foreigners. There « a Red Army officer, 
ami 1 number of people whom in any other country one would 
without hesitation diatribe *t of the fatrgtdiU. 

M - 4 -i 6 10 die mtmuc, wf vtan our on tin 1 journey of more 
tiian :a» ntiks to Moiam, and are immediateEv in the vast 
wilderness of the Syr Daria, which rises tomtrwlhrre 01 the 
Tien Shan and flows aero-, the vjIt wastelands left by ihe 
drying up And Sea, in wliicll il finally l-wcs itself. In 
die dimmer, a range of blur and »rtowy mountains; when they 
are no longer visible Ik hind us we are engulfed in the endlessness 
ui a sandy wasteland tliat it neither desen nor steppe, bur a 
desolation of pinkish rucks and su-mes. Near die track there 
__ 4 Te -.jcCuTioiuJ hu(Idles ol mod-houses, I'hdv is a lonely adobe 
farmhouse built round a yard in which (here is a gleam of tires 
lighted on die ground. ' There are small haycocks, though ir 11 
fantastic to iliink of this wilderness yielding enough grass ro 


THE FJVB-PAY TRAIN 

feed j single cun., There air eamck otm, chickens. The 
lipjir fades. It h bitterly cold. 

Wt lutvc an immense deep and wake next day tr» 4 sandy 
wiltlrr-iiv «■}:<*■< flilncM i, relieved by drifts nf pampas gra& 
Occasional licrdi of cattle gnrze r>n Cnd knows what, and camels 
nibble at scrubby budie*. There arc yedlnw M'TilemcnEs of adobe 
lum:>s, and then, let the first firm- micr we left Kra-inovudsk. 
tW round ft-lr yitrii of die tv.izahi. In die distance there are 
tlh- shafts of oil wdh thnisling up like a pine fnrer.t. We arc 
in Kazakstan, the largest of the five republics of modem 
Turkestan, And the btgr--t in area of the .uitonomo<s republics 
in the U- 5 .S,H^ jtiti lire least populated, being inhabited chiefly 
by wandering tribe;. It stiffen from sandstorms in summer and 
morndtiRits in winter; in vummer it b swept by hot dry winds, 
and to winter by biting winds. The winter climate is said to 
be colder than that of Finland, which T an well believe, tor 
I have never known a more savage cold. 

Here and then die gm.vt is being burnt. We ask die guard 
about it and he Tcih us that it i. being done so chut rice mighi 
be planted, The cotmtry becomes less of a ^fteppe and more 
of a desert as the day wears on. 

The small mutiny at which we fialt swarm with Astatic 
crowds, There are still a number of Uzbeks, and a great mam' 
Kazak- and the usual chartering crowd of women offering 
rooked chickens, sour milk, pickled cucumbers, rushing up ami 
down rite track, beside the train, or offering their watts over 
a wooden pitting 31 ihe back of the platform. At every oat ion 
there is a wild rush from the train, men. women, and children 
clutch mg tea-kettles of all shapes and rites and stampeding 
over the lines and platforms it) the hot*water taps, behind one 
-station some children are skating on a frozen pond overhung 
by naked weeping willows. Everyone a clothed Ifom hrud to 
foot to sheepskin and felt. 

We climb down from ibe trait) ot the** halts and tramp up 
and down the platform* trying to resist the intense cold tit die 
interest uf exercise, The hard compartments of the train ar y 
packed. TJtcfc « dir usual I teat and smell, die usual titief of 
melon and sunflower seeds, the sour of blade bread, the 
acrid smell of iivh, and pervading even the ‘oar-surn until of 
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humanity 3 smell nf fa trines that sdaea you by ihc throat and 
which no amntuu of spirting will otadfcra* People sleep on 
lire iters of wooden shelves* ibrit feci stuck out into ifie gan g wa y. 
A lurch of the min us you puss along and there would be a toe 
in your eye. . . . The lighting in these lurd einDpartnsenL* i% 
Lad that when daylight fails iliere is nothing tn do bm sleep ; 
il Is loo dark in read or play ordt. 

tt c waken mi tiie durd day lo bright sunlight, but the interne 
cold is unahated. Wc ait still in the wilderness. Sandy plains 
i i'.:mne gram flow flatly away «■ meet iSil sky in all diteiiiona. 
Beside the tines, uii either side, dime ore mow-fmeet composed 
of hurdles, cute upright one with a sloping one behind. Tliere 
ate occjsiunJ frerren pond?. The sandy steppes hecanrc ■.and- 
dunes blowing with pmnp.iv grass and grey* scrubby* hath**, 
btisho—olTwidth it camel, un doubt, could make a salisfactmy 
meal, TJie train crawls, and the day U interminable, Them 
i* nothing to do but cat and sleep. Whenever the scenery 
changes slightly I make note*, but for hours il remains tw 
sine* no dung hut sandy strnpr covered with coarse gjEU*, 
in ihing but vW-dlines* with inc cvcawxial relief of a low-built 
fai-vr built conrjKaind-wb* and surrounded by vTndl n.ickv of 
!my and gnu, Iei <pcym-.» lit by a red flag, lltai inc*. tjuHr 
red flap, which follows orm inifp wilderness, steppe, desert* so 
^curdlingly ituimugh h the Stalinist propaganda department. 
Not a collection of mid-lull's but raises the scarlet banner high* 
beneath il> shade they dr* most literally live and die; Moscow 
sms to that. * 

On the Stations bowls nr hot soup arc displayed on nestle 
fable. behind which iltc peasant women stand. There ate also 
pins of what apixrar m be hot mashed potatoes, and earthen ware 
jugs of hot mdL There are Kazak women with white scarves 
n ound round and muling from high head-dresses, sonic with 
the ends of the marl drawn up over the luucr part of their 
laces; and wearing men's trousers and t! tree-quarter-length 
cordumv coats, stocky, ti nek-set women with flat Mongolia i 
. - .J a nes. 

Towards at tern non we conn: to low lulls covered with brown 
grass on which graze Tjads of cattle and gaits. Tliere are 
numerous snow-Jojccs, some of them about twelve feet lugfi. 
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There are creams, and while cabin* against which luy- 

anti gia$s-$tack3 have been erected, mi that the housei liavt ifie 
unprarmce of having been built into lltd siockis, There arc 
awn flat-roofed udrrlx? house? built inn? die r.irtii so that Nicy 
took like lartc am-hilla in which wiridov,> have been -jrt. 

\ full TT'iiirf inrMin rises in the bn* Afternoon. Tint sky is 
'till bine, w Etli rows of windy clouds Tlk? min crawls, , . * 

We must surely be a week reaching Moscow at tilts race. Later, 
we Irani lint at no stage of its jemmy docs die train ever do 
more than thirty' miles an hour* . . . 

I.Yiirk, low, blue lull?, in the distance, Oml a bill lull I uimrl. 

In die west the sky is a deep golden amber, matured with pi Lima 
cufimrs, wine-ted, purple-red, The cast Is a >!i«i cl -unvi, 
grey-blue, da colour of die bitter cold. 

In the dining-car the vodka has given otiL Likewise the 
cigarettes. The tain goes trundle, trundle, trundle actors the 
great plains 01 tile Urals. On such a journey it is oiiiuiul 
negligence to allow the vodka to give out. „ . . 

In tile morning I call down (tom my upper berth : *' Wiiai\ 
tile scenery r ** * 

A morose voice answers irum below : " No thing. Just 

Htrppes." 

I am tirtnl of looking at grey plain* hour after hour. The 
more so now* tJn.tr die camels as well as tile vodka have given 
out. But I remember tkai vse are due to read] Orenburg ol 
ahum tat, and, gradually, get up. There b bright sunlight. 

Jt h much less cold- We me out of the de**w now, oqi of 
Ado, und nearly three-quarre:* of die way to Moscow. 

Before Orenburg die steppes assume adcuvn-Kke swell which 
breaks rltctr monotony. Titrne are tittle g tiering. We pass a 
hJiAs/i, faiun streams and rivers with ice-flu**, and high 
«low-f«i 42 c^ T!w diaduw* of cloud* move over die gently 
undulating land. I ini soup and hot milk still on rle at the 
itadkxs, but the clndies of die people me lasing their Aiiitic 
dccurjtivcnev; we lunre left die gieytms of die detests and 
are coming to the greync*-- of Km-.da, Orenburg is die first liiu ■ ■«-- 
town we I lave seen fbf days. It is ihtf 1 ffutrtfcr * be tween* £*o 
and West. It urigiruled in 1731 sfirii a fon, # one of many 
erected by du* Ku»riim «* de&noa against Btuhkir and Kiiglui 
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tribes. U Ads filled 'Alii refugeei -diet die 1917 revolution 
and suffered heavily during die tyao-ijai famine. It hto * mixed 
population of Hu« 4 oiu, Tartars, Kirghiz, [Udikin, and others, 
ft h 4 waiU-i fur die product* of the Cental Aakn republic?!., 
exchanging sill, <amn, curpets, • btf-p. cattle, honet. dried 
fonts, wool, for ii* twti textile and muial goods. 

When lie least Orenburg eirdicmnU is fmbJted for die day. 
The train crawls along to,*, arth, .Samara, on wliiw* % ration 
during die great (amine the corpws wen* stacked lifctr fiirwu-id 
■itid liiouiands eotiimped wailing f-*r trailn. that when ,il b:i 
they did arrive, days hlv, would h« already packed with ptSuumr. 
fleeing front the famine areas. 

The steppes are greener now, and there are .1 few stark, 
wintry trees, and parclifc of cidHrtwd bnd. The landscape is 
Umken with doitd-shadows, and die soft blue folds of htlh 
tn die trar distance, h wants only n**w ik sorocfinc should 
ring the Volga boat-song, though it has been said that Russia 
is die only country in which it h never heard . , , which is 
rrfit tree. 

By the afternoon we come to a dilapidated village of wooden 
houses with thatched rooft, Some of the roofs have cased tn 
and the houses stand like gaum skeletons. There arc low hilfs, 
and cattle grating, and the first really green graxs we have seen 
fqr days. 

The food on die Train is rapidly giving out. We take 10 
eating itnz$chki t a disgustingduoking greasy mess uf nuifl, 
din which wc both tcel sick. 

In tlte night the feeling of sometliing wrong inside vkidi 
had begun amongst iliu* Caiicaiiaij ruoutrams and. hammered 
repealedlly on a resisting consdtiusn&s during various phases 
of tht journey now asserts? itself with a vehemence widen will 
not be denied. I am seized with violent pains, and it is no longer 
possible to pretend dut 1 am not stricken with one of dir more* 
painful varietici of dysentery, 

Oo the fifth day 1 lie on the lower lu-nii clipping to my itomadt 
■j-w inc-botrlc witich die guard hi> obligingly secured from rite 
kitdKn and filled with hoi water and wrapped in a grubby clodt- 
Every aud ilicn lie? It-oks in, rain lih own .uin.idi up and 
down, and says; " BeHee?” in tones of xynrpsulretk inquiry. 
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I mite i’acei of estnicistitug pain bock 31 hint, and lie nods 
tjjmpielicndinjilv, ■•h'lh, ana looks arateqi. It is lii* opinion, 

Jcuii Uicr, that ( am ill a- a revuJi ' 0 " earing in ilue rrain bilifct. 
tU* rUggestA iIlh at ilit? ntsi sinp tic buy ourselves 3 cooked 
dikfcen and mme ^-ur cucumbers, which wilt be fur better fur 
us than the greasy prepared in (he tram kitchen. Indeed, 

iu- camu : think wily we BRm't dune this all along, pli-.ul 
titui wc liati believed flol thr train meals might cofisist of'clr-lncr 
Jltd be tier E - ■ ■ )<J, and ih,.i it is only during rile last few da Vs. when 
r!l - Mipplh* l*£tit tr. give .mt T (hat they have been 10 had; 
Jiur nuw we w ill certainly take fas ad wee. . . , Leave ti to him, 
viy ,, Jh . 1 will buy us a good chicken, uncooked; il dull be 
cooked art rile train and served to us in cnir compartment; l«? 
himself will «* to it. . , . 

(lie saw to It, and excellent it was, served up in style, 
garni died with bits of greenery, and surrounded by greasy 
put aloes, Wc shared it with him and Ids assistant, and washed 
it duwn with the vinegary- beer which was the only alter tutis-e 
to 4 sickly ftuit drink.) 

If i» a day of bright sunlight, and not very cold, though we 
pas., tr r/cn rivers. The country as wootltd imw, wtiii birches 
and tirv. There are wooden villages, the lira lies like Swiss 
dialers but without the Swiss mmness, and lumber-camps the 
hr£.> trozen into the fivers. This dhiricc supplier* ilte wJinlr of 
Central Asia wrth timber, the Volga being the hsdrduik between 
the Iturth and ilic Caspian Seat All the muening ive pas> forests 
and lumber-camps. Ac tile liafis women cumc alongside the 
train offering wild apples, dried and green, bot and cold milk, 
and cooked chickens, which are much in demand. In the 
afternoon wc pass ploughed laud, and iiuiucniiL-, iftnggiing, 
ndkety-touting wooden 1.fflageg. There h an i.«xmonal wind* 
mill. Tiie stum-fencei me fewer, and now, 1/ any proof were 
wanted lltal we are finished with Islam, green unkiretduprd 
dumci and niuers rise once more above the tree*, and there b J 
glitter of golden crosses in the wintry sunlight. 

Tire crowds on the station are all drub now. Tlnfre ate ureiw 
shoes tied with string, felt boots, canvas leggings. * 

We art twelve bouts Ute, afldf die train Mill crawling. 
Tonwreow welhaltarrive in Moscow, but alreud/ the adventure 
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s» i)vm ; it k jtl tltcTc, confined in ttvr* sketch-books, a note'book, 
and in the coloured piigrt nf tnentmy. 

We iunltst ourrflvfc working out how many kilometres we 
liave covered, anti trari'bmig it into tmlfs, unti find that by the 
time we get bark to Moscow we sltafl have covered seven 
rl ion ?in d milr". 
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■ QUOTH the haven .. 


T HE iixth day 15 cold and graV. W e arrive at Mtwco* 
station at about nine, and shouldering our [uthack* 
once more, follow the crowd out into the big station 
square. All dl«c {tcasant? who has-e made die huge 
journey from Tashkent—what tit tu liappen lo them tn the big 
dry A This new, .Vrnericmitttd dty tllat ii Moscow-—who! 
have they to do with it? Are.tJin teaving the Lind to be 
abiorbed into die vast machinery oi' its industry ? 

Tftcre ire no drashkics or taxis in t(ir sqimr, and j bitter 
wind is blowing. \t t have j choice between living to board 
a tram which already lias human brings dinging to its tides 
like ban tides tm a derelict -Slip, or else joining a mi queue, 

Wr decide iltat the latter is easier. Only jbuut half 4 dmen 
people are waiting. The min behind u$ grumble? because hfi 
says wc could easily go by Metro, Perfuips he has j jtul grievance 
against us for occupying a place tu die queue, but strength q» 
energy or kith seem to have ebbed from m, for die mere thought 
of shouldering our rucksacks again revolt? us. . „ . 

When ut arrive at die 1w«et and demand die mom for which 
w< wired <7! mite, we are told tint the hotel h full ami ilu* 
rfii- win 1ms not Iwtt received, Wr explain that wc luvr- sreyrd 
here before, and add iliai we osnnor believe that [he hotpl is, » 
full at il« end of die season like thk . . . They ask— -Th- we 
Intourisr r We hardly know* W r ^er* the guests uf Vofct ro 
die Caucasus, ^ince then we have rs» veiled on fllldx rouble*— 
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bur vcc tan hardly explain that, We were u ri g i natty booked 
at this bore! by Ini wrist, whilst trying for the Turkestan 
permits. 

Wc explain thsi we wish ro stay hot one or two nijihts 
only, whilst 1 make arrangements to fly to trig!and, and Miss 
Nacbshen rinds a room. 

" You must in that case book another week's tour." 

11 A. tour ? What on earth do wit want with a tour ?" 

Heal I y. tficse Russians are preposterous ! The moment we 
gd back to Moscow it begins, diis infuriating offictou^nns. , , , 

" Wc cannot book you far kss than a seven-day tour." 

" iiui we don't want to be booked—wc want a o>om for the 
night, per i taps two nights-“ 

Unless to lose one’s teuipcr, hut it would take a taint mt to. 
tt only they wouldn't talk to one in that dictatorial manner if 
would be easier. 

" 1 want to fly to England mmorrow morning," J begin again, 
to mild, paiirni tones, " My friend hopes ro remain in Moscow 
and work- It h putable rltat she will move imo a mom 
tomorrow.'' 

” Show me your passports, please." 

We produce them, and Instantly, p eremp t ori ly, " You cannot 
go to England toroomw. Your visa is expired, tt is now very 
nit!* 'i ou must have a new visa before you cm leave Moscow, 
Tt will rake «ime iime/ ‘ 

It is no use resenting the tone in which one is addressed. Bur 
it is very lurd to speak mddly, reasocwldy, when your temper 
h at bolting pninr. 

t oak tnrrivi " Is ir necessary ro renew mv viti when I wunl 
to Iw* the country romrurow ? " 

In any other country the reply would Ijc a polite, regretful* ’’ l 
am afraid so.’* One might grumble, but one would twt be left lit 
a state ut fury, After the first irrituiitui and di.xappoiujiticnt 
one would shrug, pldjosophkaljy, Tbe -tufjWn reiteration 
which is the voice of Russian hiurnttritary destroys reasonable— 
urss, by <ts awn wild unreason, 

" You cannot go tomorrow." 

That is all then: is to it.; You can scream yourself ijit/i a fit, 
or roar you twwtiy is 'twere any nightingale, and it will make 
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HO (SlTcftJtce to tile impassiven^. v( tire little tin g>d whu -dlv 
safe and smug on hi* bureaucratic tilronc. 

A mom is found for u$ t despite tin- original 4i--crtiuri that 
die hotel is full, md »c breakfast—or iry to, Tor it Jill rakrs an 
interminable time—in dre vast gloomy dj'mng4ull, 

“ I've pot to gci out of tliis bloody city tommruw cr I dull 
go read/” 

1 am resolved to telephone to the cnii'ul to ;« if anything 
can bt done About my visa. I reflect, morosely, iliar tire previmii 
year wjtcn l was in Moscow 1 lirtficrctl on and tut, uiublr ;o 
tear myself away, now I am a* burnt up with tire fever to leave 
it as when we were trying for permits for Turite-nan. But lire 
occasion gf my fim visit, I remind myself, was in the height of 
the theatre festival, wlren till* hotel wav like a university, full 
of life and movement, interesting people ; this is- die end of 
the waaon ; 1 cvciycme' his long ago gone home, flic fj L e 
of Mo'fi't-, too, hiv chmgcd very much in .1 year, it has all 
of an American soulfessncss without tire American dSdency. 
!t is a good place in which to have a nervous breakdown from 
sheer esaiprraikiti and fiuitralfen. 

The consul is charming, sympathetic ; he will Jo everything 
in hiv power to get tire via renewed tfuiddy, but today is the 
day of rear and he can do noihing. 

" Can you null it through the day after ? ** 

" It dwm'i r--’ with me. And you don't need me to tell 
you wltar Bus am bureaucracy is. . , . Come and have lunch 
tf'tncrrwiv, both of you, and tell ‘in -ill about Samarkand-■“ 

We go to the billet, w lunch at the conndare, we give a 
small dinner-party. I tell everyone that ( am leaving Moscow 
tomorrow'. The consul has said char tltc visa is all right and 
that there is no reason why l should not fly tomorrow 
morning. 

When we recover our passports that evening and examine 
them there is no rign of a new via inscribed therein. 

In a panic we consult with vanmv people m the hotel, who 
also can find no trace of renewed visas. If doesn't maitcr for 
Donio, but my ticket is hough for tire aeroplane icwutifhiw 
morning, ... 

Tmourist decide that it must gc? in tcntdi #ith dm young 
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woman ttflm took ihc pussjxim over rn the Foreign Office, 
Then* urr tiuniemus tdqihoinnga in an attempt to trace her- At 
about midnight, by winch Iimi 1 have given up ail hope, the 
young woman onmes to the hotel . - , to explain that it is att 
right; the aerodrome has been telephoned that there has been 
no time to renew the visa, but that it is all right; also the frontier 
has been telephoned. 

I don't hie it. I am not Convinced tliat it is nil right. But T 
am determined to get into that aeroplane tomorrow morning. 
As determined as 1 was to get to Samarkand. 

We go to bed for » few hours, and per up whilst it is still 
daiL The street* are stirring to fate In the bleak grey light. 
Moscow goes to tied late and gets up early. The aerodrome 
'bus lia^ only one other passenger, a Ituge fat irule who looks 
hke a German busincss-mam Trams cLtier by packed with 
workers. 1 watch the drab iigurts hurrying along the pavements 
and try to visualise a life in which une gets up in ihc dark and 
leave* a squalid room and goes eta to work in die mi dawn. 
I hear the Russian engineer saying: ** Ids a hard life. Hill, for 
most people, but-- 

Faitli is die flame In 1 wJiich.nc live. I look itt tltc dull, stolid 
fityi, and wonder. Cod help dime m whom the Haim* of faith 
wavert. But pcrliaps I am merely being morbid became of the 
angry-looking ted dawn and (lie cold gmy light. 

At die aerodrome we wait for a Jink while in an outer offer- 
wldjit die big fat man h in die inner sanctum with his baggage. 
Tlien l am summoned. Duma riwi to accompany me, Site i> 
told tint rile must not do u>. 

" Bur my friend does tun *p«k Russian. b there anyone Ir- 
apcjfe* English?” 

N<>. Very Hr II titen. We go in together and a bad-tern pered- 
looking Wfiman official begin* methodically taking every single 
thing our of my suJtdsc, and commands that I do likewise 
with my rucksack. Not merdy does die take every single thing 
emt ii| tlit c»e ( but untold:-, every handkerchief. unrolls every 
jtuwvrtiji. like, the lid off j taut of powder, removes tin: cork 
irom'H botlie of aspirin, turns the pages of my note-book, and 
twites over the pages which she cannot read, and begin* taking 
letters from rffrfr envelopes. . , , 
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*QU©TH THE AAVEW, . ** 

Wljcn -lie gcLt f-i iSti leliei'v L>anifl pretdt* on mv behalf; 
“ Tlru-je jjc piivjic Ictleti." 

7 Lc official igm irti die prntevi utrd takes up a ktrrr addressed 
10 Partis which 1 Lid iimkftnkrfl to post in England, 

ako 4 letter from i(ie flu»ian engineer tn a friend in England* 
Ili^se letter- 'be corf]'- Jtei, likewise siintt jewellery which 
I bad proposed In lake home s> prints. It appears 1 should 
lave rcgisteied the jewellery. No one had told me to do so 
when I piuduied jr, anti t tapfafn ihir, Init ir drakes no difference. 

1 am thru mqvdrt.il to vIkjw my money- ) produce fifty 
pounds tti fivc-pmnd note,, I «n asked'for the receipt for 
nitnury which was given me at Leningrad ’when I arrived mi 
month* ago. Vaguely I retail having been given a tiny sHp of 
paper . * . which I ceased m think about almost from the 
tiiJie it was llanded to me. In Kussia ems collects «j many tmibhv 
little slips iff paper. 

Drittia explains lltnt we have been 'wandering about tor two 
month* and t|ut the receipt L [cst. Whereupon J am informed 
*hat the money is confiscated for fix muntiis. It is ton much 1 
Uov am I to gel io Cnayijnn without money f My iicke; takes 
tw only to Berlin, What am t .to do when I arrive m Berlin 
—sleep in the streets f The male official who has joined the 
Woman shrugs. Hie woman smiles, sadistically. Slit is the 
spiritual sister of those female fiends on Samarkand railway 
station. 

We are both in a greai race, and for the bat time l groan 
inwardly x " If an!y I spoke the language I " 

Though t gather from die storm of furious worth pouring 
from Utmias lips that l could hardly do better than >Lr b 
doing. W hat would lave happened had 'lie Wot been there to 
translate, I cannot imagine. Finally, after urine telephoning, 
the male official declares dmt my ticker will be extended io 
Croydon. 

“ Bui what about Berlin ? She hat to pay, the night there, 
Stic cannot do Jt without numrv f" 

‘[litre ri itiorr ttmmfaiioii and telephoning, and Itttnllv* two 
Ot llw five-ntiund notes ate pu.nlLed had to me. Tlw fornlAtkw 
ate concluded, irnd [ begirt to repack, rov nut-care. The woman 
otfiduf looks on with her sadistic >n£lr, f 
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" Tell that—ro give me a hand f ” 

Donia tranulatei the command as a request. The woman 
does not budge. Donia appeals to die other oHidal tie shrugs. 

" Your friend must do it herself" 

(t is as well l do not speak Russian. . . . 

,\Ji this takes jus! under an hour. Mean wit! I r, the I at German, 
and the pilot, and his assistant, ore waiting uuistde, a ltd the 
mechanics have set the propellers of the machine roaring. 

The sky is still a sheet of angry flame, broken with thin strata 
of on led clouds betokening wind. Trouble up there, too, by 
the look of it, . . . 

A ‘mall figure at rite barrier of the dying-field waves a wrtfil* 
ltandkerthirf as we take oft into die wind, J dose my eyes on 
a wave of nausea as we climb up bumpily, and when I open 
them again all Moscow lies below in a glitter of golden domes 
and square piled-up bust-? of buildings. Then fir-forests and 
swamps, tnilLsvly, as wc head towards Prussia. 

A few- months Liter Donta finds tlw receipt given us at 
Leningrad rn her tUisuad grammar . . . and in due course 
I wrav e a draft for the mutiny thttrugh rile consulate in Moscow . 

By that time I have come' to the journey’* end of it all in u 
London hospital, and diough [here is no pallid bust of PalL» 
fust above my chamber-door, die raven's beak is in my loan 
and his shadow t«n tht floor. , , , 

His the w ord Ol valediction — 1 /farrrmort \ 
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